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F I R G I L 

T R A V E S T I E, 

Sing tht Man (read it who liit, 

A Trojan true as ever piffi,) 

» Who from rrejp-Town, bjr Wind 

End Weather, 
To tufy (and God knows whither) 
W» pacli'd, and rack'd, and loft> 
and toft. 

And bounc'd from Pillar unto Poft. 

i Long wandei'd he thro' thick and thin t 

Half-roafied nowt now wet to ih' Skin ; 

By Sea and Land, b/ Day and Night ; 

4 Forc'd. as 'tis laid, by the Gods Spite : 

Altho' the wifer Sort fuppofe, 

s 'Twaa by an old Grudge of ^'wfl's; 

' Arma virumqut eana, ' Troji qui primus «6 tiit 
ItaVmxa, fata trafugus, Lavinaque 'venlt 
Lilora : ' mu/tiim tilt fj terris jaciatui tif tillB, 

* n SuptrBn, 

— ' Sava m.morem junonis oi iram. 
I A3 A Miu:- 
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A Murrain curry all curft Wives ! 
He needs muft go^ the Demi drinjes* 
' Much fufferM he likcwife in War/ 
Many dry Blows, and many a Scar : 
Many a Rap, and much ado 
. At Quartcr-ftaiF and Cudgels too ; 
Before he could be quiet for 'em, 
(Pox of all Knaves, for I abhor *em :) 
But this fame Younker at the laft, 
(AH Brawls and Squalibles over-paft) 
And all thefe Rake-hells overcome, 
* Did build a pretty Grange calPd Rome, ^ 

5 But oh, my Mufe 1 put mc in mind, 
To *vhich o'th* Gods was he unkind : 
■^ Or, what the Plague did Juno mean, 
{That crofs-grain*d,- peevifh, fcolding Qaean> 
That fcratching, cater-wawling Pufs) 
' To ufe an honeft Fellow thus ? 
XTo curry him like Pelts at Tanners) 
-^ Have GoddeiTes no better Manners ? 

7 A little Town there was of old, 
Thatch'd with good Straw to keep out Coldt 
Hight Carthage^ which (if not bely'd) 
Was by the Tynans occnpy'd : 



«•■ 



AIu^ quoque Cff hello fajjusy dum conderet urbem 
* jftque alt^e mctniu Ronut^ 
3 Mu/ot mibi cau/as memora ; quo numine Le/o : 
* ^^due dolens Regina Deunty ^ tot 'vol'vere ca/us 
Infignem pietate ^irum^ tot adire lahores 
Impulerit, ^ Tantane animis ceeleflibus ir^ef 
7 Urh antiquafttity Tyrii tenuere Coloni, ^ 
Carthago ' 



» The 
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« The lufticft Carles thereabouts. 
Rich CuiFs and very flurdy Louts. 
9 Now this fame Carthage, you muft know, 
ywt9 did love out of all f^JIfoe : 
There are alive that yet will fwcar it. 
No Village like it, no Place near it : 

• Except a Place, forfooth, that's famous 
Per her own Birth, a Farm call' J Samos ; 
Here (he her Trinkets kept and odd Things, 
Her Needles, Poking-flicks, and Bodkins ; 
And here, in Houfe, with her own Key-locks, 
f She us'd to keep her Coach and Peacocks. 

This Place then mainly pleas'd her Humour, 
t But ihe had heard a fcurvy Rumour, 
ThatTrcjanjy ar^iM in Coats of Chamlet, 
Shoald one Day overthrow her Hamlet ; 
Plunder her Chefls, Joint-ftooh, and Tables, 
And burn her Cow-houfes and Stables. 

II She, fearful of this fad Predidlion, 
(Which provM a true one, and no Fidion) 
' And mindful of her injured Honour, 
When Paris gave the Apple from her ; 



* Studtifque e/ptrrima Belli : 



9 ^am JvLTiO Jertur ierris magis omnibus unam 

• Pofthahita coluijje Samo ; f hU ilUus armn. 
Hie currus fuit : — 

\ Progeniem/ed eni'm Trojano a /anguine dud 
Audierett, Tyrias olim qua *vertcret arces, 
II Id metuens, — -» 

* Necdum etiam cauf^ irarum, /rs-vique doh.rc? 
Exciderant auimo, Manet alt a 7nenta inente rt pi ft urn 
Judicium Paridis, ■ 

A 4 Did 
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Did many Years bend her Devotion, 
To drown jEneas in the Ocean ; 
And many a llipp'ry Trick fhc plaid him. 
Till Je've at laft o*cr Sea convey 'd him ; 

* So hard it is, where an old Grutch is. 
To get out of a Woman's Clutches. 

jEneas had not been o'th' Water 
Above an Hour, or fuch a Matter ; 
Nor further row'd, than we may rate 

* Fwixt Par/ons* Dock and Billing f gate t 
Or fay, betwixt Denver and Calicey 

3 When Juno (full of her old Malice) 
Thus with hfcrfelf began to mutter : 
Cannot I drown thefe Crows i'th* Gutter ? 
Mud they go oh fearing no Colours ? 
And cannot I fquander their Scullers ? 
Mud thefe fame Trojan Rafcals nofe me, 
^ BecRufe the Fates (forfooth) oppofe me ? 
^ Pallas could Wherries burn and Gallies, 
And clatter Mortals Bones like Tallies ; 
6 But I, Jc^e'% SiJIer and his Wifi^ 
Can do no Mifchief for my Life. 



* Tantte molis erat Romanam condere gentem. 
Vtx e confp$Su Siculs telluris in altum 
P'ela dabant lati^ ^ fpimas /alts are ruebant ; 
^ Cum Juno, seternum fer^ans/ub peSiore afulnus» 
Hacfecum ; Mene incepto defillcre vidtam ? 
* ^ipp^ ifetor fatis ! J Pallafne exurere clajfem 
Argivdm potuit /* — 
^ Afi ego qure Di'uum incedo Reginay Jovifque 
Et SoroKy Cif CoMJuxy una cumgente tot aunoi 
Bella gero ■' » ■ ■■ 
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7 Juno enrag'd, and fretting thus, 
® Runs me unto one jEolus : 
This ^olusy as Storits tell us. 
Could backward blow, like a Smith's Bellows^ 
A Day, a Week, a Month together ; 
And, by his Farting, make foul Wesither ; 
Blow Men, and IVe^, and Houfes down ; 
CTreat Ships and almoft Fiihes drown. 
He was, injint^ the loud 'ft of Farters ; 
Yet coufl command his hinder Quarters » 
CorreA his Tail, and only blow 
\i there Occaiion were, or fo : 

• Whom Jove obferving to be fo ftem. 
In the wife Condud of his Poftern, 
He made him King of all the Puffers, 
Which he (becaufe he knew them HufFers) 
Durft no where venture, I muft tell ye. 
But in the Caverns of his Belly : 
Which having but one Poftern-Gate 
For thefe mad Boys to faUy at. 
He might the fafter peg them in> 
And by the t>lucking out a Pin, 
Then (at his Eafe) Jirfiug about 
To any Quarter, let them out, 
• To this fame King Queen Juno polled. 
And thus in flatt'ring Terms accofted : 



7 ^alia fiammato ficttm Dea corde 'volutansy 

• ^oliam 'venit : hie vafto Rex i5ioius antro 
Lu3antes 'vintos tempeftatefque /onoras 
Imperio premit 

9 Scd Pater omnipotcns • 

m ■ Regemque dedit^ qui fstdere certo 

Et fremere^ ^ laxasfciret darejujfus hahnas, 

• Ad quern turn ]\x\\0 /upplex bis I'odbui u/a ijl : 

As * Thou 



1 
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' Thou mighty King, whofe potent Sway 
The lawlefs Bluft'^rers do obey ; 
Whofe Nod the flubborn'ft Winds do dread, 
(Even altho* in Scotland bred.) 
Thou, wl^ofe unruly Empire reaches 
Ajj far as the wide Compafs ftretches. 
Hear a poor Queen's Requeft, and fay, 
Thoul't do't : For I muft have no Nay. 

* There are a few Tatter-de-mallions, 
That (with a Pox) would be Italians ^ 
And into Latium now are going, 
With Oar and Sculls tugging and rowing : 
A Crew of drunken roaring Ruffins, 
Lewd, wand'ring, flurdy Raggamuffins : 
R^fcals I hate, as I do Garlick, 
And yet the Rogues are Hout and warlike : 
3 If therefore thou wilt fmoke thefe Royftcrs^ 
And fowfe them all like pickl'd Oyfters, 
There is a pretty Maid of mine, 
Call'd Die, fhall be thy Concubine. 

JE^olus hearkened to ^is Story » 
With no fm all Pride, no little Glory; 
To have a Queen, fo gay and trim, 
C jme to requefl a Boon of him I 



* ^ole fnamque tibi Divum pater at que hominum Rex 

Et mulcere deditfiuQus l^ tollere njento) 

^ Gens inimica mibi Tyrrhenum navigat lequor. 

Ilium /» Italiam porta ns, ■ ■ 

5 Incute *vim ventis, fubmerfafque obrue puppes, 

Aut age' di'verfaSy 13 disjice corpora ponto. 

Sunt mihi bis/eptem pr/ejlanti cor per e Nymphte : 

^luaruntt qmr fcrmd pulcberrimay Deiopeiam 

Conuubio jwigomftahiliy propriamque dicabo • 



But 
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But t\i' ITench, i'th' Tail of the Preamble, 

that ! That made his Bowels wamble, 
(And Wind, you know, under Corredtion, 
Is a main Caufer of Eredlion ;) 

He, lid'ning flood, wriggling and fcraping ; 
But durft not bow, for fear of 'fcaping, 
Until at lafty with Cap in Hand, Sir, 
♦ He thus return'd with modeft Anfwer : 

O Queen (quoth he) my Thanks are real> 
That you will ufcyour Servant ^ol: 
And, ihould I noFpay your Civility, 
To th' utmoft of my poor Ability, 
Who art great Jovt's Sifter and Wife, 
It were e'en Pity of my Life : 
ril play thefe Rake-hells fuch a Hunts-up, 
As, were they She's, would turn their — — up. 
Say you no more, the Thing is done ; 
I'll drown 'em ev'ry. Mother's Son. 
But, fince your Grace is nice of fmelling, 

1 wifii yon were at your own Dwelling ; 
There's Reafon for*t (iaving your Fayour) 
For truly (Madam) I ftiall favour. 

But I befcech your Grace, in no wife 

Forget the fVoman that you promife.' . 

Juno at 'ihat away does go. 

And, in Icfs while than I am fpeaking. 

Was get as high as Top of * Reking : • Mons Sa* 

No bigger now than School- boys Kite, lopienfts. 

And now clean vauifh'd out of Sight. 



4 ^olus hac contra : T*uus, o Regina, quid opteSy 
Exp lor are labor ^ mihi juffa capejjere fas eft, 
y« miki^ quoJcunque hoc regniy iujcepiray Jovemque, 
Ch»t(liai ^ ■ -^ ^ . -^V, 



■*^ 



■■■■■« 



11 V I ti OIL Traveflte. Book -I. 

JEoly who all the while ftood gaping 
At her fine Peacocks gawdy Trapping, 
Seeing her mount Olympus^ Stair* cafci 
Began t'untrufs, to cafe his Carcafe : 
Twice belch'd he loud from Lungs of Leather/ 
To call his roaring Troops together ; 
And twice (as who fhould fay, we come) , 

They roar*d i'th' Concave of his Womb : 
^ With that he turns his Buttocks Sea-ward, 
And with a^ibing kind of Nay- word. 
Quoth he, Blind Harpers, have among yc j 
'Tis ten to one but I bedung ye. 
At the fame Word, lifting one Leg, 
And pulling out his trufty Peg, 
^ He let at once his gen'ral Mud^er 
Of all that e'er could blow or bluftcr ; 
And (like a Coxcomb) in his Tuel 
Left not one PufF to cool his Gruel. 

Have you not feen below the Sphere 
A mortal Drink calPd Bottle-Beer, 
How by the Tapfter, when the Stof pie 
Js ravilh'd from the teeming Bottle, 
It bounces, foams, and froths, and flitters. 
As if 'twere troubled with the Squitters ? 

' Hcfc ubi diSla^ca'VHm con*virta €t{fpide montem 
Impulit in Uiiui : ac *venti <velut agminefa30f 
t^n data pcrta ruKiity l^ terras turbine perjiant. 
Jmubucrc mariy totumque afedihus imis 
^ Una Eurufque, Notufque ruunt^ crebsrque procellis^ 
Africur, tf 'vafios 'vol*uunt ad litoraJiuSius* 
injtquitur clamor que 'virum, Jiridorque rudentum \ 
Eripiunt /uhiio nubes ccolumque^ diemqne 
^cucro) ufiijx octtlis ; pd^ )H^ incubat atray 
Jfitcnaere poliy IS crAbris'miciitJgnibus tether ; 
"^^^^ ''memjue viris ititentant im^ia mortem. Ev*n 



m. 
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Ev'n fo, wlcn JEol pl\ick*d the Plug 
From th' Muzzle of his doable Jug, 
The Winds burft out with fuch a Rattle, 
As he had broke the Strings that twattle. 

Bounce^ cries the Port-hole, out they fly 
And make the World dance Barnahy ; 
Throughout the Seas and Coafts they wander. 
One Boreas was their chief Commander ; 
A huffing Jaciy a plundering Tearer, 
A vap'ring Scab, and a great Swearer. 

This Fellow, and his boift'rous Rout, 
Finds me, o'th' Sea, the Trojans out. 

JEneaSf and his wandering Mates, 
Were, at that Time, angling for Sprats ; 
Thinking no harm no more than we do, 
(For all was fine and fair to fee to) 
When, all o*th» fudden ; oh, who'd think it ? 
(By this good Drink, I mean to drink it !) 
It grew fo dark, that, wanting Light, 
They could not fee the Fiflies bite ; 
And flraight, e're one could fay whales this ? 
The Winds began to howl and hifs. 
And in the Turning of a Hand, Sir, 
They grew fo big, one could not ftand. Sir. 
Then followed Rains, Lightning, and Thunder, 
As the whole World would fly afunder. 
JBneas hearing the Winds threating. 
And * feeing mqnflxcMijs^iliows beating, * By the 

Knowing they purpos^ to difpatch him ; lightning* 
And that the Hadiiich'vnLtcVd to catch him : 

7 Fell prefentJy in a cold Sweat, 
So fick he could not dciilk wr eat ; 

7 Sfif^^plo uEncx/olvuntur/rigon membra : 'T^fts 
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5 Now might you fee the Trojans Trimming ' 
Upon the foaming Billows fwimming : 

Sculls, Oars, and Stretchers, with their Benclie$^ 
Floating amongft the rolling Trenches ; 
Hats, Caps, and Cailbcks, Bands and Ruffs, 
(Indeed, I think, they wore no Cuffs) 
Balk-Haves and Cudgels, Pikes and Truncheons, 
Brown Bread and Cheefe that fwarm by Luncheons ; 
With Treafure paft all mortal Matching, ' 

That any Man may have for Fetching. 

6 In the mean time, this Hurly-burly, 
That ftill increased more loud and furly, 
Rous*d Neptune with the ilrange Commotion, 
Who liv'd i'tii' Bottom of the Ocean. 

Thh Neptdhi was of old a Fi(hcr*:.^ 
And to JEneas a WelJ-wiiher : 
'Caufe, on a Time, Venus, that bore him. 
Spoke a good Word t* her Father for him. 
And made him, for his good Conditions, 
King over all his Fools and Fifh-ponds. 

This Bladej when he iirft heard the Sea ring. 
Was pickling Pilcharda, Sprats,, and Herring ; 
But ai the Noife he throws his Tray, 
Fifhes, and Salt, and all away ; 
And taking up his three -fork'd Trout- fpear, 

7 Hey, hey, (quoth he) what a brave Rout's here ? 

5 apparent rati nantes in gurgite <vafto : 

Arma 'virt^nit tahuLe^e^ l^ Tvoi^gavcaper undas* 

6 Interea magno mifceri murmure Pcntum, 
EmiJ/amque Hiememfenfit Nep tonus, W imis 
3tagna refufa 'vaelis, 

m 7 Gr abutter comme/usy iff alio 

Frofficiensy fumma placidum caput txtuUt undd^ 

DisjeSant ^nex toto widet ^quore Clajfcmy 

FU&ihuS'OpprtJosTxovay cteii^ue ruind. 

Viiiimiu dmfratrem Junonis, ^ ira : Un- 
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Under his Arms he had two Bladders, 
By which he mounted without Ladders ; 
And thrufting's Head above the Water, 
Says, What a Veng'ance, he's the Matter ? 
Then feeing round how Things were vary*d. 
And how the Trojans had mifcarry'd ; 
He ftraight began to fmell a Rat, 
And foon perceiv'd what they'd be at : 
For Ke knew all Juno^s Contriving, 
And Spite, as well as any living. 

Have you not feen upon a River 
A Water-Dog, that is a Diver, 
Bring out his Mallard, and eft-fbons 
Be-ihake his ihaggy Pantailoons ? 
So Neptungf when he firft appears, 
Shakes the ialt Xiquor from his Ears, 
And made the Winds themfelves to doubt him, v. 

He threw the Water fo about him ; 
Vcx*d at the Plucks to fee this Clutter, 
He fcarce could fpeak, but fpurt and fputter ; 

' Till, beck'ning Zephyrus and Eurus, 
He thus began in Language furioas : 
How durft you, Rogues, take the Opinion 
To vapour here in my Dominion, 
Without my Leave ; and make a Lurry, 
That Men cannot be quiet for ye ? 



^ Eurum ad/e Zephyrum^^f vocat ; dehinc taliafatHr :. 

Tantane vos generis teniut jiducia <vejiri ? 

Nam Cceluntf Terramque^ meo fine Numinej Venti^ 

Mi/cere r tsf t ant as audetis i oiler e moles ? 

^os ego ! 'Sed motos prajlat componere Flu^u>, 

Foft mi hi noifimili pcend commtjifa luetis. 
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Rafcals, I ihall 1 But well I Gq to, 

I now have fomething elfe to do ; 

If e'er again I catch you creaking, 

*Tis odds I fpoil your Bagpipes fqueaking. 

9 And Sirrah, you there : Goodman * Blafier^ * Speaking 

Go tell that farting Fool your Mafter, lo Boreas 

That fuch a whittling Scab, as he, him/elf. 

Was ne'er cut out to rule the Sea ; 

• But that it to my Empire fell : 
Bid him go vapour in his Cell ; 
There lef'him puff and domineer) 
But make no more fuch Foifting here i 
And for what's pall (if my Aim mifs not) 
ni teach him fizzel in his Pifs-pot. 

t Scarce had he bubbl'd out his Sentence, 
But that they fled to (hew Repentance. 
And he» that erft had made a Din mofl. 
Now cry'd, The Devil take the hindmoft. 
Ev'n as a Flock of Geefe do flutter. 
When crafty Reynard com^s to Supper ; 
So nimbly flew away the Scoundrels, 
Glad they had 'fcaJp'd, and fav'd their Poundrels. 

t Now all was fair again and frolick, 
The Sea no more troubled with Cholick ; 

9 Maturate fugam 9 Regique hac dicite *vefiro : 
Nan iUi Imperium pelagi ■■ 

• Sed mi hi forte datum. Tenet tile immania fax a ^ 
Veftras^ Eure, domes ; lllafejaSiet in Jul a 
i£olus, ' y claufo <ventorum car cere regnet, 

f Sic net, ^ di&o citius iumida aquora placat, 
X Colled afque fugat nubesrfolemque reducit* 
Cymothoe fmul, iff Triton adnixus, acittp 
Detrudunt naves fopuh ; ie^veU ipfe Tridentif 
Et fvajias aferit Syries, tsf temperat ^qucr. 

The 
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The Sun fiione bright, as on May^Day ; 

Had there been Grafs, one might made Hay : 

But yet fbme Boats duck on the Flats, 

Their Men all dafh'd like Water-Rats . 

Neptune at this his Speed redoubles. 

To eafe them of their Peck of Troubles : 

He thruft his Muck-Fork in two Faddom, ^ 

Betwixt the Boats and that that flaid 'em. 

And lifted them iheer off as clever. 

As he had had a Grow or Lever : 

Now, Sirs, (quoth he) you may go forward. 

And row Eaft, Well, or South, or Northward 

If the Rogues come again, I'll fwill 'em, 

I love a Dog that comes from Iliufn, 

And you, j^neas^ and your Men, 

If e'er you come this Way agen, 

I hope you'll call, or I'fl be forry ; 

rU have a Difh of Lobfters for ye. 

^neasy who was gen tie- hear te4 9 

Scrap'd him a Leg, and fo they parted. 

Thcy*takc their Sculls again, and ply 'em, t 
Hanging their Jerkins out to dry *em j 
Away they cut as fwift as Swallows, 
Ploughing the Sea as Men do Fallows : 
Till e're a Man could well tell Ten, 
Or go to th' Door, and back agen, 
' They all as plainly faw the other 
Side, as we now fee one another : 
Then there old tugging was, and pulling. 
Never fuch plying and fuch fculling : 



' ^^ proxima^ litora curfu 



Contendunt peter e^ 



They 
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9 Seven Lordly Tups he wounded mortal. 

The other Shots he made were (hort all : 

Thefe t9 hh hungry Mates he lurries, 

(Pray what's his Due that Mutton worries ?) 

• Here, Lads, quoth he, here's Sides and Haunches, 

Pall to, arid fill your empty Paunches. 

Scarce had he made an end of Boafling, 
t But fome to Boiling fell, fome Roailing : 
*Twas foon enough, and to't they fall. 
They eat up Mutton, Guts and all ; 
Yet fcarce could fatisfy their Hungers, 
Thefe Trojans were fuch Mutton-mongers, 
t There was by Chance a Stoop of Liquor, 
Cork'd up in Bottles made oUf'tcker^ 
Giv'n by my Hoftefs, I conceive. 
When fir ft JEneas took his leave : 
The Drink (to make the Feaft the fuller) 
jEneas fetch'd out of his Sculler ; 
iind, like a Man had fomething in him. 
Gave it as free as e'er was gi'n him : 
Himfelf a Diih he firft pour'd out, 
For fear it would not go about : 
Then flroaking up his Wbijkers greafy. 
He thus begins in Words moil eafy : 



9 Nicprius ahfiftit quamfepUm ingentia *vi^or 

Corporaftindat bumiy ■ 

* ' Et/ocios partitur in omnes. 

•f*.. P^a^s infrufia/ecanty *verubu/que trementia Jigunt : 

Lihr$ abena locant alii., JlammafquB miniftrant, 

X Finay bonus qua itinde cadis onerarat Aceftes 

Litore Trinacrio, dederatque abeuntiius HeroSf 

Divtditf (ff didis tncerentia peHora mulcet. 




Here* 
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■ Here, Lads, have at ye, and be merry, 
We*arc got at laft fafe o'er the Ferry ; 
And the' 'we've had but angry Work, yet 
Let's make the bed of a bad Market ; 
To-day let's drink, and hang To-morrow, 
A Grain of Mirth's worth Pounds of Sorrow. 

* Be blithe and jolly then as may be, 

Faint Heart, you know, ne*er wins fair Lady : 
What the' a while we fare but hardly. 
Yet in theJEnd does our Reward lie : 
We (hall win Houfes, Lands, and Doxies, 
With dainty Patches where no Pox is : 
And then all this, that feems t'iindo us. 
Will be but Sport and Paflime to us. 

3 Thus did the fubtle Fornicator 
Sjt a good Face on a bad Matter : 
As who fhould make 'em underhand 
How pretty a Fellow he was on's Hand ; 
When I (for all's brave alls) muft tell ye. 
His Heart then panted in his Belly. 

♦ Down glides his Ale over his Pallet, 
As glib as't had been Oil of Sallet : 
And all the reft, in their due Order, 
QuaiF'd till their Drink would go no further. 

' O/ocii (neque enim ignarifumus ante malorum) 
O paffi graworai dahit Deus bis quoquefinem. 
Vos IS ScyllsBam rabiem, penitufque foj^ntes 
Acujlis fcopulos ; ntos tS Cyclopia. /axa 
Expert! ; * Re*u$cate animof^ moeftumque timorem 
Miitite ; forfanlS hac olim meminijfe ju*uahiU 
Per <varios cafusy per tot di/crimina rerum^ 
Tiju&m^s in Latium j Ji'des ubifata qmetcu 

^ fedid voce referty curtfque ingentihus ager 

• ^/Mfe tfubujimulat ; premit altum corde dolorem, 

4> In^Un^ur veteru Bacchi, pingui/que ferine* s Now 



^ 
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5 Now having f|>ent their Drink and Vittles, 
They rife and wipe their greafy Th-wittles ; 
And, ftroakingthem, began to mind 'em 
Of thofe were left at Sea behind 'em : 
With that, jEttfas made a Motion 
To climb the Hills, and look on th' Ocean, 
If, from the Cliffs and Promontories, 
They might efpy their F/ello-.v Tories : 
At that they went, fome this, fome that Way ; 
Some went not far, and fome a great Way ; 
Some whoopM, fome hollcw'd, and fome fhouted, 
5 Some thought 'em fafe, and others donbted ; 
Some laid their Ears to Ground in Cunning, 
To lift if they could hear them coming : 
But all in vain ; for none could fpy 'em ; 
They call'd their Friends, for none was nigh 'em. 

At laft, by gen'ral Approbation, 
They laid 'em down, as was the Fafhion, 
And flept, being tir'd with Pains and Feafting, 
When Belly's fnll. Bones will be refting. 

Aflcep they lie fnorting and fnoring. 
With fuch a Noife they made the Shore ring, 
t)r fuch a Din as Dogs do utter. 
When they by Night together clutter ; 
Snarling and fwearing in lewd Fafliion, 
For Bitch of evil Con vcrfation : 
7 When Jove^ who was, belike, at Leifure, 
Walking, or for hit Health, or Pleafure, 

5 Feftquam exemfta fames epulis -^ men/^eque remotai 

Amijfos longo focios firmone requirunt ; 

^ Sfemque, metumque inter Jubiiy feu <vi'V9re credant^ 

Si*ve extrema pati^ • 

■ 7 Cum Jupiter athere/utfmo 

De/piciens mare veliiHilum, terrafquejacentesf 

Litordque ■ . ^ Lookifig 






*'. * 
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Looking about on ev*ry fide him^ 

« 0*th' Lybian Coafts at laft efpy'd *eni, 

And faid in merry kind of Japping, 

Indeed, * Sirs, have I ta'en you napping ? 

Scarce had he fpoke, when all o' th' fudden, 

Whilft he was on the Trojans flud'ing. 

Who (hould come there to do her Duty, 

But Venus that was Queen of Beauty. 

* This Venus y without counterfeiting, * See Ser-^ 

Was a fine Lafs on's own begetting : n^ius upon 

Thou ne'er faw'fl prettier in thy Life, Virgil, 

jAlthough he had her not by's Wife, 
- B ut by a Fiili- wench he was kind to. 
And fo fhe came in at the Window : 
Now Venus was JEneas^ Mother, 
A;id him fhe had by fwch another 
Royfter as Jove was, when on Groundfel 
He firtt her Mother's Privy-counfel : 
In the Behalf then of her By-blow, 
■ Which had endured many a dry-Blow, 
* She weeping came, Gghing and throbbing. 
And hardly could fhe f peak for fobbing. 
Until at lafl, with a fine Linen, ^ 
Wrought round with Blue, of her own fpinning« 
Wiping her Face from Tears and Snivil, 
She thus begun in Words moll civil : 



■ Et Libyae defixit lumina Regnis* 
* Atque ilium tales jaSiantem peSiore cur as ^ 
SriflioTt y lacrymis oculos fuffufa mUnUs^ 
jtlUjuitur Venus : i 



B ) Qx^^^'O^ 
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f O thoa, of Gods and Men, the King, 
That can*il do any kind of Thing ; 
That pad their Wits doth Mortals frighten ; 
When thou or thunder doft, or lighten ; 
What could JEneas do to thee ? 
Who car'ft a Fart for no-body : 

4 Or the poor Trojans^ what have they done. 
That thus they flill muft be made Fools on \ 
And that thou wilt for no Perfuafions 

Let them go follow their Occafions ? 

5 I'm fure you promis'd me, and fwore to it, 
(Ev'n let who can, forgive you for it) 

That you would make 'em This, and That, 
Kings, Captains, and I know not what ; 
And that outof your bounteous Givings, 
They fhould have all both Lands and Livings, 
And all live well in Italy : 
But I perceive 'tw^s all a Lye« 

^ yove ftro^king up his great Muilachoes, 
Smil'd for to fee her fo pourageous ^ 
For had Ihe broke a Pot or Platter, 
He could not well be angry at her. 



' r ' ■ ■ . ■ ' * ■ I ■■ ) | ii» 



.' Oi qui Res Hominumquey Deumque 



jJEterni^ regis imferiis, l^ fulmine terres ; 

♦ ^id Troth toiuere ? quibus tot funera faffis 
CuniiMs oh Italiam terraruw^ elauditur Orbis ? 

* Cerie hinc Romanes olimy «voI*uentibus annif^ 
Hinc fore duSores revocato a /anguine Teucri, 
j^i marey qui Terras omni ditione tenerenty 
Pollicitus. ^a tey Genitor, fententia 'verth ? 
^ 0(li/ubridtns Hominfm/fKor 0t^ue Diorumt 



Hi 
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He lov'^ ber fo, which 'tis too common. 
Either in Man, or elfe in Woman ; 
Their Baftards they will clip and kifs ye. 
More dearly than their lawful I/Tue. 

7 Jo've looking then mod fweetly at 'her 
(For fhe had made his Mouth to water) 
Took Fenus by the Chin, and gave her 
A Kifs of a lafcivious Flavor. 

^ My pretty Wench (quoth he) I prithee. 
Let's have no more fuch puling with thee : 
All fliall be well enough, ne'er fear it. 
And by my Beard once more I fwear it. 
Thy Son JSneas, thou doll doubt fo. 
Which makei thee whimper,- cry, and pout fo, 
Shall be a King, a Prince at leaft ; 
I fpeak in earneft, not in jeft. 
With that he whittled out moil mainly. 
You might have heard his Fift as plainly. 
From one Side of the Sky to th' other. 
As you and I hear one another. 
Thrice whittled he, when by and by. 
Out came his Foot-Boy Mercury, 
And afk'd him without more ado. 
What 'twas he whittled for, and who ? 

This Mcrc'ryy yon mutt uftderttand. Sir, 
Had formerly been a Rope-Dancer : 






7 Viditty quo Caelum, Tempefiatefaue ferenatf 
O/cula libavit Gnata ; dehinc taliafatur : 
' Parce metu, Cythecea ; maneut immota tuorum 
Fata tibi. Cernes urbem, ^ promijfa Lavini 
Jdieniaf fuhlimemque feres adjydera cali 
Magnanimum ^neam,-— — — 

Ba A.iu9c« 
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A nimble Rafcal, and a Dapper, * 

Full deftly could he cut a Caper, 

* Dance, run, leap, frilk, and curvet, * SeePIaut. 
Tumble, and do the Somer/et ; in Amphytr, 
And fiy with artificial Wings, 

Ty'd to his Head and Heels with Strings : 
'Twas he firft taught to fly i'th'Air, 
As we have feen at Barile-F^ir ; 
A nimble witty Knave, I warrant. 
And one that well could fay his Errant : 
An exc'lent Servant in plain Dealing, 
But that he was inclined to Stealing. 

9 Sirrah, (quoth yo«i;^) go take your Pumps, 
And hafte to Carthage, ftir your Stumps, 
And as thou art a cunning Prater, 
Play me the fine Infinuater : 
Dido and all her Carthaghuansj 
Poflefs throughout with kind Opinions 
Of the poor 7*rfl/^i«j, left Queen D/V<?, 
Not knowing 1 hings fo well as I do. 
Should ihew 'cm all a Trick of Pa/s-pafs^ 
And chance t'indid 'em for a Trefpafs.. 
Away he Kits fans further Speech, 
As he had had a Squib in's Breech ; 
And fuddenly, withou^difcerning, 

* Set all the Tyrians Bowels yearning ; 

^ Hac aity fff Maid genitum demittit a^ alto ; 
Vt terra y utque no'va pateant Garth aginis arces 
He/pit to Teucris ; nefati ne/cia Dido 
Pint bus arceret, Volat tile per aera magnum 
It^migio Alarum ; ^ Libyae citus aftitit oris : 

■ ■ ' * Pottuntquefirocia Pceni 

Corda, njolente Deo \ imprimis Regina quietum 
Accipit in Teucros animum^ mentemque benignam. 

Didu 
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Didof for her Part, fwore, a Trojan 
Should do the Feat for her, or no Man. 
Mean while the Trojans flept at Eafe, 
Unlefs fometimes bit by white Fleas, 
Their foft Repofe in Quiet taking, 

* Only jEneas he was waking ; 

Who whilft the Night was dark and o*ercaft, 
Like one that had an exc'lent Fore-caft, 
Lay thinking how his Guts grew limber. 
How they might get more Belly-Timber : 
No fooner the Light firft came creeping, 
But that he cry'd. Ah Fool, art peeping ? 
And up he ilarts to go a ftealing. 
Either a Mutt'ning or a Vealing ; 
And yet he thought, being a Stranger, 
To go alone might be fome Danger ; 

* Therefore he deem'd it not amifs. 
To call a trufty Friend of his ; 
And that he might go on the bolder, 
He laid a Two-hand Bat on's Shoulder* 

Thus going then abroad for Food, 
3 He meets his Mother in a Wood ; 
So fnug ihe was, and fo array^. 
He took his Mother for a Mam : 
A great Millake in her whofe Bum 
So oft had been God Mars his Drum, 



' j^t pins ^neas, per noSlem plurima 'volvens^i^ 
Ut primum lux alma data ejl,- ■ - -:???^ 

« » Ip/e una graditur comitatus Achate ; 

Bina manu lata crijpans haftilia ferro, 
3 Cui mater media fe/e tulit oh^iafylvdy " 
Virginis 0S9 haiitumque gerensj ■* 

B 3 ^\Ati 
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When oft, full oft the lufty Drum-ftick, 
Breaking quite through would in her Bum Aick. 
Full oft when Smug was blowing Ballows, 
Woulfl flie be trucking with good Fellows ; 
And let herfelf be chuck'd as tamely. 
As if therein there did no Blame lye. 
By Mars, and many a one befide, 
Or elfe fhe foully is bely'd. 

^ Well met, young Men, quoth Fenus kindly. 
As you came through the Woods behind ye. 
Fray did you not, for all your Hafle, note 
A Lafs in Petticoat and WaiUcoat ; 
With fuch a Pelt as mine thrown o*er her. 
Driving a Sow and Pig before her ? 

5 No truly (quoth ^neas mild) 
I faw nor Man, Woman or Child ; 
Yet, though I fay't, had I been nigh her, 
I could, as well as others, fpy her : 
But who art thou that fpeak'ft fo fhrill. 
As if thy Words came through a Quill ? 
Thou art of gentle Kindred furely. 
Thou look'ft and fpeakeft fo demurely : 
^ Therefore Good Miftrefe, or Good Lady, 
I do befeech you, if it may be. 



Heusy inquit, jwrjenes, monfirate mearum 



Vidifiisji quam hie err ant em forte for orum^ 
Succin£iam pharetrdy l£ macuUfa tegmine lyncisj 
Avt fpumantis apri^ curfum clamor eprementem ? 

• 5 y^nerH contra fie filiiu orfus: 
^itlla tuarum audita mi hi, neque 'vifafororum* 

O (quam te memorem ! ) virgo : namque haua tibi Julius 
Mortality nee *vox homrnem Jonat : O Dea^ certe ; 

* jln Phcebiy^ror, an Nympbarum fanguinis una ! 

To 
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To put us out of Fear or Dangers, 

7 TcU's where we are, for we are Strangers ? 

' FenuSi at that wriggling and mumping. 
Cries, Pray young Man leave ofF your Frumping, 
For until now I've met with no Man 
E'er took me for a Gentlewoman ; 
She that I alk for is -my Sifter, 
I wonder how the Pox you mifs'd her ! 
We were this Morning fent in hafte. 
To fetch a Sow that lies at Maft. 
9 Yon Town was built by one Agenory 
The Land's fo good it needs no Meaner : 

• One Dido now is Queen on*t, who 
Ran hither a good while ago : 
She is a Queen of gentle bearing, 
Whofe Story will be worth the hearing : 
t But ihould I tell it all out-right, 

I think t'wouli laft a Winter's Night. 

X Therefore in fhort, this fame Queen Dido^ 

Who now, alas ! is left a Widow ! 

Had one Sichaus to her Honey, 

A wealthy Man in Land and Money ; 

II Whom one Pygmalion^ unawares, 
Kill'd, as he was faying on's Prayers ; 



7 ^ofub coslo tandem^ quihus orbii in oris 



JaBemur^ doceas : 

• Tunc Venus : Haud equidem tali me dignor honore. 
9 Punica regna <vide5y Tyrios, l^ Agenoris urbem : 

* Imperiwn Dido Tyrid regit urbe profeQa^ 

■ ■ -I" longa eft injuria^ longa 
Ambages ; fed fumma fequar fajxigia rerum. 
X Huic conjux Sicha&us erat, ditijpmus agri 

■ — ■ II IIU Sichaeum, 

Impi*'' ante aras^ at que auri cacus amore, 
QUm/erro incautum/uperat, — — ^ 
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Only for lucre of his Pelf, 
Which he had thought t'have had himfelf, 
■ And fob'd Queen Dido off fome Seafon, 
(Who cry'd and blubber'd out of reafon) 
By telling her a Flim flam Prattle, 
That he was gone to buy fome Cattle : 
But on a Time, as without doubt. 
Murder at fome odd Tif?u <w:ll out : 
One Night as fhe did fleep and fnore. 
As fhe had never flept before, 

* Into her Chamber, Doors unlocking, 

^ Comes me her Hufband without knocking, 
A Link he in Tiis Hand did brandifh. 
His Face was paler than your Band is ; 
Nearer he came, and would have kifs'd her. 
At which Ihe well nigh had bepifs'd her> 
But being a Ghoft of civil falhion, 
He gave her Words of Confilation, 

Quoth he, I murder'd am, my Jewel, 
By Ways moll barbarous and cruel : 
And for to fhew I tell no Fibs, 
3 Look what a Hole here's in my Ribs. 
And if thou ftay'ft, that Rogue Pygmalion 
Intends to ufc thee like a Stallion : 

♦ Therefore be gout, thou and thy Meany, 
But leave the Rafcal ne'er a Penny 



' H ^gram^ 



(Multa malusfimulans) fvana fpe lufit amanUm* 

* Iffi^fidinfomnisinhumaii tvenit imago 
Conjugis, ora modis attollens pallida miris : 
■ '>* ^ TrajeQaque fe3ora ferro 
Nuda<vii^ ■■ ■ 

* Turn celerare fttgamf patriaqtu excedere fuadety 
Juxiliumque «i//W, njeteres tellure recludit 

ThfmrQU ignotum argenti pondus i^ auri. To 
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To blefs himfelf : it lies each Farthing, 
In an old Butter-pot i'th' Garden. 

5 Dido at this, rifes up early. 
And with her Servants very fairly. 
Not caring for Pygmalion^s Curfes, 
Steals all his Money-bags and Purfes ; 
And in a Boat prepared o'th' nonce, 
Shipt all his Goods away at once. 
And got off fafe, whilfl all this Geer 
Was ordered by a Waiftcoateer. 

6 At laft fhe came with all her People, 
To yonder Town with the Spire Steeple, 
And bought as mych good feeding Ground for 
five Marks, as fome would give five Pound for; 
Where now fhe lives a Hufwife wary, 

Has her Ground ftockt^ and keeps a Dairy : 
7 And now, young Men, I pray ye, (hew me 
Whence do ye come, or whither go ye ? 
• This being faid, Our lufty Swabber 
Groan'd like a Woman in her Labour, 

* His commota^ fugam J^idiO focio/que par ah at* 
Cotn/eniunty quibtis aut odium crudele tyrannic 
Aut metus acer erat : naves qua forte par Ota ^ 
Corripiuntf onerantque auro ; portanter a^vari 
Pygmalionis opes pelago ; Dux fcemina faSfi* 
^ De*venere locos y ubi nunc ingentia cernes 
Maeniay furgentemque nova Carthaginis arcem^ 
Mercatique/oiumy foMi de nomine Byrfam^ 
Taurino quantum pojfent circumdare tergo. 
7 Sedfvos qui tandem ^ qui bus aut 'veniftis ah oris P 
^o<ue tenetis iter ? ^ ^arenti^talibus ilU 
Su/piranSj imoque trahens a peSlore *vocem : 
O Dea, fi prima repetens ab origi^e pergam^ 
Et *vacet annmks noftrorum audire laborum ; 
dntc diem claufi componet 've/per Olympo* 

B5 Aad 
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And looking ruefully upon her. 
Oh ! Dame, quoth he, brim full of Honour, 
Should I begin my Story (pinning 
From the firft End to th' laft Beginning, 
I doubt to finiih we fhould mifs time. 
For it would laft till tomorrow this time* 
9 We Trojans are of Troy-to^wn Race, 
(If e'er you heard of fuch a Place ;) 

* And I JElneas fam'd in Fight ; 
But much more for a Carpet-Knight : 
Who bring along our Country-Gods, 
A Company of fmoaky Toads, 
Catch'd out o'th* Fire from the Gneky 
When all tlie Town was of a Reek ; 
And can derive my Pedigree, 
(Although I fay't)^ with any He, 
That is perhaps fuller of Pride, 

~Efpecially by th' Mother's fide. 
Did my Fame never hither come ? 
I'm talk'd of far and near at home % 
To tell you truly as a Friend, 
f For Italy wc da intend. 
And put to Sea in paltry Weather, 
X With twenty Pairs of Oars together ; 

9 Nos Trojsi anti'qttd (Ji*fHfir»s firU per aura 
Trojse nomin tit) — — • 

* Sumpius ^neas, ruptos qui 4x hojh Penatis 
Clajfe weho mecum^ . ■■' 

-f* Itajiam quaro patriam H genus ah Jovejummd* 
t Bis denis Phrygium confcendi na*oihm ^qmr, 
Matre Ded monftrante «uiamy data fata ft^ uutm • 
Vi»/eftem Qimvulfa undis^ Euroque fupirjmt% 

Of 
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Of which there hardly are left feven^ 
Which put into the Shore laft Even. 

* Fenus the while ^neas eying. 
And feeing he could fcarce hold crying ; 
Thus cut him off in courteous Fa(hion> 
Pth' midft on's pitiful Relation • 

* Whoe'er thou art, take Heart I fay, 
Ronu can't be built all on a Day ; 

And tho' you've fulFer'd fome Difafters^ 
Yet let me tell you this, my Mailers, 
'Tis a good Sign that thofe Gods love ye. 
For all your hafte, that hither drove ye : 
You might have walk'd your Pumpi- a pieces^ 
E'er light on fuch a Place as this is. . 

' Go ye to th' ^een now out of Hand, 
And fhow her how your Matters (land : 
She'll make you welcome for her Part : 
She loves tall Fellows in her Heart : 
♦ There, on my honeft Word, you'll meet 
Your loft Companions, I forefee't ; 
And have all Things that you could wifh^ 
3 Or furely I was taught amifs : 
(And I a Father had could make. 
In time of need an Almanack) 



Nee plura querentem 



auras 



PaJJk Venus : medio fie interfata dolore eji : 

* ^i/j'*^^ «, baud (eredo) in*vi/us ccelefiihus 
Yitales earpisj Tyriam qui ad^eneris urhem^ 
3 Ferge modb atque hinc te Regime ad limina ferfer^ 

♦ N ample tibi reduces foeiosy claj/emque relatam 
Nuntioy — — — - 

f Nifrujira augurium *vani docuere farentes^ 

S6 Chear 
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Chear up your Hearts^ your ^irits rally, 
And ne'er Hand fooling (hall I, fhali I, 
But budge, jog on, bcftir your Toes, 
^ There lies your Way, follow your Nofc. 

7 With that Ihe turn'd to go away. 
And did her freckl'd Neck difplay ; 
By which, and by a certain Whiff, 
Came from her Arm-pits, or her Cliff, 
And a fine Hobble in her Pace, 
JSneas knew his Mother's Grace : 

• Mother, quoth he, why doft thou run thus ? 
And with thy Mumming cheat thy Son thus ? 
Why may we not fhake one another 
By th'Hand, and talk like Son and Mother ? 
Oh think upon our woeful Cafes, 
Whilil thus we wander in ftrange Places. 

9 -But ihe was gone, for when fhe lift^ 
She foifl away could in a Mild ; 
Nor could ihe tarry, to fay truly. 
For ihe had made a Promife newly, 
* To meet a Friend of her's ta dally. 
In a blind Street they call Rarn'olky. 



i*M* 



• Ferge mo/to ; £5f qttu te duett via, dirige grej/um* 
7 Dixit ; £*f afvertens rofea cervice rtfulftt \ 
jimhrofiaque coma di^vinum 'vertice odorem 
Spiravere ; pedes njejiis defluxit ad imos ; 

Et 'vera incejfu patuit Dea, Ilky ubi matrem 
^gnoviti tali fugientem eft <vace fequutus : 

• ^id natum ioties crudelis tu quoquefalfis 
Ludis imaginibus ? cur dextr^e jungere dextram 
If on daturf ac *veras audircy ^ reddere ^veces f 
9 At Venus oh/curo gradientes ai're/epjity 

,£t multo nebula circum Deafudit ami£iuy 
Cernere ne quis eos, neu quis contingere poffetf 
Mclirz've moramt '■ 

• Jpfa faphum/ublimis aiet, m i ' ■' m ^ntoi 
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jEneas then began to find. 
That there was fomething in the Wind ; 
And faidy my Mother's a mad Shaver^ 
No Man alive knows where to have her ; 
But I'd as live as half a Crown, 
We two could walk fo into th' Town. 

FcNus heard what he faid, for fhe 
Could hear as far as we can fee ; 
And in a Moment to befriend 'em. 
Two Cloaks invifible did lend 'em. 

Thus cloakt, their Knavery to flicker, 
■ Away they trudge it helter ficelter. 
Until jEneas and his Friend, 
Safely arriv'd at the Town's End. 

* jEneas llar'd about and wondeij'd, * 

JTo fee of Houfes a whole Hundred; 
But when he faw the Folks were there. 
He thought it had been Carth^ge-^zit. 

^ The Town was full all in a Pother, 
Some doing one thing, fome another. 
Some digging were, fome making Mortar, 
Some hewing Stones in fuch a Quarter : 
For they were all, as Story tells. 
Building or doing fomething elfe : 
^ And to be fhort, all that he fee^i. 
Were working bufily as Bees. 

' Corripuere *viam intereay qua /emit a monftrat. 

Jamque afcendehant colUmy qui plurimus urbi 

Imminety adnferjafque afpeaat defuper arces. 

* Miratur molem JEneas, magalia quondam : 

1 Inftant ardentes Tyrii ; pars ducer^ muros^ 

Molinque arcemt l^ manibus /uh<vol<vei'e faxa : 

Pan aptare locum teBo^ ^ concludere fulco. 

4 ^alis apes aftate nova perflorea rura 

B9ccrmM/ok labors — r— ^ ''** 



3$ Virgil Traveftie. Book I. 

5 Tth* middle of the Town there flood 
A goodly Elm o'ergrown with Wood : 
And under that were Stocks moil dtkly. 
To lock them fail that were unraly : 
There fat they down to eafe their Travel, 
Picking their fweaty Toes from Gravel, 
And look'd about as they lay lurking, 

* To fee the bufy Tyrians working : 
But none could fee them for their Spell, 
They were fo hid, they might as well, 
Tho* they had been never fo nigh ^em^ 
See through a double Door as fpy 'em. 
I^ear flood the Church, a pretty Building, 
Plain as a Pike-flaff without gilding, 
I cannot liken any to it, 
Unlcfs't be Fancras^ if you know it. 

7 This Church Queen Dido^ 'lis related. 
Built, and to Juno dedicated. 
And was beholden unto none. 
But built it all, both Stick and Stone, 
At her own proper 'Coil and Charges ; 
No Church ift the Country near fo large is : 
It was well laid with Lime and Mortar ; 
For fo the Workmen did exhort her, 
Becaufe it would be {o much flronger. 
And fo, you know, would lafl the longer : 



5 hucus in urhefuit nudia^ l^etiffimus umhrd : 
• Infert fe /eptus mhuldj mirahile diSuy 
'Per medioSf tni/cetque 'viris ; neqtie cernitur ullt\ 
7 Hie templum Junoni ingens Sidonia Dido 



ft 
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It had a Door peg'd with a Pin, 
To (hut Folks out, or let Folks in. 
And in a pretty wooden Steeple, 
A low Bell hung to call the People. 
^neas and his Friend went thither. 
Seeing a many Folks together, 
Whoic mifty Cloaks fo well did hide 'em. 
That in they went, and no one fpy'd 'cm. 

• But when they wonder'd to behold 
The Images fo manifold. 
That ftaring flood in fundry Places, 
As if they would fly in their Faces : t 

Then quoth JE^neas to's Comrade, 
This Fellow Mailer was on's Trade, ' 
That pidur'd thefe : Look, look, as I am 
An honell Man, yonder's our Priam ; 
See where he flands in Silk and Sattin, 
^As he could fpeak both Greek and Latin : 
Whoop, yondcr's HeSior too, and Troilus* 
Look thee, how there the Grecians foil us ; 
9 And there our trufly Trojans do 
Band them and pay them quid for quo* 
Yonder Achilles gives a Rap, 
With his Cock-feather in his Cap : 

'>il ■ '' " ■ ' III! II 11 ■ ^M „ , I— —4 

* Artificumqui manus inter fe^ operumque laborem 
Miratur ; videt Iliacas ex ordine pugnas^ 
Bellaque jam fama Saturn *vulgata per orbem ; 
Atridasy Priamumque, iS fa<vum ambobus Achillem. 
Conftititf a lactymansy ^isjam locus (inquit) Achate^ 
Slua regio in terris noftri non plena lahoris ? 
■ 9 videbatf uti bellantes Pergama circum 
Kacfurerent Graii, premeret Tro^^na. J wuenf us : 

She Phrygts \ infiarn (urru crijiatus Achillest 

And 
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And yonder's one/ for all's Bravado, 
Knocks him with lufly Baflinado. 
How came thcfc here to be pidkur'd thus ? 
Sure all the World has heard of us. 

' Whilfl thus JEneas fad and muddy 
Stood mufing in a dark brown Study, 
In comes Queen Dido, that fair Lady, 
In Apron white, as on a May-day : 
A Crew of Royfters waited on her. 
Which there were call'd her Men of Honour : 
All clad in fair blue Coats and Badges, 
To whom Queen Dido paid good Wages. 

* Ev'n as a proper Woman (hows. 
When into Wake or Fair fhe goes. 
Clad in her beft Apparel, fo 
Queen Dide all this time did fhow. 
And was fo brave a buxom Lafs, 
That ihe did all the Town furpafs. 
Into the midft o'th' Church ihe marches. 
And there betwixt a Pair of Arches, 
Upon a Stool fet for the nonce. 
She went to reft her Marrow-bones, 
And on a Cufhion fluiF'd with Flocks,. 
She clap'd her dainty Pair of Docks. 



> Hae dum Dardanio ^neae miranda *videntur% 

Dumflupeti ohtutuque baret defixus in una : 

Regina ad timplum formH pulcherrima Dido 

Jnc^ti magna juvenum fiif ante catered. 

* Siualisin Eurotae rifisf aut per juga Cynthi 

Exercet Diana cboros^ quam millefequutte 

Hinc aique bine glomerantur Oreades i ilia pbaretram 

Firt hum^r^i gradiin/queDias/upercmittit omnes> 

3 Th 
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3 There Dido fat in State each Day, 

To hear what any one could fay ; 

Some to rebuke, and for to fmooth fome. 

And give out Laws wholcfome, or toothfomc ; 

To punifh fuch as had Infolencc, 

And make them good Nolens or Folens : 

And there 11 kewife each Morning-tide, 

She did the young Men's Tafk divide ; 

^iicrein great Policy did lurk, 

^^ch knew his Jobb of Journey-work, 

And fell about it without jangling : 

But that which kept them moil from wrangling, 

^as that they IHU drew Cuts to know, 

Whether they ihould work hard or no : . . 

And who had the longeft Cut, and th' beft. 

And flill more Work than all the reft. 

♦ Here whilft jEneas fqueez'd and thruft is, 
To fee Queea Dido doing fjuftice : 
Who (hould he but his Fellows fpy, 
Got into Did6*s Company : 
There Anthem was (no mortal fiercer) 
And one Sergeflus too, a Mercer, 
With other Trojans that would vapour. 
Cloanihus too, the Woollen- draper. 
All which and forty Trojans more. 
Were wonderfully got to Shore, 

V " '■ 11.11 ,1. — ^P^Wt—M — 

3 Turn fori bus Diva media tefludine templif 
Septa armisf folioqui alte fuhnexa re/edit ; 
Jura dabaty lezejque 'viris, operumque laborem 
Partibus aquaiat juftis^ aut forte trahehat, 
^ Cumfubito ^neas concurfu accedere mapno 
Antheoy Sergefiumque *videty fortemque Cloanthutttj 
Teucrorumque alios ; ater quos tequore turbo 
Difpukrat^ penitufqm alias advexerat oras% 
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'At this jEneas and his Friend, 

Were e'en almoft at their Wits End ; 

Z'lid, yo've forgive mc that I fwear. 

Quoth he, how think'Il, how came they here ? 

Nay, quoth the other prcfently, 

JEncasj what a Pox know I ? 

^ jEneas was fo glad on's Kin, 
He ready was to leap out on's Skin ; 
And fo was the other, for in Sadnefs, 
They were e*en mad 'twixt Fear and Gladncfs. 
But yet it feems they were fo wife. 
To keep 'em fafe in their Difguife, 
Until their Friends had try'd the Opinions 
Of the kind hearted Carthaginians ^ 

7 At laft they faw one llioneusf 
A Trojan very Ceremonious : 
A Youth of very fine Condition. 
A very pretty Rhetorician ; 
One that could Write, and Read, and had 
Been bred at Free-fchool from a Lad, 
Thruft up to Diiio in good Fafhion, 
And thus begins his fine Oration : 

* O ^een, who liere haft built a Village, 
And keep'ft thy Ground in hearty Tillage, 

' Objiupuit Jtmul ipfe , femul perculfus Achates ^ 

* LatitiaquCy metuquej a'vidi conjungere dextras 
Ardebant ; fed res animos incognita turbat, 
DijffimtJanty ^ nube cava fpeculantur ami^i, 
^ua fort una ^viris ; ■ 

7 Pojiquam introgrejfh l£ coram data copia fandi^ 
Maximus Ilioneus placido fie peSore ccepit : 

* O Reginay no<vam cui condere Jupiter urbemy 
Juflitiaque dedit gentes fnenare fuperbas ; 
Troes te miferiy *ventis maria omnia 'vedi^ 
Oramus ; prohibe infandos a na*vibus ignes : 

JFMrciJ^io generic Is propih res afpice nofiras* O thou. 



\ 
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O thou who haft the Royal Science 

To govern Men as well as Lions, 

Behold us here, who look like Men 

New eaten and fpew'd up agen : 

So fpitefuUy has Fortune croft us. 

So woefully the Seas have toft us. 

A few poor Trojans here you fee. 

Even as poor as poor may be ; 

Thrown on the Shore by Wind and Weather, 

111 Luck, the Devil, and all together ; 

And humbly do befeech your Grace 

To pity our moft woeful Cafe. 

Your Men are all in hurly-burly. 

And look upon us grim and furly ; 

So that, if you be not good to us. 

They'll burn our Boats, and quite undo us : 

Therefore we pray you fend fome one, 

To bid 'em let our Boats alone. 

9 Alas, we come not to purloin, 
Eithir your Cattle or your Coin, 
Neither to filch Linen or Woollen, 
Nor yet to fteal away your Pullen ; 
W'have no fuch knavifh Ends as tliefe. 
But only to beg Bread and Cheefe. 
^ We were hard rowing to a Place, 
A hardiih Kind of Name it was. 



9 Non nos autferro Lyhicos populare Penates 

Venimusy aut rapt as ad lit or a 'verterepradas : 

Non ea *vis animoy nee tantafuperbia <vi£tis, 

* Eft locus (Hefperiam Graji cognomine dicunt) 

Terra antiaua, pot ens armisy at que uhere gleb^e , 

Oenotrii coluere 'viri : nunc fama^ minor es 

Italiam dixijfey ducts de nomine ^ gente/n. 

Hue cur/us /uU : NKVvt^ 
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Where once your what {hall's cairums (rot *em. 
It makes me mad I have forgot *cm) 
Liv'd a great while ; but now, d'ye Tee, 
'Tis known by th' Najne of Italy : 
' When on a fudden one Orion 

t 

Powdered upon us like a Lion, - 

And fquander'd us on Flats and Shelves, 
Enough to make us drown ourfelves : 
So that of Sixfcore-Men, and deft ones. 
Even here, O Queen, are all that's left oa's. 
* Then what fhould ail your Tynans thus 
To fcrowl and look afkew at us ; 

where the Devil were they bred ? 
Surc'rariker Clowns ne'er liv'd by Bread ! 
Ahd>for to tell your Grace my Thought, 

1 think they're better fed than taught j 
For (as I am an honeft Man, 

Let 'em deny it if they can) 

s No fooner landed we to bait us, 

Biit that the Jlogues threw Cow-turds at us : 

But, ^ecn, I hope, thoul't teach the Wretches 

Henceforth to meddle with their Matchtes. 



* Cum/uhiio aJfurgensJluSiu nimbo/us Orion 

hi 'vada caca tulit^ penitu/que procacihus Auflrist 
Perque una'cu, Jnperante faloy perque innjia faxa 
Dijpulit ; hue pauci 'veftris adna^imus oris* 

* ^od genus hoc hominum ? quave hunc tarn Barbara mo rem 
Permittit patria ? ^ Ho/pitio probibemur arence : 

Bella dent, prrmdque ^vetant confijfere terra* 

' ♦ JEneas 
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♦ JEneas once did us command, - 
A taller Fellow of his Hand, 
Nor honefter, ne'er did^ or (hall 
Draw up a Trapllick to a Wall. 
If he but live, and that already 
He be not drowhed in fome Eddy, 
You of your Coft will ne'er repent you, 

r 

For to a Penny he'll c^^tent you. 

5 Look then o'th' Trojans aind befriend 'em. 
Let's draw our Boats alhore and mend 'em. 
We'll promife you that if we meet 
Our Captain with the reft o'th* Fleet, 
And if he be not turn'd t' a Gudgeon, 
We towards Italy will trudge on : 
« And if that he fhall flill bfr lacking. 
Then back again we'll ftraight be packing. 

7 Didoy like Woman of good Falhion, 
Gave fpecial Heed to his Relation, 

* Rex erat JEneSLS no6is ; quo junior alter 
Necpietatefuitf nee belli majors ^ armis ; 
^uemjifata fvirum fer'vant , Ji 'vefcitur aura 
j^theredy necjue adhuc crudelibus occuhat umbrif^ 
Non metusy officio nee te certdjfe priorem 

Paeniteat, 

5 ^ajfatam mentis liceat fubducere clajfemy 
Etjyl'vis apt are trabesy ^ ftringere remos ; 
Si datur Italiamy fociis i^ rege receptOy 
Tendere y ut Italiamlatiy Latiumque petamus : 
^ Sin ab/umpta/alusy ^ tiy pater optime TeucruM^ 
Pontus babet Lybiay nee /pes jam refiat Tuli : 
At freta Sicania faltemy fede/que paratasy 
Unde hue od'veBiy regemque petamus Aceften, 
7 Turn hreviter Dido, *vuUum demijfoy profatur : 
Soluite corde metunty Teucriy fecludite curas* 
Res duruy tsT Regni novitas me talia cogunt 
Mgliriy ' m ■ 

And 
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Her Honey Words made his Mouth water^ 
And he e'en twitter'd to be at her : 
But he was fo o'erjoy'd, he flood 
Like a great Sloven made of Wood ; 
And could not fpeak (though he was willing) 
Wicidld one have gave him forty Shilling. 
• At iaft his Friend jog'd him with Hand, 
How like a Logger-head you Hand ! 
Quoth he, for certainly I think, 
1'hou'rt either mad, or in thy Drink : 
^oil thou not fee our Friends all round. 
Excepting one whom we faw drown'd j 
And all as well as Heart can wilh, 
And yet thou ftand'ft as mute as Fifli ! 

* Scarce he had fpoke, but off he threw 
His Mantle made of Mills fo blue. 
And Hood as plainly to be i^tn 
As any there, God blefs the ^een. 

J -For*s Mother had fo dizen'd him. 
That he (hould fhew both neat and trim : 
Tho' (truly !) he was but an odd Man, 
Splay-mouth'd, crump-ihoulder'd, like the God P<7«»* 
Yet could he not i'th' Nick invent 
Her Majefly a Compliment : 



« ■ ' . Prior JBneam compellat Achates : 

Nate Dedy quat nunc animo fententia fnrgit ? 

Omnia tuta <vides ; daffem^ /ocio/que receptos* 

Vnui ahefty medio injiu&u quem vidimus ipfi 

Suhmerfum : ' 

• Fix eafatus erat^ cum circumfufa repent^ 

Scindit/e nubes, ^ in athera pur gat apertum : 

Reftitit jEneasy claraque^ in luce refuljity 

3 Os humerofque Deojimilis 5 namque ipfa decor am 

Cafariem nato genitrixj lumenque jwventa 

Pfirpurtumy ^ latos ocuUs affldral honotes* But 
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But fcratch'd his Heady and 'gan to fp utter. 
His Elbow rubb'd, and kept a Clutter, 
Mopping and mowing, till at laft. 
All Difficulties over-paft, ' 

* In Courtly Phrafe it thus came out : 

Madam (quoth he) your humble Trout i 
That fame ^neas whom you prize thus. 
Is here without Deceptio <vifus : 
I that fame very Man am here. 
And come to tafte of your good Cheer | 

* ODidoy Primrofe of Perfeftion, 
Who only granted: kind Proteftion 
To wand'ring Trojansy how fhall wc 
E*er pay thee for this Courtefy ! 
We never can, my dainty Friend, 
Then let y^i;^ do't, and there's an End. 

^ Thus having ended his fine Speech, 
Towards the Queen he turn'd his Breech ; '; 

And fpoke to's ^Men, fays, Lads, howis*t? 
Come, give me every one a Fill j 



•«ii 



' f urn fie Reginam alloquitury ainBifque repents 

Impro'vi/us ait ; Coram, quern quaritis, adfnm 

^ro'ius JEneasy > 

* O /ola infandos Troja mtferata labor esy 

Qua nosy relliquias Danaiim, terraque, ntarifqus 

Omnibus exhaufios jam cafibusy omnium egenosy 

Urbe domo facias* Grates perfohvere dignas 

Non opis eft noftray Dido ; nee quicquid ubiqu,e eft 

Gentis Dardani^y magnum quafparfa per orbem- 

Dii tibi (ft qua pios refpeilant numinay fiquid . 

U/quafn juftitia efty et mensfibi confcia reilij 

P rami a dignaferant* — — 

3 Sicfatusy amicum 

Ilionea petit dextray leen)dque Sereftum ; 

Plfty alios y fortemque Gjan, fortemqn^ C/flantfeum. 

c v^*^^ 
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How doft thou, Guy, and Sirs, how d'ye ? 
Now by my Troth, I'm glad to fee ye j 
'Tis better being here I trow, 
Than where we were a while ago, 
No longer fince than Yefterday : 
Welcome to Tyre as I may fay, 

With that to fhaking Hands they fall, . 
And he mofl friendly (bak'd 'em alJ ; 
Surely he was np Counterfeiter, 
No Bandog could have fhak'd 'em better. 

* Queen /)///<?, rayilh'd to behold 
The Carriage fweet of this Springold, 
St^d for a while as fhe'd look through him. 
And then thus broke her Mind unto him : 

5 O thou who hafl fo finely been bred. 
And com'd art of fuch honefl Kindred, 
By w1iat ftrange Luck haft thou been hurry'd. 
As if the Fates would thee have worry'd : 
'Tis flrange thou haft not burft thy Hoops, 
Thou'ft been fo bang'd about the Stoops. 
* Art thou j£/ieas with th'great Ware 
. So famous for a Cudgel-player, 
Whom Venus i with her fine Devices, 
Bore that old Knocker, good Anchifes ? 
7 My Father Belus went with Teucery 
(I think he had not many fprucer) 



4- Obftipuit primo afpeSiu Sitionia Dido, 
Cafu dunde itiri tanto^ ^ fi^ ore locuia efi : 

5 i^iis te^ nate Dea, per tantaperkula cafus 
Jnjtqu:tur P ^ua wis immanilus applicat oris ? 

6 luneille JiLXit'a.'^, q tarn Dai damo Anchifx 
Alfna Venus Pbrygii genuit Simoentis adundam? 

7 At<^ equiddn ^tmrum mcmini Sidona wenire^ 
' Finn us expulfumpatrijs, nowa regna petentem 

Juxilio Belt, ■ ■ To 
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To take PoiTeHionof an Ifland, 

' That was fome twenty Rood of Dry-land. 
• And he ftill gave great Commendations 

r Of TrojuMs 'bove all other Nations ; 

' He could have* nam'd you all by dozens. 
And told me you and he were Coiiiins. 
9 Therefore, young Men, to Carthag€ yovL 
Are welcome without more ado : 
I have myfelf (Pd have you know) 
Been driven to my Shifts e'er now. 
And therefore, in my Jurifdiftion, 
Pity a Bead that's in Affliftion : 
» With that fhe ilretched forth a Hand 
So white^ it made jEneas (land 
Amaz'd to fee't (for know that fhe 
^till wafh'd her Hands in Chamber-lee) 
And led JEneas in kind Fafhion, 
Towards her Grace's Habitation ; 
And made a Curtzy at the Door, 
And pray'd him. to go in before : 
But he moft courteoufly cry'd, no, * 
I hope I'm better bred than fo ; 
But, let him fay what he fay could, 

I Dido fwore Faith and Troth he fhould : 



• Ip/e hoftis Teucros infigni laudtferehat ; 
S^que ortum antiqua Teucrorum aftirpe volebat* - 
9 ^uare agite, o, te^isj juvenes^ fuccedite nofitis^ 
Me quoquif per tmdtos fimilisfortuna labores . 

Hatam^ hdc demum *uoluit, conjiftere terra* 

t ignara malt miferis fuccurrere di/co. 

'ic meinorat ; Jimul i£nean in regia duett 

'^•' C2 Well 
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Well (quoth jEneas) I fee ftill 
Women and Fdcls mnft have their Will : 
And thereupon, without more talking, 
Enters before her proudly flalking. 
Scarce were they got within the Doors, 
But Dido call'd her Maids all Whores, 
And a great Coyl and Scolding kept, 
Becaufe the Houfe was not clean fwept. 

* Then all in hafle away ihe fends 
Vidluals unto jEneas* Friends ; 
Peafe Porridge, Bacon, Pudding, Sowfe, 
0*th' very bell Ihe had i'th' Houfe : 
Butter and Curds, and Cheefes plenty, 
To fill their G4its that were full empty. 
Bidding them eat, and never fave it. 
But call for more, and they (hould have it. 
^ This being done, the dainty Q^een 
Condudts the Trojans further in ; 
Into a Parlour neat (he takes 'em, 
And there moil fairly welcome makes .*em : 
She ferv'd *cm Drink and Viduals up. 
As long as they would eat or fup ; 
Whilft each one there fo play'd the Glutton, 
That he was forced to unbutton. 
No fooner had the Trojans bold 
Stuff *d their Guts full as they would hold ; 



* l^c minus inierea fociis ad lit or a mittit 
Viginii taurosy magnorum horrentia centum. 
Tergafuwjty pingues centum cum mat r thus agnos : 
^ At domus interior regali fplendida luxu 
Injlruitur : mediijqui far ant cQnm'via teSlis, 
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But that .Mneas ftraight beguBf, 
* All to Wthink him of his Son. 

• Now you mufl know that he had had * See 5^r- 
A Wench, and by that Wench a Lad ; *vtus upon 

The Lafs Creufa had to Name, VirgiL 

Whom, (be it fpokeu to their Shame) 
The Greeks when firft they took Trty City, ^ 

Did thruft to Death, without all Pity : 
Firft of that Sex fure, in fair Julling, 
That ever fuffer'd Death by thrufting. 

' His Son Afcanius hight, a Page, 
About fome dozen Years of Age, 
This Boy JSneas fent Achates 
To fetch (quoth he) fmce we feed gratis f 
Why fhould not now my little Badard, 
(That I dare fwear would prove no Daftard) 
Come to Queen Didoes Houfe, and feaft, 
As we have done, o^th* very beft ? 
Go fetch him then, ^ and let him bring's 
Out of my Coffer thofe gay Things 
I fav*d at Troy ; which for their Finenefa 
He fhall prefent unto her Highnefs. 
There is a Riding-hood and Safe-guard 
Of yellow Lace, bound with a Brave-guard, 



♦ Omnis in Afcanio chart flia cur a parentis. 
5 ^neas — rapidum dd nwves pr^mittit Achatem ; 
A{Q2Siio ferat hac, ip/umque admoema ducat, 
^ Munera pratereay lliacis erepta ruinis, 
Ferrejubet ; pallam Jignis y auroqUe njigententy 
Et circumtextam croceo 'velamen Acantho ; 
Ornatus Argivae Helens ; qms ilia Mycenis, 
Pergama cum peteret^ inconcejfo/que Hymenajos, 
Extulerat : ■ ■ 

C 3 ^Vve^ 



\ 



54 Virgil Traveftie. Book L 

Which Helen wore the very Day / 

That Pans ftole her quite away. 

7 Then there's a DillafF neatly wrought. 

That Paris too for Helen bought. 

For carved Works fit to be feen. 

Betwixt the Legs of any Queen. 

And then there is a fair great RuiF, 

Made of a pure and coftly Stuff, 

To wear about her Highnefs' Neck, 

Like Mifs Cocaneys in the PeaJ^ ; 

And lafl a Quoif, wrought gorgeoufly 

With Tinfel, and Blue Co'vcntry : 

Then go as fail as th* canft, I prithee^ 

And bring him and thefe Prefents with thee. 

^ Aw^'l^s he, as he was bidden. 
Running as faft as if h'had ridden ; 
But Venus that fame cunning Dame, ^ 

Had yet another Trigk to play 'em. 
9 She had no very good Opinion 
Of your fo fmooth-tongu'd Carthaginian : 
Nor knew (he but the Queen might be 
As full of Craft as Courtefy ; 
' And Ihe was fore that Juno would 
L\ :':! the Mifchief that ilie could; 



" Praterea/cepfrum, Ilione quod gej/erat olimy 
Maxima natarmn Priami, colloque monile 
Baccatum^ iff duplicem gemmis auroque cor on am* 
^ Hrec celerans, iter ad na^ves ten deb at Achates. 
ylt Cy.hcrea nc-jas artesy no^va feSlore verfat 
Co ft/ilia : ' 

9 ^Appe dotAum timet amhignamj Tyriofqiie hilingues^ 
' Vnt atrox]\XTLCy -> ■■■ — » 

Thcrefoi-e 
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Therefore fhe in all hade did run 
T' a Boy call'd Cupid was her Son. 
This Cupid was a little Tiny, 
Cogging, Lying, Peevifli Nyny ; 
No bigger than a good Point Tag, 
But yet a vile Unhappy Wag : 
He ne'er would go to Schoel, but play 
The Truant ev'ry other Day : 
^un Men into the Breech with Pins, 
Throw Stones at Folks, and break their Shins ; 
Kill People's Hens, and ileal their Chicks, 
And do a thoufand Roguy Tricks : 
But with a Bow the Shit-breech Elf 
Would ihoot like Robin Hood himfelf ; 
And had, I warrant, ev'ry Dart ^ ^ 

Poifon'd with fuch a fubtlc Art, 
That where they hit, tiieir Pow'r was fo, 
It made Folks love, would they or no ; 
And for this Trick the hopeful Youth 
Was calPd, The God of Lo'vey forfooth. 

To this young 'Squire Dame Venus trotted. 
As I (if you have not forgot it) 
Told you before, and thus begun 
To flatter up her gracelefs Son : 
^ My Goldy Locks (quoth fhe) my Joy, 
My pretty little tyny Boy ; 
Thy Mother Venus comes to thee 
T' implore thy little Deity. 



* Gnate-, mea 'vires-, mea magna potenfia/olus, 
GnctCy Pntr's Jummiy qui tela Typhi i a temnis ; 
Jid ie confugiOy l^ /upplex tua niimina pojco* 

C 4 3 Th 
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His Wings he from his Shoulders throws, 
Becaufe thayM not go iiito's Clothes ; 
And drefs'd himfelf to Aich a Wonder, 
That none could know the Lads afunder. 

« But Fenus gave th' other a Sop, 
That made him fleep like any Top ; 
And whilll he taking was a Nap, 
She laid him neatly in her Lap, 
And carry'd him t'a Houfe that flood 
Upon a Hill near to a Wood : 
And when fhe had the Urchin there. 
She laid him up in Lavender. 

* In the mean time, Sir Cupid goes 
To th* Court in young lulus* Clothes ; 
3 Who fhould he fee, when he came there. 
But Dido fitting in a Chair, 
I'tlV midft of all the Trojan Blades, 
Vap'ring and fwearing at her Maids ! 
Under her Feet a Cricket flood. 
Whereupon fhe flamp'd as fhe were Wood ; 
And likewife there was finely put 
A Cufliion underneath her Scut. 



' At Venus AfcsLiiio piaddam per memhra quiet em 
Irrigate l£ fotiun gremio Dea tollit in altos 
Idaliae lucos : ubi mollis amaracw ilium 
FUrlhus ^ dulci afpirans co?nple£iitur umbra* 
* "Jamque ibat diSio pai-ensy — ^ ■ 

3 Cum "venity aulceis jam fe regina Juperbis 
A urea comf^^uit fponduy mediamque loca'vit. 
yam pater ifineas, ^ jam lLT0]2LTi^ jwventus 
Con<veniuut, firatoque fuper di/cumbitur ofiro. 

There 
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There as flie fat upon her Crupper, 

4- She bad her Folks to bring in Sapper, 

And in they brought a thund'ring Meal, 

Great Joints of Mutton, Pork, and Veal^ 

Hens, Geefe, and Turkies, Ducks, and Cuflards, 

And at tlie laft. Fowls, Flawns, and Buftards : 

The Trojans eat and make good Cheer, 

Tunning themfelves with Ale and Eeer j 

There was old Drinking then and Singing, 

And all the while the Bell was ringing : 

One would have thought, by the great Feaft, 

*T had been a Wedding at the lead. 

Whilft thus they Eat, and Drink, and Chat, 

5 Cupidy that little cogging Brat, 

So cunning was in counterfeiting, 

y^neas thought him on's own getting. 

At laft. Queen Dido in her Lap, 

Sets me the Mountebanking Ape, 

And kifs'd his Lips all on a Lather, 

And thus befpeaks the new-made Father : 

By th' Mack (quoth (he) thou Trojan trufty. 
Thou got'ft this Boy when thou wert lufty ; 
And any one that does but note him, 
May foon know who it was begot him ; 



♦ ^luinquaginta intus famultse, quibus or dine longo 
Cura penum ftruere^ IS Jlammis adolere Penates* 
Centum alia^ totidemqtie pares cetate minijlriy 
^ui dapihus tnen/as onerenty IS pocula ponant, 
' ///?, ubi complexu iEneae, coUoque pependity 
Et magnum falji imple^it genitcris amor em, 
Keginam petit "y haec oculis, htec pcElore toto 
Haret : IS interdum gremio fo<vet infcia Dido, 
h.Jideat quanius mi/era Deus. ■ 

C 6 I dare 
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J dare be fworn 'twas thou did'il get him, 
He's e'en as like thee as th'hadft fpit him. 

^ Whilft thus the Youth fhe kifs'd and dandl'd, 
Cufid hid (6 the Matter handl'd^ 
That (he began, upon a fudden, 
To feel a longing for White Pudden. 
7 When they had fupp'd, and that the Waiters 
Had Trenchers ta'en away, and Platters 5 
^ Up from her Chair Queen Diiio darts, 
And takes a Mug that held two Quarts 
Of Drink, that ihe^ with much forbearing. 
Had fav*d long fmce for her Sheep- {hearing : 
And thus begins. Here, Sirs, here's to you. 
And, from my Heart, much good may do you : 
V jEneas, here*s a Health to thee. 
To ■ and to good Company ; 

And he that will not pledge me fairly. 
And name the Words as I do barely; 
1 do pronounce him to be no Man, 
And may he never tickle Woman. 
'^ » With that fhe fet it to her Nofe, 
,Aud off at once the Rumkin goes ; 



- jIt 7t^mor ille 



J\Iairh Acidaliap, paiilatim abolere Sichaeum 
incipliy ^ 'vi'vo tent at pr advert ere amove 
'Yinvfridtm refides animos < 

7 Vojlquam prima quies epulis, menfeeque remota \ 
Crater as magnos Jlatuunt, l3 'vina ccronant, 
^ HIk Regina gra'vem gemmis, auroque popofcit, 
Lnple'v'itqiie mere pateram : quern Belus, fcf cmnes 

J ilelo/cliti 

9 Adjit latitia Bacchus dator, fef lona JunO 
¥.i 'TO Si ccetumy Tyrii, celebrate fa^ventes, 
' Dixit i i^" in men/a laticum lihanjit honor em y 
J^rimaq^ue libatofummo tenus attigit ore^ 



N% 
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No Drops befidcs hjer Mazzle falling. 

Until that (he had fuppM it all in : 

Then, turning't * Topfey on her. Thumb, * Mas 

Says, Look, here's Supernaculum, Kelty. 

jEneas, as the Story tells, 

And all the reft did blefs thi^Mclves, 

To fee her troll off fuch a Pitcher, 

And yet to have her Pace no richer. 

By Jove (quoth he) knocking his Knuckles) 

I'd not drink with her for Shoe* buckles : 

But, Madam (fays he) fwectly bowing, 

I hope your Grace does not make * Plowing : * Ending 

For if you do at this large rate, om^ and 

There will be many an aking Pate : beginning 

» With that he took a lufty Swimmer. another. 

Here, Sirs (quoth he) I drink this Brimmer, 

In kind Return for our Protections, 

Unto Queen Didoes beft Affeftions. 

3 Down went their Cups, and to't they fell. 
Roaring and fwaggering pell-mell, 
4 Whilft a blind Harper did advance. 
That wore Queen Dido'*^ Cognizance, 
A Minilrel that hpus hight. 
Who play'd and fung to them all Night : 
He fung them Songs, Ballads, and Catches, 
Of Men*s Devices, Women's Patches ; 



■w 



Ilk impigtr haujit 



Spumantem pateram^ £tf pteno fe prolmt auro, 
2 Pofi alii proceres, — — - 
♦ ■■■ Cithard crinitus lopas 

Per/onat auratdy docuit qua maximus Atlas* 
Hie emit errantem Lvinam> ■ ■ 



^\<^ 
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Witii ancient Songs of high Renown, 
And even one they call Troy-To'wn : 
At that JEneas fliakM his Noddle, 
As one would do an empty Bottle : 
(Quoth he) if he that wrote this Ditty 
Had been with us^i'th' midft o'th' City, 
When Faggot-fticks flew in Folks Chops, 
And knock'd Men down as thick as Hops, 
I do believe, for all's fine Chiming, 
He would have had fmall Mind of Rhiming : 
Yet, for to give the Devil's Due, 
Whoe'er it was, tlie Ballad's true. 

5 From Dido then a Belch did fly, 
'Tis thought fhe meant it for a Sigh, 
And Tears ran down her fair long Nofe ; 
The Queen was maudlin^ I fuppofe, 

^ (Quoth ftie) jEneasy out of Jefling, 
Thou needs muft tell, at my Requeuing, 
All the whole Tale of Troy^s Condition, 
Since firft you troubled was with Grecian ; 
HeSior'^s great Frights, and Priam^s Speeches, 
And eke defcribe Achilles^ Breeches, 
How ftrong he was when he did grapple. 
And if I'ydides* Horfe were dapple : 
Tell me, I fay, of Paris^ Lech 'ry. 
The Grecians Quarrel, and their Treachery, 



5 Infelix Dido, longumque hibehat amorem ; 

^ Multa fuper Prianio rogitans^ fuper Heftore multa ; 

Nunc, qui 6 us Auroras 'veniJJ'et Jilius armis\ 

Nunc, quales Diomedis equi ; nunc, quantus Achilles : 

Imo age, i^ a prima die, hofpes, origine nobis 

Jnjidias, inquit, Danaum, caju/que tuoruTrty 

Errorefqm iuos : ■ » ->■ 

Your 
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or Challenges, your Fights, and Battles, 
d how you loft your Goods and Chatties, 
d to what Places you have wander'd, 
■r iince you were To bafdy fquander'd ; 
, tbefe Things would I know moft duly, 
en tell me Ipeedily and truly. 



lie End of (hi fiyft BOO K. 
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The Fourth Book, 




N this Fourth Book wc find it written, 
That Dido Queen was deeply fmitten ; 
Much taken with the Trojan^s Perfon, 
Than which a properer was fcarce one ; 
Much of his Breeding did fhe reckon : 
But that which ftab'd her was his Weapon ; 
For which fhe did fo fcald and burn. 
That none but be could ferve her turn. 

* The Sun, that fpruce light-headed Fellow, 
*With frizel Locks of fandy Yellow, 



' At Regiha graroi iamdudum faucia cura 
Vulnus alit ^vemsy o cceco carpitur igni. 
Mult a 'viri 'virtus am mo, mult u/que- recur/at 
Gent is honoiy harsnt injixi peSiore Tjultusy 
Verbaque ; nee placidam inembris dat cur a quiet em* 
* Pojiera Phoebea lufirahat lampade terras ^ 
Hi mmtemque Aurora polo dimeter at umbram ; 
Cim fie unanimem alloquitur male /ana /orarem* 



The 
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The Windows crept by Radiation, 
Like Son begot in Fornication , 
When Didoy mad to go to Man, 
Jttft thus befpoke her Sifter t^an: 

3 I've been all Night (quoth fhe) my Nan<yy 
So Jftrangely troubled in my Fancy, 

I could not reft till Morning-peep, 

Odd Dreams have fo diflurbM my Sleep ^ 

4 What a ftout Stripling's this apneas ^ 
That thus has crofs'd the Seas to us : 

I do believe, nay, dare fwear for him. 
No mortal Woman ever bore him ; 

5 But fome Great Lady in the Sky, 
That nurs'd him up with Furmity, 
I hate a bafe cowardly Drone, 
Worfe than a Rigil with one Stone : . 
But this bold Trojan I delight in, 

^ How brattly does he talk of Fighting ! 
I tell thee, Nancys wcre't not that 
Folks would be iipt to talk and prate, 
Should I fo foon new Suitors have, 
7 My Hufband yet fcarce cold in's Grave ; 



' AnnaforoTy qua mefuftenfam infomnia terrent ! 
* ^15 no'vus hie nofiris JucceJJit fedihus hofpes ! 
^em fefe ore ferens I quamforti peBore^ IS armis ! 
5 Credo equidem (nee v ana fides J genus ejjfk Deorum, 
Degeneres animos timor arguit. ^ neu quibus slU 
Jailatusfatis ! ^a Bella exhavfia canehat / 
7 AV cui me 'vinculo *utllem foci are jugaliy 
Foftquam primus amor deceptam morte fefellit ; 
Si non pert of um thalamiy tedaque fuijfet ^ 
Huicuniforfaupatuijuccumhertadpa, 

And 
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And were I not with my firft Honey 

Half tir'd as 'twere with Matrimony ; 

I could, with this i^e Youngfler tall. 

Find in my Heart to try a Fall. 

' I muft confefs, fmce that fad Seafon 

Pygmalion cut my Hu{band*s Weazon : 

This only (not to mince the Matter) 

Has made my Jiggambob to water : 

9 But may I firft, I Jo've implore. 

Sink thorough this my Chamber-floor, 

Down quick into the Cellar's Bottom, 

E'er I commit the Thing you wot on ; 

Or any Thing by Luft's Suggeftion, 

■ That my good Name may bring in queIlion» 

* Which faid, fhe wept in manner ampler. 

Than Girl new whipt for lofing Sampler. 

Nan in her Anfwer was not long, 

F«r nimble Baggage of her Tongue 

She was, (as ibme would fay that knew her) 

As was in that and next Town to her. 

5 O Sifter dearer to me far 

Than Sun-(hine Days in Harveft are : 



* Anna (fatehor enim) mi/eri poft fata Sichaei 
Cottjugisy \£ fparfos f rater na cade Penates ^ 
Solus hie inflexit fen/us y animumque lahantem 
Imfulit ; agno/co ceteris 'veftigia fiamma. 

9 Sed mihi *vel tellus optem prius ima dehifcat, 
Vel pater cmnipotens adigat me i ■ 

* Ante pudor quam te *vioIem, aut tuajura refolvam : 

* Sic effattty finum lachry?nis imple^vit ohortis, 
^ Anna refert \ o luce magis dile^aforori^ 
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3 But you may make 'em, at Commandy 

As cas'ly flay as kifs your Hand. 

* Can you not tell 'em that the Weather 

'S too cold Or hot, (no Matter whether) 

Their Scullers torn and fhatter'd fo. 

That they muft mend 'em «*er they go ; 

And, in Conclufion, with good Reafon, 

Wi(h 'em to expedl a better Seafon ? 

' With fuch-like Documents as thefe are. 

Which the young Slut knew befl would pleafe her, 

Nancy fo tickl'd up her Grace, 

That Dido fcarce knew where fhe was. 

Nay, fome affirm a dangerous Matter, 

She'd much ado to hold her Water ; 

And counfel'd in that tempting Strain, 

I wonder how fhe could contain ; 

But certain 'tis, that this Advice 

So wrought upon this Widow nice. 

That fhe, who Maid, Widow, and Wife, 

Had prized her Honour 'bove her Life ; 

^ Now car'd no more for her good Name, 

Than any common Trading Dame. 

7 But to the Church (forfooth) anon. 

That Matters might go better on. 



^ 7« modo ' 

Indulge bofpitio^ caufafque inneSie morandi : 
^ Dum pelago defeevit hyems, et equo/us Orion, 
^uaffataqiu rates , et non traHahile caelum, 
5 His didiis incenfum animum infl/imma'vit amore, 
Spemque dedit dubi^e ^ menii, /ol^itque pudorem, 
7 Principio Delubra udeunty pacemque per aras 
Exquirunt* ■■ 

(Like 
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(Like People o*th' Fanatick fry, 

Whofe San6lity's Hypocrify) 

They muft, and flipping on their Pattens, 

They went, as who ihould fay, to fattens. 

Thither now come, fair Dido fquats 
Her Bum on Haffock made of Mats ; 
For you muft know, as Story fays. 
Queens, like the Godly in thefe Days, 
In Manner infolent and flighty, 
Difdain'd to kneel to God Almighty. 
But Anna^ who was- but a Spinfler, 
KneePd low on Stones as hard as Flints are ! 
Their Eyes they rolPd, and bow'd their Bodies 
To this, and th' other God and Goddefs, 

* To Ceresy Phcebusy and Lytseusy 
And twenty harder Names than * The" as. * A Figure 
9 But Juno had moil Veneration, /o neiJOy that 
As flie was Queen of Copulation. modern Aw 
Prayers being done, up Dido rofe, thors ha*ve 
And to the Prieft demurely goes ; yet no Name 
She gently pulls him by the Garment, fdr it» 
The rey'rend Type of his Preferment, 
And with moft gracious Looks and Speeches, 
To borrow a Word or two befeechts. 
Xhe Prieft bow'd low, in aukward wife. 
As 'tis, you know. Sir Roger'' s Guife, 
And, in obfequious Manner, told her,! 
Utt Grace with him might make much bolder^ 

This Prieft was held a mighty Clerk, 
In Myfteries profound and dark ; 

• Ligifer^p Cereri, Phoeboque, patrique Lyaeo, 
9 Junoni ante omnest cm 'vinc^lajugalia cur<e, 
Ipfa tenens dextra fateram pukherrima Dido, &c. 

D U^ii 
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■ Had Skill in Phyfick, and was able 
'I'o tell Folks Fortunes by their Table. 
Him Ihe conjures, in treats, and prays. 
With all the Cunning that fne has, 
Greafes his Fill ; nay more, engages 
Thenceforth to mend his Quarter V Wages, , 

If he would but refolve the Doubt 
That fhe then came to him about. 
But't had been vain, had he been wifer. 
Or to inftruft, or to advife her. 
» A1.1S, poor Prieft ! how fruitlefs is*t 
To judge by Phys'nomy or Fiji? 
Or what do Prophecies avail, 
When Women have a Whific i'th' Tail ? 
Dido^ for Love, in woeful wife. 
Bubbles, and boils, and broils, and fries. 
And in her am'rous Moods and Tenfes, 
Ev*n like one out of all her Senfes ; 
About the Town fhe runs and reels. 
With all the School-boys at her Heels : 

So I have feen in Paftures fair, 
W"here Cattle educated are, 
* 'An Heifer young, when fhe doth itch, 
With Gad'bees flicking in her Breech, 
From fhady Brake on fudden rife. 
And with her Tail ere£t to th' Skies, 



^mmmm0>*» 
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Spiraniia confutit exta» 



* Hiu^ *vatum ignara mentes / quid *vota furentemy 
"^id dtluhra jwvant ? eft mollis ftamma fneduHas 
Intereaj IS UtcituM nii^vit fuh pi&we vuhms* 

* Uritur infeUx Dido, totdfue vagafuir 
Vrhifurens. ♦ ^alis conJiOd tirva/agirt£, 

!^juKMfr$cul III ■» Raft 
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t » Run through the Fidds with Frlflts an* Kicks, 
I In varioni CapWoli andTrieks, 
i SoraeE«fe, poor Thing, alas! to find ; 
\. 6 When, lo! theSting flicks faft behind; 
ire while Ihe take* her t lufty Lover, 
[eaniug her Pa'Soa to difcover ; 
le leads him dut From Place to Place, 
nd fhewa him all that e'er (He has ; 
ilclofes all her fecrct Wealth, 
Bd ftys, if Jbvi fend Life and Health, 
hat Ihe (though fimply there flic ftand) 
ill make that Living as good Land, 
fhe continae but a while on't, 
I any lies tviriun five Miles ott't. 
hen Ihe * begins to mainp and fmatter, 
illingto break into the Matter, 
^ And aflc the Queftion, when (alas!) 
fte how Things will come to pafs, 
en flie moll fain would break her Mind, 
Iboner could by halftreak.Wind, 
infpeaka Word.: Viitue forfooth, 
1 Modefly fo fiopp'd her Mouth ; 
ver and over then ihe treats 
1, andJiis Mates, with funilry Meats, 
lift tr^api round beliege her Boards, 
ry as Gruit, and drunk as Ijords, 

( 

. nUfagafyliiaifidliifqiupBragrm. 

' HjeretJateri klhalis aruade. 

e mtJia JEneiM/eaiii ftr mamia ducitt 

tj^ue tfientat optt wrhemqut faratam. 

\i$ tffari, midiaque in •mce rififlit, 
••* nunc tadan, laitntt dit, tonvivie guarlti 
L Da Whea 
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When, fure as e'er they fit at th' Table, 

* She calls again to hear Troy^s Fable : 
Nay, lov'd it fo, that fhe, 'tis faid. 
The Ballad then of Troy-Toivn made. 
We owe her far't, and let us pay't her ; 
Who Engliih'd it, was her Tranflator. 

* Now when, with raking up the Fire, 
Each one departs to hedfordpire ; 
And Pillows all fecurely fnort on. 
Like Organifts of fam'd Ho£s-noyton ; 

3 Dido^ poor Queen, alone doth lie. 
Dreaming on true Love's Phys-vomy ; 
And in that Humour (lie the fmall 
^ Afcaniiis takes, Trcy^Q Ja^jcnal\ 
And in her Lap, on Tuft of Sorrel, 
Laying the little wanton Gorrel, 
Oft would ihe fighing fay, This Lad, 
O that he wcerC but like his Dcd ! 

This Life the woeful Dido led, 
JEkc at her Eoard, and eke at Bed ; 
5 Her Houfcwifcry no more regarding, 
Neither her Spinning nor her Carding : 



' IIi{Zco/que iterum d£?ncns audire Jahores 

Expo/city pendetque iterum tii.rrantis ah ore, 

^ PoJ}, urbem digt'ejpt lumcnqtie ohfcura <vicij/im 

Luna premit, Juuduiique cade*itia Jydera fomnos : 

^ Sola domo incerct ■^vacua, Jiratijque relidi$ 

Incuhat — — ~— 

** Atti greinio .Afcanium genitoris imagine capta 

Detinety infandum Ji falTcre pojfit amorem, 

5 Non captip ajfurgunt ti'trcs ; nc7i arma jwvenius 

Exercct, portujhje, aut pnpiignacula hello 

Tuta par ant ; Pendent opera interruptay tnino'^utf 

Murgfum ingentesy aquataque machina ccelo* 

i^amjimul ac tali perfenjit fejle tvuri ' P 
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But, like a Dame of Wits bereaven. 

Let all Things go at fix and feven. 

Which when Queen Juno (for thefe two 

Were Clove and Orange you muft know) 

Perceiv'd, and that, than blind Cheeks blinder. 

She threw all Care and Shame behind her : 

She Venus in thefe Words accofts, 

^ You and your Son may make y©ur Boafts, 

With Shame enough, that God and Goddefs, 

Like fublunary Bufy- bodies. 

To make a Woman light as Feather, 

Do lay your learned Heads together. 

J 'Twas not for nought that I was ever 

Afraid of you two coming hither ; 

You and your little blinking Urchin 

Againfl; this Town have ftill been lurching. 

* But when ihall we give o*er this Pother, 

And leave oiF vexing one another ? 

Be thou but mine, I'll be thy Friend, 

9 Let's marry 'em, and there's an End, 

Thou haft thy Wiih, thy little Archer 

Has made our Dido mad as March-hare. 



Char a J(n)is conjuxy nee famam ohftare furori ; 

7'aixlus aggreditur Venerem Saturnia dihts : 

^ TuquBy puerque tuus : magnum^ iff memorahile no^nefh 

Una dolo di^uumy fifcemina ^vida duo rum efi» 

7 Nee me adeo feulity 'veritam te mania nojlra, 

Su/peSas babuijfe domos Carthaginis altae, ' 

• Sedqms erit modus ? aut quo nunc cert amine tanto ? 

9 ^luin potim pacem aternamy paSlofque Hymenaos 

Exereemus ? babes y tota quod mente petifti. 

ArJet amans Dido, traxitque per offafurorem, 

Comnmnem hunc ergo populum paribu/que regamus ^ 

Auffidis 

D3 ^Pc^^^ 



I 



jiS Virgil Travejiie. Book V 

Then let ns all old Qaarrels quit, . ,^ 

Leave being fuch a peevifh Tit : 

■ Troy Lads Avail qiarry Tyrian LaAei, 

And we will be as merry as pafle^. 

* Venus ^ who knew ihc did but glaver. 

For all the fine fniooth Words ihe gave her, ' *,• ; 
And proiFer'd Lbve*s not worth a Cow-turd, . 
(You know) li fpoke but from Teeth outward* 
3 Like cunning Quean in Smiles array 'd her. 
And in her own Coin thus ihe paid her : 
' O Jiinoy Queen, y<?i;tf's Bedfellow, 
Who here above, or who below, 
-♦ With thee would quarrel or contend. 
And not flill reft thy loving Friend I 
I like the Motion well, but that 
5 There's one main Thing I ftumUe at 4 
And that in downright Truth is this, 
{Jove pardon if I think amii^) 
I am afraid (this Doubt I piM: ye. 
Indeed, Taw now, is fomething fmuttyjh 
But I the Scruple muH not fmother ; 
Women, you knovs^ • to one another 
May freely fpeak .(:jHid here be't faid;^ 
*Twixt you and me) I'm fore ^afraid, 
My Son's fo big, (which rarely falls) 
About his ■ ■ and Genitals, 

' ' ■ ' ' ' " ' 

* ■ ■ Liceat Fhry^lo Jeri/ire marito^ 
Dotalifque tua Tyrios permittert dexira. 

* OIU (fenfit eninkfimulata meute locutamj 
3 Sic contra eft ingrtffa Venus — — 

* — ^«/ J talia demens 

AhraiMt i? aut Ucim maUt contendere hello ? 

' Simodoy qu^dmemarastfa&umfortuna/equatur: 

Sedfath incertaferu > Si Jupiter unam 

J^ vnUt f<«M Tt 
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That 1 am half afraid left he 

Shoald chance to fpoil her Ma}e%> 

* At that Queen Jtms (nvil'd>v ^:]^ Yaid, 

Of that (Wench) never, be^li^ud, 

Fprif they^ once do cpn^ togbther^ 

He'll find that Dido*i fjeaching Leather : 

If then that Di Jo andMr^on, 

To do as other Folks h^tedone, 

7 Thou ^t Confent : (mark) and in few Words, 

Which fhaH be friendly Words and true Words^ ; 

I'll tell thee how I've caft aboat, 

And laid a Plot to bring 'em to't : 

■ To-morrow e're the Sun (Hcav'n blcfs him) 

Can fee to rife, at leaft to drefs him, 

JEnetu and the Queen have made, 

(The Queen and he, I fiionld have faid) 

A Match to go^ after her Wonting, 

Into the Woods a Squirrel-hunting : 

Now I, whilft all on ev'ry Side 

The Thickets round are occupy'd. 

And eagerly their Game are following, 

As Hunters ufe, whooping and hollowing, 

9 Will caufe big-bellied Clouds to pour 

Upon thek Coxcombs fuch a Shower, 



* Turn fie excepit Regia Juno, 



Mecum erit ifie lab$r^ 

■ 7 JsuH(^ jmnrntione, fuodinfiat, 

Confieri foffity ffm^' (advertt) doceio, 

' Vtnatum JEnt3^4/naque mi/err ima Dido, 

In mmus ire paranti uln primtis craftinus ortus 

ExtuUrit Titan ^ radiz/que retexerit orbem. 

9 His ego nigrantem commifta grandint nimbum^ 

Dum trepiduttt aUe^ faliufque indagitu cingunt, 

Defmpif infundam ■■ 



D4 KcA^ 
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And will with Hail and Rain fo clout 'cm. 

They'll not have one dry Thread about 'em» 

9 Befides, fuch Thunder-claps fhall burft out. 

As feme of 'em fhall fmell the worfe foi'tv 

' Trojans land Tynans helter-flcclter, 

Will then all run to feek for Shelter* 

Then each one there will Ihift for one^ 

And have the Queen and him alone. 

* DiWo and D/I^o^ in this Cafe, 

Shall find a Cave, as fit a Place 

For fuch an Ufe, fo fine and dark, 

That, if u^neas be a Spark, 

They there, in fpite of all foul Weather, 

]\1ay ta/ic a gentle Touch together : 

So each of other may have Proof, 

2 And marr}' after time enough, 

Venus ^ )vho very well could fathom 
The Bottom of this fubtle Madam, 
Soon fmelt her Pradlice, and her Art, 
As ftrong as fhe had let a Fart : 
Yet, that flie might her Malice blind. 
And fit the Lady in her kind, 
-* She feems her free Confent to give. 
And trips it laughing in her Sleeve. 



9 Et toniiru caelum omne ciebo. 



" Diffugient comites, ^ noSie tegentur opacdy 
-' Speluncam Dido, dux ^ Trojanus eandem 
De<vefnt'nt : adero, Uf iua fi mihi cert a 'voluntas ^ 
Connubio jungamftahilty ■ 

— 5 propriamque dicabo : 
Hie Hymemeus erit — — 

* Non adver/ata petenti 

. 4^uit^ atque dolts rifit Qytberea repcrth* ' Mean 
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* Mean while the Sun, as it his Courfe is,. 
Got up to drefs and water's Horfes ; . 
When out the merry Hunters come. 

With them a Fellow with a Drum *, * A wery ne* 
Your Tyrian Squirrels will not budge elfe, ceffary Inftru* 
Well armM they were ^ with Staves and ment in Squir^ 

Cudgels ; reUhunting, 

Tykes too they had of all Sorts, 7 Bandogs, 
Curs, Spaniels, Water-dogs, and Land-dogs. 

* Thefe, for the Queen expcdling, tarry. 
Who longer lay than ordinary ; 

For (he at Night could take no Eafe, 

She had been bit fo fore with Fleas. 

9 Her Mare well trapp'd, of her own fpinning, 

Ty'd to the Pails, flood likewife whinning ; 

For why (as Poets fing the Fable) 

Her Foal was bolted up i'th' Stable. 

' At laft fhe fallies from the Houfe, 

As fine and briflc as Body-loufe. 

^ She Hood and Safeguard had bran new. 

The Lace was yellow. Cloth was blue ; 



3» Oceanum interea fitrgens Aurora reliquit .• 
Itportisyjubare exortOf deleSla jwventus* 
Retia rarat plaga < 

^ Lato*venabula ferroy 



^ 7 odffra canum vis* 



• ReginamTbalam^ cun^antem^ adliminafrim \ 
Pcenorum expe^anty ■ ■ 

" 9 Oftroque itifignis l^ auro 

Stat/ompesy acfranaferoxfpumantiamandit. 
■ Tandem progreditur ' ■ 

* Sidoniam pi^Q cbhmydem circumdattt Umbo : 
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Fall to her Girdle ty'd with Thong, 

3 A Bunch of Keys compleatly hufig : ' 
For why, well knew the thrifty Queen^ 
That Servants flill have ilipp'ry been : 
Which made her careful of her Pelf> ^ 
SvermoDe keep the Keys herfelf. 

4 With her lulus came, that Strippling, 

A yottth e*en fpoil'd fbr want of Whippings 

For's Father, and his fooLUh Grannam 

Had ever made a Waoton on hun : 

^ But when his Sire appear'd in play» 

Mounted upon his |Giftlk>way» 

^is faid by fome that better kx^em him. 

The reft, look'd Uki^ Tooth-drawefs^ to hin^ :: 

' No ^rightly Groojn {q triMiand- trick is» 

That jttft upon Prefei^Mo^'s Prick, is^ 

7 As was JBnea^Sf Stosieslky* 

When clad in Clothes^ o6 Holy-day r 

His Breeches, fav'dfroxa.9^'s Qon^y^Sion^ 

Were Kendaly a»d hitDoabld FutUiii 



t Cm pharetra tx amo — — — 
Autia furfuream /u i mtR i^fihiKm iMffii 

■ ■ ' ipfe ante alics puLherrimusonmeS' 

Infeft fe ficium £neas ■ , >■■■■ ! ■ 

^ Sls^Usy ubi Meruam Ljci/uih JCvt^iffH flu0n(0' 

Inftauratqui cbtns ; 



■ " ■ " Hand iilofegmor ibu 

Pink'l 



1 
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Pink'd with moft admii^ble Grace, 

And richly laid with green Silk-lace. 

^ Athwart his brawny Shoulders came* 

A B^drick made, and trimm'd with th' fame $ 

Where Twibil hung, with Bafket-hilty 

Grown rufty now, but had been gilt ; 

Or guilty elfe of many a Thwack, \ 

With Dudgeon Dagger at his Back. 

Upon his Head he wore a Haty J 

Inllead of Sattin, fac'd with Fat, 

Which, being limber grown, we find 

Moil fwafhingly pinn'd up behind ; 

With Brooch as gaudy and as tall 

As ev'ry foremoft Horfe of all. 

In beft Apparel thus array'd. 
They now begin their Cavalcade 
Towards the Woods, 9 where be'ng e're long; j 

Arrived, (for *twas not paft a Furlong 
From Carthage^ as the Learu'd compute It^ 
And let who has been there confute it); 
They ev'ry way difperfe themfelves. 
To watch tlie Ktlle nimble Elves ;* 
As who fliould fay, Come this, or that Wa)V 
T'other, or any Way, have at ye. 

The Dniflimer now *gan lay about him^ 
And all the Peoplfe fella ihouting. 
Such Peal^' they gave of Men and Boys, 
A Man dirald: hardly hear for Noife ;. 
Nay, Dido Queen, they fwore that heard it. 
Shouted as loud as any there did. 



• ^elafonant humeris ' ■ 

9 Pojiquam altos 'venttm mmtmtes^ tttqw tn^tfiafaxa^ 

Ecceftn^/axi dejeSix *i/ertice % 

D6' ^'Yt^ 
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■ The frighted Squirrels Stumps belabor. 

As they had danc'd to Pipe and Tabor ; 

Skipping and leaping in their Dances 

From TirfeiJi^Tree o'er Boughs and Branches^ 

Now on the utiiioft Top, and then 

At one Leap at the Root agen. 

* Tivit young J/camus, Hopes o'th'Houfe, 

Car'd not for Squirreling a Loufe; - 

For he's, whilft they are at their Chafe, 

Playing at Hicfe andfeeky or Bafe, 

Among his Mates, and wifhes rather 

(And fo the Stripling told his Father) 

For naughty Vermin that would bite him. 

Or Throftle Neft, though't did 

3 M*;an while the Clouds began to clatter^ 
And to pour down whole Pails of Water ; 
The Thunder quite out-roar'd the Drum, 
'. ^ And Hail-ftones, bigger than one's Thumb, 
Came pelting down. Then all, to fave 'em, 
Ran as if twenty Devils drave *em ; 



^ pecurrerejugis ; ali^ de parte paientes 
Tranfmitiunt curfu campcs, at que agmina cer*vi 
FulveruUnta fi^ga glomeranty monte/que relinquunt* 
* /^t puer Alcanius mediis in ^allibus acri 
Gaudet equoy jamque hos curjuy jam praterit illos : 
Spumantemqne dari (pecora inter inertia) <votis . 
Opt at aprum autfulvum defcendere monte Uoninu 
^ Interea magno mifceri murmure ccelum 
Incipit : ~ 



* Infequitur commijia grandine nimhuSf 



Et Tyrii comites pajftmy ^ TroJQ.nB.jwventuSy 
Dardaniufque nepos Veneris y di'ver/a per agros 
TcSia metu petiere ; ruunt de montibus amnes 
fulfire ignes »■■ :■■ ■ 



WhilK 



■ ■* 
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Whilft young Afcanius and his Mates 

Were wafliM and daih'd like Water-rats- 

Fair Dido then, for all her Hoops, 

Bang'd her old Mare about the Stoops, 

And jogg'd her Buttocks, though a Queeni, 

For fear of being wet to th* Skin ; 

Nay, e'en Eneas'* felf, forgetting 

His Reputation, flirunk i'th' wetting. 

And ran, or would have done at lea^ 

But that his Horfe, a fober Bead, 

Proceeded flow, with Motion grave. 

And crav'd the Spur, in Care to fave 

His Mailer's Neck, as fome fuppofe. 

Though his Care was to fave his Cloaths ; 

He fpurr'd, nor yet was Dido idle. 

For gingle gingle went her Bridle^ 

5 Till Fortune, or Dame Juno rather, i 

Clapp'd 'em into a Cave together. 

The Cave fo darkfome was, that I da ^ 

Think Joan had been as good as Dido : 

But fo it was, in that Hole, they 

Grew intimate, as one may fay : 

The Queen was blithe as Bird in Tree, 

And biU'd as wantonly, whilil he 

^ By Hindlock feizing fall OccaiioR, 

Slipp'd into Dido's Converfation : 

And, in that very Place and Seafon, 

^Tis thought jEneas did her Reafon, r 



5 Speluncam Dido, dux ^ Trojanus eandem 
Deveniunt y prima l^ Tellus^ ^ fr9ttuba Juno 
Dantjignum < > 
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7 This Sport of Mifchief much was Caafe^ 
For fweet Meat will have fowre Sauce ; 
And they their Time in Cave fo ipending* 
Beginning was of Dido*s Endings 
Her Majefty now no more nice is f 
' Nor feeks (he now^ by fine Devices,, 
To hide her Shame ; but leads a Life» 
As if they had been 9 Man and Wife. 
I At this a Wench, call'd Fame, flew out '' 
To all the good Towns roundabout. 
Thi6 Fame was Daughter to a Cryer, 
That whilom liv'd in Cartbage-Jbire^ 
^ A little prating Slut, no higher^ 
When Dido firft arrived at Tyre^ 
Than this .. But, in a ftw Years Space 

Grown up a luAy trapping Lafs. 
' A long and lazy Queen I ween 
She was brought up to fow nor ipin> 
Nor any kind of Houfewiftiy, 
To get an honeil Living by ; 
' But faunter'd idly up and downr 
From Houfe to Houie, and Towit to Town> 



7 llle dies primus let hi, primufyMi malorufn- 

Caufafuit 

I I s Neque enimfpecie^ famavemonjetwr. 

Nee jam furtivtm Dido meditatur amorem* 

9 Conjugium njocai : hoc pra^xit nomine eiAdf/f, 

' Extemplo Ly biae magi^as it Jama per urbes^' 

Fama -.———— 

* Paw a metu primo ; max fefe attollit indkrasp 

Ingrediturque foUy £ff capiU inter nubUa conditk 

Mohilitate ^igety 'utre/que acquirit eund^ 

- ' Pedibus celerumy ^ pernicibas aks^l. 
Cut ■ ■' tia vigiles oculi ■ nm vm TfQi 
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To fpy and liften after ^ews. 

Which ihe to mifchievoafly brew£^ 

That ftill wh^te^er flie fees or hears. 

Set Folks together by the Ears. 

4 This Baggage that ftill took a I^ride to 

Slander and baokbke poor Queen Didc f 

Becaufe the Qiaeeaoxcey onDcte^ion, 

Sent her to th' Manfion of Coiredton. 

' Glad (he had gor this Tale by th' End^ 

Runs me about to Foe and Friend ; 

^ And tells them that a Fellow came 

From Troy 9 or fiioh a Kind of Name> 

To Tyrif about a Fortnight (ince. 

Whom Dido feafted like a Prince ; 

Was with her alwayst, Day and Night* 

Nor could endure him from her Sight> 

And that 'twas thought ihe meant to marry him» 

7 At this rate talk'd the fonl-mouth'd Camon ! 

* At lad ihe db«s t^/or^ go, 

9 She never in fucb Things was flow ; 



4 Mififtrum borrendum ingem ; 

s Haccum multiplici pi^ulos fermone rspUtat 

Gaadenjr ■ ■ ■ 

* Fem^ ^neam Trpjano a/anguini eretnnti 
Cuift pulcbra vira digntiur jungere Dido. 
Nunc kyemem-intir/e luxHf quam longa, fi'uerey 
Regnomm immemonsf turfique cupidine :apt$s^ ^ 
7 Hac pajprn deafceda mrum diffundit in or a* 

* Protinus ad regent curjus detorquet larbam : 
9 Fama^ malum qm mit akud *veioduj idlum*, 
Mic Ammone fatus - - 
.Ctntumara^ pofmt 



Pecudumpif. tru^a ^ 
l^wgju fotumy iS'VwriisJornftiaUmina/$rtis* 



Uxii^ 
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And tells him all. Now this. larbai. 

For Didoes Love, was in a hard Cafe, 

And had been long. Oft did he woe her. 

And did the bell he could do to her ; 

But ftill in vain he broke his Mind, 

'Twas throwing Stones againft the Wind ; 

For though ihe wife and healthy knew him. 

Dido had nothing to fay to him. 

*Tis true, the. Field he had great Flocks on. 

Sheep, Goats and Cows, Horfes and Oxen ; 

With Money Store, and other Riches : 

But one foul Flaw he had in's Breeches 

SpoiPd all f for (he had heard the Thing, 

One Time as ihe was gofliping. 

As in fuch Matters, while you live,' 

Women will be inquifitive : 

Which was that he (as Story tells) 

A Rupture had in's Teftides. 

Which was enough to make her hate him. 

Nay, e'en as it were abominate him. . t 

When Fame had told him of the Trojarty 

' ItLrbas took it in fuch Dudgeon, 

Such high Abufc, and evil Part, 

He almoft could have found in's Heart 

T'ave ta'en his Knife, and in that Paflion ' 

Whipp'd off his Tools of Generation, 

And thought to have don't ; but did not yet. 

Like one that had in's Anger Wit : 

But fince to curfc it was no boot. 

Would try if Praying would not do't. 



* Jf^ue amns animif tsf rumore acctn/ui amaro^ 
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9. And therefore thus, in heavy Ghear, 

Made his Cafe known to Jupiter : • 

3 O Jupiter, pioft great and able, 

Whofe Health I ev'ry Day at Table 

Drink once or twice ! Doft thou (O where is 

Thy Sight !) not fee, what Doings here is ; 

* Shall we, when thou thunder'fl, doil think. 

So as to fower all our Drink ; 

And when theClouds in Storms do burft, 

J^ot care, but bid thee do thy worft ? 

5 A wand'ring Woman that had fcarce 

A Rag to hang upon her ■■ 

When (he came hither firft, and wou'd / 

Have then been glad to ' for Food ; 

Is now, forfooth, fo proud (what elfe I 

And ftands fo on her Pantables, 

^ That (he has faid me Nay moft flighty. 

And (on the very nonce to fpite me) 

Has marry 'd a fpruce Youth, they fay, 

(Whom fome ill Wind blew that away) 

One 'Squire jEneas, a great Keif, 

Some wand'ring Hangman like herfelf : 



* Dicitur ante aras ■ 

Mult a Jovem manibus fupplex orajftfupinii ; 

J Jupiter omnipotens, cut nunc Maurufia piciif 

Gens epulata torts, Lenaum libat honorem, 

Adfpicis hac ? an te, genitor, cumfulmina torques ^ 

Nequicquam horremus ? 

m ♦ Cacique in nubibus ignes 

Terrijicant animos, W inania murmura mi/cent : 

i Fcemina, qua nojlris errans injinibus * 

' ^ Connubia noftra 

RepfuUt, ac dominum ^nean in regna recepit* 

7 And 
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7 And now this Swabber, by the Maikins* 
Thunders up DU^s Gally-Galkins, 
Whilft I (for flill thou deafiih art to't) 
May pray, and pray, .and pray my Heart out.^ 

* Thus woefully larhas prayM, 
Whilft Jove he^d every Word he faid ; 
And turning ftraight his Eyes to Tyre^, 
To look for Dido and her Squire, 
All in a Chamber £nely matted,. 
He very fairly fpy'd 'em at it. 
At which, as't were, fomewhat in Fury> 
He calls his nimble Youth Mercury ^ 
9 And thus befpokehim: Sirrah, hearye^ 
Put on the Wings that ufe to bear ye. 
And cut away to Carthage quickly. 
Where th' Trofan does with the great — — lle^ 
* Tell him from me that his'fmug Mother 
Did pafs her Word that he another 
Manner of Life and Converfation 
Should lead, and leave this Occupation. 



^ Et nunc tile Paris 



Rapt9 potiiitf ; ws mitnera templis 



^ippe tuis ferimuSf famdm^ fovemus inanem* 

* Talihus errantem di^iSy arajque tenentem 
Audiit omnipotensi ocido/que ad mctnin iorfit 
I^fpff £sf ohlitosfama melioris imantes. 

9 Tuncjpc Mercurium aUofuitur^ ac ialia numdat t 
Vadty agty natty *v9ca Zephyros, {5f lahere ptnnisr 
Dardaniumque ducemy Tyria Carthagine qui nunc 

Exteaat — 

jiuoquerey H celerei defer mea diHa per attrai^ 

* Nttt ilium mhis genitrix ptdeh^rimd taUm 
Promifit ■■ 



Or 
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♦ Or twice the Grseciau Cavaliers 
Had l>eaten*8 Brain's about his Ears, 
£'re this : And tell him more, ^ that he 
Who means to conquer Italy, 

Muft with his Work go thorough Stitches, 
And not run hunting after Bitches ; - 

♦ But if he will not venture's Pate, 
A Rap or two for an Eilate, * 

As by his Pranks it doth appear,. 

' Methinks tho* he might do't for*s Heir j 

♦ Aflc what the Devil 'tis he means. 

To fpend his Time thus among Queans.; 

Not minding Mifchiefs, or Mifhaps„ \ 

Nor fearing lbido*s After-daps. 

7 Bid him be trudging, he were beA : 

If I come to him, I proteil, 

I'll fend him packing eliie, fuch New-ways» 

He fhall remember me thefe two Days. 

^ This faid, J(n;e need not bid him twice» 
Away he trips it in a Trice, 



* Graiumque ideo bis *vindicat armis. 
3 Sedfore, qui gramdam imperiis, belloque frementem 
Italiam regerety genus alto a /anguine Teucri 
Froderety J^ totnm/uh leges miiteret orhem* 
♦ Si nulla accendit tantarum gloria rerum^ 
Nec/uper ipfefud molitur lauae lahorem. 
' Afcanione pater Romanas in'videt arces f 
Nee prolem Aufiniam, \3 Lavinia r^pitit arva f 

6 Siuidjiruit ; aut qua/pe immca in gentt morahtr f 

7 Na'viget : btsec fumma efty hie nojiri nttneius tfi9^ 
' Dixerat. IIU patrk PMipd (amt petr^ot 
Imferio ■ ■ 
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9 To make them ready to be gone : 

And firfl his Pumps he faften'd on ; 

Which being neatly pink'd and cut. 

And finely fitted on his Foot ; 

Had Wings ty'd on with Thongs of Leather, 

Or tacking Ends, I know not whether. 

Which he could fly withal as well, 

As he'd been brought up to*t from the Shell. 

' Then in his Hand he takes a thick Bat, 

With which he us'd to play at Kit-Cat, 

To beat Men^s Apples from their Trees, 

With twenty other Rogueries ; 

Befides (as Rake-hells will afaufe Days) 

To throw at Cocks upon Shrdme-Tuefdays. 

* Thus dight, he like a Partridge fprings. 
Cutting the Air with nimble Wings ; 
*Twas well his Care had ty'd 'em fall, 
Elfe ten to one he'd flown his laft : 
No Swallow could have overgone him. 
He flew. as if a Hawk had flown him. 
Until he faw a very high Hill, 
A higher Hill by far than my Hill ; 
^ Atlas 'twas call'd, fo high a one 
That Pen'men-maure^s a Cherry-flone 



9 — Et primum pedihus talari a rnilit 
Aurea : qua/ublimem alisy Jinje aq&ora fupra^ 
Sen t err amy rapt do pariter cumfiamine port ant , 
■ Turn virgam capit ; hac animas ille eiwcat Ores 
Pallentesy alias fub triftia Tiirt&rz, mitiit, 
Dat/omnos, adimitquej ^ lumina morte rejignat, 
* Illafrettts agit 'ventosy tsf turbida tranat 
Nubila ■ ■ • 

3 Jamque volans apicensi H latera ardua cernit 

Atlantis duri ■ 

Compared 
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Compared : You could not thruil a Knife 
*Twixt Hea^^'n and it, to fave your Life ; 
^ It props the Sky, as Firgil marks. 
Or elfe ^tis thought we (hould have Larks : 

* Here firft did Mercury alight. 
To bait and reft him after's Flight; 
Where having prun'd his Heels a little. 

And fmooth'dhis Plumes with* fafting Spittle, 

* From thence he took another Freak, * 'f/j con^ 
As if he meant to break his Neck. ceivai be did 
7 Even as a Hawk herfelf doth carry that before be 
From Kill-ducks Place to flop her Quarry : baited. 

So Mercury i to moi tal View, 
Himfelf from Atlas headlong threw. 
Stones caft by Cam'd Parifian Slingcr, 
Compar'd to him, would feem to linger ; 
And Arrows loos'd from Grub-flreet Bow 
In Fin/bury y to him are flow : 
Nay, Lightning darted from above. 
With flaming Tail from angry Jovey 
Would in Comparifon appear 
To creep like lazy Loiterer. 

* The firft Place, after this Vagary, 
He lighted on, was D/Vo's Dairy : 



* Caelum qui *verticefulcit. 



* Hie primum paribus nitens Cyjlenius alis 
Confiitit 5 ^ Hinc toto praceps Je corpore adundas 
Mijit 'y 7 A'vi Jtmilist qua circum litora^ circum 
Fijn/os /copulas J humilis volat aquora juxta : 
Haud alitcr terras inter ccelumque ^volabatt 
Lit us arenojum Libyae, ^entofque fecabat, 
^ Ut primmn alatis tetigit Magalia plantis ; 
JEncBXCifundantem arcesy ac te^a noijatiUm 
Cotifpicit ■■■ ■■ 

Whence 
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Whence he jEnOeu foon did fpy. 

Ordering her Highnefs' Hafl>andry : 

He took upon him as her Sponfe, 

And vapour'd like the Man o*th' Houfe ; 

For all that Time, as't came to pafs. 

In Quarrel high engaged he w;is. 

And ready in his Fiimigattony 

(As Hiftories do make Relation) 

To fall to Logger-heads, as't appears. 

With a few faucy Carpenters, 

Who building were an Houfe of Eafe, 

F-or Diiio in Neceffitics : 

They would not follow his Advice, 

(As Workmen ftill are otherwife) 

WJbich made him foam and flirt out Spittle, 

fiecaufe they made the Holes too little. 

9 Down hanging by his Side he had 

A dangerous bright- brown flafhing Blade ; 

'T had been new furbifli'd up at Tyre, 

A better never pafs*d the Fire, 

' Upon his Back he had a Jerkin 

Lin'd through, and through with fable Merkin, 

Giv'n as a Frefent by the Queen : 

It had indeed her Huiband's been ; 

Bttt n eit he r by the Nap, nor Tearing, • 

Was it a Pin the wotfe Ibr Wearing. 

This (as of cither Queen or King, 

Vile People will be cchfuring) 

■ ■■ ■ 9 IJhJiellaiusj a/fide fulv a 
lEnfis trat * 

■ ^ " ■ ^ Tyriofue ardibat muria L^na 
Demijffa est bumeris : Dives qua munerst- Dido 
JPeceraf^ & tenm telas di/creverat aur$. 

Was. 
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Was given JBneas for a Charm, 

And though the Queen might think no Harm, 

YiCt ibme have given a parlous Hint 

Of a grange hidden Virtue in*t. 

£qttippM thus fine. Mercury found him, 

* And roundly in his Ears thus round him t 
Thou here thyfelf moft bufy makes. 

In building for the Queen a Jakes, 
But never think'ft, fuchis thy Wifenef^, 
What will become of thine own Buiineis ; 
The Thunder-thumper, who, hy Threaves^ 
Makes Men to quake like Afpen Leaves : 
' He whom the reft o'th* Gods do honour. 
Has (ent me from Olympus* Ma;ior, 
To a(k thee what thou doil intend. 
Thy Time thus wickedjy to fpend ; 
And ioiter here like a Hum-drum, 
Not caring what thou doft, nor wh«m. 

* He fays, though fearful as a Stranger, 
Thy Coxcomb thouPt not bnng in Danger, 
To men^d thy 'State, nor get thy Living 
By any honeft Way of thriving : 



■MiMiMa 



* ContinuQ in*uadit : Tu nunc Carthaginis abut 
Fundameuia locas^ puldnramque uxerias urbem 
Extruisi (heu) regni^ rtriimque oblite tuarum* 
ipfe Deum tibi me claro demitth Olympo 
RepiatoTf caelum bf terrai fui numine torquet* 
3 Jpft hac ferre juhet celeres miindata per auras : 
^uidftruis ? aut qua Jpe Lifyds terii otta terrii? 

'• S$ te nulla mcOet tanuarum ghfia rerumr 

kcfuper ipfe /im—— (sf^r.— *— 



'He 
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' He thinks, though, thou might*il take fomc care 

Of him that is thy Son and Heir, 

And not thraOi here like Boor unworthy. 

When he has made Provifion for thee. 

^ Mercury vanilh'd, having fpoke as 
Y'have heard -, like^ any Hocus-pocus-, 
And homeward did forthwith afpire, 
Nor ever flay'd to drink at Tyre, 

7 But Don jEneaSf at the Vifion, 
Was in a very fad Condition ; 
He could not fpeak to Foe or Friend, 
And eke his Hair did iland an End, 
So ftifF, it thruft his Hat fo far 
Above his Head into the Air, 
That a great Turkey might have flown 
Betwixt his Bonnet and his Crown. 
Half-frighted out on's little Wit, 
* He now had Eggs (i'faith) o'th* Spit, 
Till he was gone : 9 But how (alas ) 
To break the Matter to her Grace, 
He knew no more, the balhfol Groom, 
Than did the furtheft Man of Romey 



5 J/canium furgentem, ^ /pes haredis liili, 

Rejpice cut regnum Italia, Rcmanajue tellus 

Debentur >■ 

■ ' ^ Tali Cyllenius ore locutus, 

Mor tales <vi/us medio fermone reliquit, 

Et procul in tenuem ex oculis e'vanuit auram. 

7 At nferb ^neas afpedu ohmutuit amens^ 

ArreSiaque horrore coma, ^ ^vox faucibus hajit. 

* Ardet ahire fuga 

9 Ueu! ^uid agat? 

» Ntr 
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* Nor could he frame Urn to begtn, 
T' appeafe that lovii^ Sonl the Queen, 
For tiovghtmore vexes Womeiu Bloods^ 
Than to be left fo in- the &ids. 

In thh Qoandaryf fontchiige^s Pate, 

After a penfive long neEmfe, 

He calls, <it laft, hie Fellow Rake-heUs 

* And bids 'em ^t their Tools and Tackkt 
Aboard tkeir Wkoiies, attd %t heedful 

To lay in all Things that wf re needful, 

£fpecially good Meat : ^ but llow it 

Sofecretly, that none migh^ know it ; 

That, on Occafion, in a Trice., Sir, 

They might be gone, and nt>ne the wifer : 

And fince he humbly did conceive, 

To ded away, and take no Leave, 

Would Ibe uncivil, aad enough 

To tear a Heart thougli made of Buff; 

He was refblv'd to take the Queen, 

^ When fet upoii fbnie merry Pin, 

And tell her ^ain, with Vows moll fer\^ent. 

He wsa her Grace's hunible Servatit. 



' ^uo ntptc Reginam amhire fm'entem 
Audeat affatu? ^ua frima^xordiafumatf 
AtquM animam nunc hue ciUvenh nunc dividit ilhu,^ 
fufarte/que rupit vartAs ■■■ ■ 
* CUtfim ajftent tactti, faciu ad lUtora cogantf 
Arma parent^ ■ ■ ■ ■ 

■ ■ ^^£/ qua Jit rthus cauja nonjundis^ 
Dijpmulinti^tfe interea^ ^uando optima Dido 
Ne/aat, ■ 

■ ■* ^ £t qua md^mafandi 
Tfp^ora; qnis reiks fiextir moduj m ■ . n 
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' But Dfi/Of CartbafTi Queen (for who 
Can think to cheat a Woman fo ?) 
Was foon, I warrant you, aware 
O'th' flippcry Trick he meant to play her. 
' Tis true, fhe ever had been jealous 
Of all fuch vagrant Kind of Fellows, 
And kept her Things fafe under Lock, 
£*er iince the dealing of her Smock ; 
But now, to add unto her Fear, 
She had it buzs'd into her Ear, 

* By that mifchievous prating Whore, 
FamCi that I told you of before ; 

» Not, as they Fay, out of good Will, 
Sut to be brewing Mifchief flill ; 
That he, for all his fair Pretences, 

* Had greas'd his 'Boot$, and waih'd his Benches s 
And new was ready fet on Wheels, 

To ihew a nimble Pair of Heels. 

9 This fudden News, I do afTure ye, 

Put Dido in a defp'rate Fury, 

And made her friik about and gad. 

That all her People thought her mad | 

Whilft (he from floufe to Houfe did fly. 

As (he had run with Hue and Cry, 

' t _ 

5 At regina dolos (quisfalUrtpoffftamantem?.). 
^ Prajenfit^ motu/que extipit prima futMrost 



Omnia tuta timens 

m 7 Eademimpia fama furenti 

Detulit 



* Armari dajfem^ curjumque parari. 



9 S^fvit inops aftimi, totamque incen/a per uricm 

Bacchatur 

Ev'fl 



' Ev'n as a Filly never ridden. 
When by the Jckrky firft beftriddea, . 
If naughty JBpy do thnift a Nettle 
Under her Dock, to. try her Mettle, 
Does rife and plunge, curvet and kick. 
Enough to break her Rider's Ncck-j 
Ev'n fo Queen Dido^^ at that Tide, 
Laying all Majeily afide, 
Play'd fuch mad Freaks, that well were they 
Could fartheft get out of her Way, 
Thus flinging round from Place to Place, 
At laft, to make it ihort,>her Grace 
Finds me, amongfl a Crew of Mad-caps, 
^neasf at one Mother Hed-Cap^Sy 

Well overta'h (quoth (he) half weeping, P' 

^ JSneaSi thoii'rt a precious Pippin, 
To think to? ffeel fo' flily from me, • 

When thou haft had thy foul Will o'me. , 
* Could not my Love (thou Knave) have (laid thee, 
Nor yet the Froihife thou haft made me : 
Nor that thou know'ft, if thou wert gone. 
My. Work wocdd all be left undone ? 
But that thoul't (link away, thou Varlet, 
And leave me likeforfaken Harlot ? 



' ^alis C9mmotis excqjLfa<ri 
M audito ftimulant Tnairica I 



Thyas, uhi audito ftimulant TriSirica Baccho 
Orgiuy no&umufaue <vocat clasiM'e Cytharcn* 
^ Tandem hi) wCnean cumpellat 'uocihus ultrv ; 
^ Diffimulan tiiafn Jpit^i^ perfidy ^ tantum 
Poffe nefatf IHtiftuJ^ue vuA dec'edere terra ? 
Hec te nofter ampr^ nee tt data dext4ra quondam 
^ Tenet ? 



E z \^ 
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4 In Winter too« o'er falixft'ring Stzi^ 

When it 'twixt two.t B^d doth fftti»{ '' 

5 What though thou Kadil, as thou h)^ f^t^ 
A Hoafe to go to, ofthiiie own; ' 
Coud'ft find yet in thy Heat fO 'rtirW^ rkt 
Of thy dear Company, and l^are me ? 

^ By this fait Rheum" thoki fteft,- that wets 

My Cheeks, and by thy Hand'that f^<eto. 

That bawdy Fift, that Kaisi bcen^ laid 

So oft, where now ihallnot be fjdd ; 

I'm brief, by»the whole iSfattter'i Carriage, . 

And- by the Earnef{ of Our Jii^rriige ; , 

Atid by thofe fweet I)elights we ftole. 

When the Rain drov^ int into th* Hole ; 

7 If that Bout pleased thee, or iince any. 

Which {Jo<ve forgive tts) have bcch mahyi^ 

I do befeech thee, Trojan fine, . , ^ 

Noc to undo botli xie and 'miD«« 

• For thy fweet Sake the khaviih hyhidnt^ 

The Tyriansy attd the vile Numidlaru, 



»^>Ui 



^ ^in etiam hyherno moflris J^dere elaj/emf 

£t mediis fr operas AqviloAibut ire pit aftutny 

Crfidelii ? ^ i^id, fi nou arnja aluna^ domofjue 

Ignotd: peUres ? — — — 

Menefugis ? * Per tgo ias lactymmst dex$ramjMe tuam, //> 

Per Connubia no fir a, fi^ inctpHs H^nfetutos. 

7 Si bene quidJe te meruit fmt out tibi fuicfsutm 

Dulce m:um ; mi/erere domus Mentis^ < H m ,t > 

Oroy fi quis ddbuc fricibus UcuSy ' i »■ >\ * ; 

* Ti propter Libycae gentesf NdHiadumftttTj^aMm 

Odere, infenfi Tyrii ; te propter eunduf^ 

£xiin3fis pudor^ ■ i '*' 

Ift 



Pppl( i;^^ y I % OIL fravejiie. lo i 

In the Midil of wdii^ i$ my Abode, 

iiaxe me, as one wpnjd kMf a Toajd. 

For thee I firft fore^^nt aU Sk^me, 

9 And that I IWy hf fay good Name ; 

And wilt thoa, having fp^nt iky Ardor^ 

And eat me oat of Hf^k ^d HftrboTr 

■* So bafely to my Foe3 betray |iie» 

And neither f^z^ iyith^je> 9or pay me t 

i No fooner ihatt thy B^ be ^ttrnM, 

But all my Buildings fliall be bum'd,. 

That Rogue PygjjtaHof^ wiU ha' ine» 

Or e}fe larbas hei^ vsdll ta' lae ; 

If (as we oft have ve;itpr'4 if» 

I had bat a big Belly yel) 

A little TrojoM coming oo^ 

To pky withal when thoa art gOfte, 

Then let the Rogues do wha t they durfi do, :y, 

I flioold have fomething yet to troft to. 

J&neasy ta'en thus bafety Qr^y^ 

X Tum'd pale, and lil^ a ftickfd Kgllir'd^ \ 

He could not Hand plight, but )$m9 

One might have %U'd hiflftjMJfdi • Bean s 






m^^mmr 



Fama prhr : 

' ■ • Cut me morilmndam itferis^ be/pes?^ 
^ Slmdmi^ r^ mt mes fygoMoa dmm mrnmafraim^ 
Deftruat ? out captam ducat Getulus larbas ? 
SaUm^fyM^mh^dftifyfnpt^fuifi^ 
JtUefugam/ok$kjt.jigmjt^mM pMTfv^ltti a^la 
LudtTit ^neas, ■ ■ i 

Nin eqiddem etpnim cttpta^ atU d^trta nnderer^ 
• ' " t JJk yovis wmMitu iwmia ttmihai 
Lamnaf ii oomius curamfub cordt prtmebaU 
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Nay, he was ftruck fo at her SpeecheSi 

Some fay he did defile his Breeches^ 

His Bowels did ft yearn apon her ; 

But, being that jnay wound his Honour, 

I'll not affirm it, but proceed. 

To tell you what he £ud and did f 

Much was he mov'd at Diifc*s Words, 

Which ilabb*d him thrpugh and through like Swords: * 

Much griev'd to fee her weep and fob fo, 

To throw about her Snot, and throb fo : 

But, Mcrc*rys Meffage more prevailing 

Than her Colloguing or her Railing, ' 

After a many fine Good-mcnrows, 

* He thus began to falve her Sorrows : 
Should I (quoth he) O Qufen, deny. 

That thou'rt the Flow*r of Conrtefy ; 

Or any Slanders vile contrive, ' * 

i were the bafei^ K«ftVe alive, V ' " 

I mufl confefs^ that th'ou, O Qneeny 

To me, aod to us all, have been 

More like a Mother than a Friend, 

So much rit fay, and there^s an Endi ^ ^ ' 

* And if I ever do forget ye, , 

Or fail to drink a Health to Betty, 

Let me be hang'd ss high, or higher 

Than Top of Carthagt Steeple-Spire * ; 



i*»^" 



» Tandtm paucsi refirt : Ego /#, f Jwe fhuimafemd§ 
Enunurare fvulu, WM^uoMf Regiua, nsgaho 
Promeritam : 



* Nee me meminife figehit Eiifie, 



J)um memer iffe mei^ dum J'piritus ijw reget artus. 

i Pev 
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^ Few Words arc bell ; if you'll be civil, 

VU tell the Truth, and fhame the Devil. 

^ I ne'er had Thought, much lefs Defire, 

Bafely to build a Sconce at Tjn ; 

And fteal away from thee, my Honey. 

5 But for the Thing calPd Matrimony, 

Although I did the Thiiig you wot, 

yo*ue be my Judge, I meant it not ; 

Indeed I took it for a Kindnefs, 

To be familiar with your Highnefs : 

But if I ever thought of other. 

Than one good Turn requires another ; 

Or on fuch Terms e'er gave my Fift, 

I'm th'arranteft Rogue that eyer pift. 

^ I muft confefs, that if it lay 

In my own Power, as one may iky. 

That I had fome good Bargain made, 

^nd bound my Son here to a Trade, 

Plac'd all my Followers, and therefore 

Had no one but myfelf to care for ; 

I would as willing match with you. 

As any Woman that I know : 

7 But, as Things Hand, I needs muil f(Aow 

The Counfel of my Friend JfolU, 



3 Pro n paucMloquar 



♦ Nee ego heme ahfcondere furt^ 
Sferavi (nefinge) fugam — — 

■ ^ wc eoigugU wtquam 
Tr^endi tdgdas^ aut b^ee infadira 9HtUm 
* Me fi fata meis faterentyr dfuert *uitam 
Anfficihi \i fponte m$a cmponere euros : 
7 Sed nune Iti^^m imdgnam Grynaeus Apollo, 
Italiam LyciKjujere capejfert JhirUs : 
Hie amor, bjpc fatria eft ■ . 

E 4 Who 
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Who fends me Word I a^A convey mc 

To Lycia with aU Tpoed th^t msof bc» 

Where^ by a daifity River'* Syc, 

A Farm lies ready cut apd dry'd* 

Will hold both me ^nd all my Mj9aoy» 

And cheap as forty Eggs a Penny, 

There then, in downright Trufhj ^p I 

Intend to live and occupy. 

< And if (b be that you, who.arefage, 

Delight fo in your Town of C^rtkage j 

Why ihould it be in us fo gre^t Sin, 

Who have no Houfe to thr|iA gur Pates in> 

To travel to a Foreign Nation, 

For fome convenient Habitatjion } 

9 I can no fooner go o'Nights 

To Bed {Jove blefs us aUL&fmJSpi^Jghts) 

But that, e*re I can bsfPUi to inpte^ 

My Father's Ghoft coines thfongh tl^ Door» 

Though (hut as fure as Hands can make it, 

And leads me foch a.fearful Racket ; 

I ftew all night in my own Gieaie, 

So that your Maids may, if tl^py P^^^Pf 

Wring from 1^ S^kty^itffim I WsUqw, 

Each Morning- tide as iA\Mrh gQQdT9lk>9r« 

As well would liquor all their Sandals, 

And make befide fix Pound of Candles. 






^ Ji te Carthaginis arces 



Fbaniffam^ Lihyaraue afuiivtsd^lnfj^jitiisi 
^Jetandtnty Au/oiiii^'eucrifyoTtfideritertiy 
Imiidia efiF i^ nos far extera e^^t^e Rtgfia- 
9 Mi Patris 4nch\/ety amites ^tmmtiius iinthrU 
Nox operit ttrrasy quottei dftraljrnw fi^gtmtf 
Ad^fonet infomnis ; \i turoi4<at hnret Imago i 

Msfuer Jfcwui, ■■ ' . ' 

And 
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Andall this is to have me gone. 

And not ftay here t'^ondo my Scm : . ' 

^ Bcfides, npt pail an Hour ago, 

yove fent his Lacquey tx> me too ; 

I faw him fly, I'll * take my Oath, 

(And Man has bat his Faith and Troth) 

As plainly o'er your Dairy-Top, 

As e'er I faw him on the Rope ; 

And heard him fpeak as plain but e'en now,: 

As I hear you, or you hear me now : 

^ Then let me be fo mach beholding 

Unto your Grace to leaye yo^r Scolding ; 

For I this Voyage undertake^ 

Even like a Bear that's drawn to th' Stake; 

^ I'his faid, the Queen in wrathful wife» 
Rowling abpu^ l^^f goggle Eyiss^ 
As (he would throw 'um in l^is FacjS^ 
Unto her Fucy thus gave Place : 

Stinkard (quoth flie) now t}iy falfe Heart 
Shews what a cheating Knave thou art. 
The Symptoms of a Rogue thou haft all^ 
Thou a true Tro/any thou a Rafcal ! 



•• Nunc etiam interpres dpvumy Jove mijpu ab ipfoy 
m Cekrti mandata per auras 

S>etti!it: ■ 

* Tejt^r utrumfue caput >■ 

Iffc deum manifefio in lunune ^uidi 
Ifitrantem muros, 'vocemqui his^ aitribus hauji* 

3 Define meque tuss inceidere teque querelis ; 
Italiam non fpontefeqftor, ■ 

4 Tatia dicentemjamdudam averja tuetury 
Hue illuc *uolvens ocuks^ totumque pererrat 
SMminibuf tacitisy ^fic Man/a profatwr :. 
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5 No Man or Woman of good Fafhion, 

K'er coupled for tny Procreation ; 

But whelp'd thou wcrt of Tinker's Bitch, 

Under ibme Hedge, or in fome Ditch : 

Nay, I'll not balk you. Sir ; nor care. 

For all you look fo big, and ftare : 

Let thy foul Hide with Malice burft, 

I do defy thee, do thy worft. 

^ Inflcad of lighing, in this Cafe, 

Full fewre thou belcheft in my Face ; 

And thou fo ftubborn at and canker'd. 

Thou (hed'ft no Tears, but Tears o'th' Tankard. 

i lad'ft thou but counterfeited Paflion, 

To iignify Coromiferation, 

Or ofFer'd but a fowre Face, it 

Had been a Sign of fome fmall Grace yet : 

But, like a Logger- headed Lubber^ 

Thou grinning fland'fl, and feeft me blubber ; 

^ And yg*v€ nor yuno, for aught I fee,. 

Will neither of 'em botKchallife thee. 

** There's no Truth in this Age we live in : 

A wand'ring Beggar hither driven ; 

Who had, when weak as he could crawU 

No Crofs to blefs himfelf withal ; 




• 

* Nee tiSiJiva paretrs^ generis nee Dardanas auBeie^ 

Pnfide : fed duris genuit u cautlbu$ horrens 

Ciiueflfusy Hyrcanaque admarunt uhera Tigres* 

llam quid dijpmulo ? ■ 

6 Numfiettiingemuit nttftrof num lamina JUxii ? 

Kum luhrymas <ui£tus dedit P out mi/eratus amantem eft F 

- — ' — ^ ^ y^^^Mw nee maxima' Juno f 

Kec ^titxkrnixis hsec cculis paier o/ticit €equis^ 

.' tiufquam tuta fJes, EjeSum titoref egefitem 

"* x^/; ■ ■. I have 
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1 have receiv*d to.Bed and Board, 

Feafted and clad him like a Lord, 

^ And (like a iimple hair-brain'd Jade) 

This Yoath hail Fellow with me made i 

And now, forfooth, he cannot fiay, 

jfyol/o bids him run away ; 

* Nay, though I have, in friendly wife, 

Cur'd his Men's Scabs, and kiU'd their Lice ; 

f Yet having now fallen to his Lot, 

A good rich Farm lies piping hot, 

Should he flay here, it would undo him. 

And yo*ue has fent his Footman to him : 

As if the Deities were fo 

Concerned, they'd nothing elfc to do. 

But fend their Lacqueys and their Pages, 

To him on How-d'ye's and Meflages. 

But I'll wafte on thee no more Breath, 
For whom the Wind, that fumes beneath. 
If far too fweet : Avaunt, thou Slave ! 
Thoo lying Coney-catching Knave, 
Be moving, do as thou haft told me ! 
X No-body here intends to hold thee ! 
II <70 : feek thy Farm, I hope 'twill be 
I'th' very Bottom ojf the Sei : 

9 Et regm demens in parte hcwvi : 
Nunc augur Apollo. 



• Amiffam clajjhny ficios a morte reduxi. 
•}• Nunc "Lyzi^/ortesy nunc ^ Jove mt//hs ab ip/o 
Jnterfrts Di*vumfert horrida jujfa per auras ; 
Scilicet infuperis labor efi j ea cura quietos 

SoUicitat ; — 

J I fequere Italiam ventis^ ■ ■ 
■ ■■ Neque te teneo 



II Pete regnaper undas : 



Bpero equidem mediis 

BttppUcia bau/urum/copulii ■■ E 6 ^\^ ^ 
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But (hould thou 'fcape, and not in Dike lie, 

Drown'd like a Puppy* as 'tis likely. 

Since in the Proverb old *tis found, 

IP'^o^s horn to bang, 'wiU n^erbe dro^wn^d :. 

Yet ihould'ft thou not be much the nigher f 

' I'll haunt thee like a going Fire, 

As foon as I can turn t'a Ghoft» 

Which will be in a Week at moil : 

Then in the nj|dnight Sleep PU wake thee. 

And ride thee worfe than any Hackney. 

1*11 terrify thee Day and Night ; 

Nay, ifthou doftbtttgo tOi ■ . 

There will I ftand with flaming Taper, 

To fizzle thy Tail inflead of Paper. 
* 1*11 make thee rue the Tinie that e'er 

Thou cam'fl to play thy Knave's Tricks herf • 

^ In Middle of this wrathful Speech, 

Down drops Queen Dido on her Breech : 

Her Mouth was flopp'd, and on the Grounds 

She Silent lay in d;4eful Swound : 

Shut were her Eyes ; nor had ihe Hearing 

For what ^neas was ^ preparing, * 

Upon this pitiful Occ^fion, 

To fay in's own Juilificatiqn.. 



' S^quar atris igmbus ah/ens : 



£i, cumfrigida mors animd feduxerit artus. 
Omnibus umbra hcis adero^ ■■■ 



* Dabis improhey pcenas^ 



' His medium diSlis firmonem abrumpity \S auras 

^ Linquens multa metu cuniiantem, l£ multa fMnmtim 
Dicerf, ■■« 
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In hafte the Tprn'iiTir/ all advance 
To Vakc her Grac^^ont of ^ Txance i' 
They 'try*d to m& her ip fooh ibit 
As when Men ^ly^ JU Ctrps ifipm-t :■ 
Sut here the Charm woold not pi^ail. 
They could nbt raift her fifom hir Tail : 
For though full light wh^ hep own Woman,. 
Yet, Ui this heavy Dump, was no Man 
Could raife her up, though ne'er fb mighty,. 
Sorrow had made her JBum io weighty^ 
5 Atlaft a Crew o£ tapping J3fif0> 
That were or ihould hav^ been her Idfudsr 
Gathering her up, away convey'd her. 
And having in her ownBed laid her,^ 
With Rugs they bot^r^d )ier about,. ^ 

To try if Ihe could f^ai it out. 
• JEmasy though *jjsy^ his Desire- 
Something t'have ^d might pacify h^r,^ ; 
And though his H^jutdid blee^ vyith^n |)ii^ 
To think of what had pafs'd betweeni 'pt,. 
7 Yet, becanfe Jove fo loud did threaten. 
He fooner durft his Nails have eaten. 
Having (b terribly been chidden,. 
Than not t' have done as he was bidden : 
Therefore in hade his Hoftefs beck'ning. 
To come and bring 'um in a Reck'hing> 



■V 



■ ^ ,>■ 



s Sufpiciunt famuliey coUapJapte mef/ihra 
Marmorto referunt tbalamo, ftraiif^ rtpon^tfi* 
^ At plus i&neaS, quofiquam htdre dokniem. - 
Sohando cupity (^ didis a'vertiri euros; 
Multa gemensy maznoque animum labefa&us amon: 
7 Ju/a tam$H iHvum f^OfuituTf ^^f*-* 

StrEig^ 



<fr 
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The brawling Rafc^b egg Jiim on^ ' 

And make himlnadder to begope. 

Had I once dreamt the TeariMg Deyit 

Gould ever have be?|i fo uncivil. 

Thus, like a Jade, t^ hre^ Us Tether,. 

lihould have kept tpy Legs tqgether ; 

Or have m^ bpld t^haye ty'd him faAer,. 

To the due Limits of his Paftuxe l 

^ But iince he holds me at aBiftance,. 

I beg thy iifterly Affiftance : 

Thou know'fi the Temper of the BIack"head>. 

And to a H^ canft fit l^is Pocket : 

Therefore (dear Ifanej) I implore thjsej^ 

if e'er thou'h do any Thing for me, 

z Run to the Wharf with Might joul Maina> 

And try to bring him back flgaii^ i 

I promife thee, and^if I break 

My Word, pray Jofwe I break, my Ne$k| - 

' If thou eanft being j^iin to i^oy l^Wy 

m give the for thy Ppins nCow. 

9 Tell him, 1 e'er had more DiicreteQn, 

Than to join liTues with ^ Grecim^ 



•^^ 



^ Soror . mtfera hoc tamen union 
ExiquerCf Anna, mihi ; fvlofn nam ferpdus Hit 
^e coUrej arcanos etiam tihi credere fenfus. 
Sola nLfirimolks aditus^ \3 tempora noras, 
7 /, Jororj ataue haftcm/upplex affare fuferhumm^ 
• Extremam. banc cro veniam (mifirere/ororitj 
^uam mihi cum dederisy cumulata morte relinquanH 
9 Non ego cum Dansds Trojanam exfcindure gentem 
Aulide juram^ claj/em've ad Perg^ama mi^ : 
Necpatris Anchifae cinercs^ r.ianefve re<velli. 
Cur mea di^ negat durai dcf^Uerc in aur^^P 



\ . m 



fiacl- 
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I neither did meddle nor .jB.a|be> 

But as tbey brewed, fi lei tjbnf M» : 

Nordid le'er ma^SkittJiePjin-b^iiftSt . 

Or Bobbins, oiAncbi/es* ShjgQ-jbpnes : 

Why fhouldiie tjien, without aU Gen^r . \ 

Thus ofe me like a Kitcji^n- Wench I 

' I would but beg one j^ifidi^efs from hifn i 

^ I will no more claim Pi^on^Ce op h^i 

Bat only that he'll tarry h^xe^ 

Half, or a Quacier of aYf^; 

Whereby I may, before i^.go> 

3 Wean myjfelf fcopia Bc^t^How : 

Or (if my Conflitution c^ 

Not well fobfift witljLOut a-Mvi) 

Until I can myielf fupply. 

With one to do my Dmdgeiy : 

ni alk no farther Obligatipo, 

^ Bat let him to his Nayigatipi| ; . 

He may to Latum then i|d4xcirs> 

And fwim or finl^/ all's one to A{fi* 

i Scarce had the woeful DJ/b done. 

When Nan prep^Pd her to l)e gonp ; 

She tacjcs Jier Co^t^ about Ifer H^u|iche5» 

And to the Watpr-fide ^dvapires ^ 

iShfi rripp'd fn neatly JalhcJicr, 

It i^Ottld have done one good to fee her x 

One would have thought (he'd gone in hafte 

Midwife to fetch, fhe went fo fait. 

«^— ^— — — — — ^"^ ' « ■ I "" .^—i ^— yii^— — wy— ^— li 

• ^ Extremum boc,mi/ir^ iifii ^nuntu ama»fin 



^ Nonjam conjugium e^ttiquumy .fuod^rodij^hf fiKa^ 

STemftu inane petOy requiem^ fpatzumgi^e . . ■ ■ . ■■ 

i Dum mea.pie *vi3am daceatfaxtuna dolors. 

♦ Nee pulcbro ut Latio careaty regnumque reUnquat^ 

5 Taiihus orabaty tmle/que mifsrrimnjletm . ■; ^ 

Fertfittf refcrtque/oror At 
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At laft fhe came unto the Place 
Where DtWs dear JEmms was ; 
She found him fel amongft his Mates, 
The reft o'th* Tr^an Runagates, 
PuiPd like a Foof-ball with Vain-glory^ 
Roaring and drinking tory-roiy ; 
Like one that knew a Pot i'th* Pate 
Would be a Mik or two o*th' Gate ; 

The Trojan had no iboner %y'd her. 
But though he could not well abide her» 
Yet, 'caufe he would part fairly with her, 
He afk'd what Wind had Mown her thither. 

She, putting Finger in the Eye, 
(As Women when they lift eian cry) 
Told him in what a fad Condition 
Her Sifter was ; her laft Petition ; 
And pray'd him, as he was a true Man, 
Not to undo a proper Woman. 
* But fhe might e*en have fav'd her Juice, 
And kept her Tears for better Ufe. 
7 His Reiblutiott ftill oppofes. 
He would go, 'fpite of all their Nofes ; 
' And like to Hemp, which, as I take it. 
The more you twift, you ftrongeft make it : 



^ Bed nullis tile monjetwr 



FJetihus^ aut voces uUas traHabilis audit. 

■' Lachryma *volvuntur InaneSf 

7 Fataobftanty &c. 

* Ac *velutl anmfam «ualido cum rohore quercuTu 

Alpini Borea nunc hinc^ nuncflatibus tllinCf 

Eruere inter fe tertanty &c. ■ 

Jf/a haret fcoptdisy &C. 

fiaudfecus ajfftduis hinc aiqn3 hinc vocibus beros 

Tunditur^ ■ 

Mens mm$fa manet^ ■■ i" '■ Ev'n 
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Ev'n (by the more file tryM to twine hint. 
She ftili more obHinate did find him. 

9 Then -Dido madder grew and' madder*. 
No JPriends (he had could now perfnade her; } 

She ftamp'd and ftaf d, as fhe were Wood, 
And in her melancholy Mood, 
Calling CO Mind, in woefol wife, 
J£neas and his Treacheries, 

How often he had ftabb*d her Honour, 

I 

That Men would now make Ballads on her ; 
She was refotv'd, without Delay, 
• Fairly to make herfeiif away. 
And meant to put her Refolution 
Into mofl tragick Execution. 

She had, alas ! too juft Incitement 
Thus to prefer her own Indiftment ; 
And Reaibh.good, by all Relation, 
Thas to proceed. to, Condemnation r . ". * 
For fuch Portents, and dire Prefages, 
As ftill have been Difafter's Pages, 
Foretold her Overthrow fo plainly. 
She faw t'oppofe it would in vain be, 

+ She call'd to walh, and do you think ? 
The Water turn*d as blaCk as Ink } 
And that by chance, being Churning-day, 
Her Cream moft ftrangely turn*d to Whey ( 



9 Turn 'vtro infelixfatis ixterrita Dido 
* Mortem orat ; tj^det call cenvexa tueri. 
^0 magis incept urn per agat, lucemque relhiquat^ 
f Vidity tburicremis cum dona imponeret arts, 
Horrendum di^u ! latices nigre/ceri facros ; 
Fuf^fue in ohfcoenumfe. <uert€re ,<uina cruorem. 
Hoc 'vifnm vulli^ nan ipji effataforori* 



This 



J i8 Virgil Traveftk. Qook IV. 

7 Nancy (quoth (fee) Pve found at laft, ' 

A Way, for all jEneas* Haftc, ' . 

If thou in the £xpl<Ht wilt join, 

Shall pay him back in his owa Coin, 

And bring him back by oar Contrivinf^* • ; . / 

Since he's fo goodly, dead or living. " v ' - 

Seeing the Rogue my Love difgraces, 

I'll fpoil his Sport .in other .Places. : 

* A Mile from hence, or fuch a Space, 

Down in a Bottom of a Place, '...-.. 

Far out of all Highways and Roads, * , '/■ \ 

Where nothing hneeds but Progs and Toads, 

Snakes, Adders, and fuch wicked Vermiiw 

That (can they catch 'em) will not fpare Men c 

There, in a Cave, lies an old 9 Wretch, 

An ugly, rotten, toothlefs Witch, 

So old, tha\ one would think (he were . 

The eldeft Devil's Grandmother. . 

• Now this old Beldam Can do Wonders ; 
If Ihe but fay the Word, it Thunders, 



: » 
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7 Jn'veni^ girmana^ *viam (gratarefirwi) 
^ig tjuhi reddat eunty fvel eo mefohvat amantem. 

* Oceani £nem juxta^ /olemque cadententf . . 
Vlttmus j£thiopum locus eft ubi maximus Atlas 
Axem bumero iorquet^ ' 

f Hinc mihi Malfylae gentis monftrata facerdosi 
He/peridum tempU cuftos^ epula/que draconi 
^lue daSatf ■■ 

Spargens bumida meilay fiporiferumque papawer. 

* Hac/t carminibus pTtanittit fihvere mentef - 
^uas vdit ; aft aliis dutas immiftere euros : ' 
Siftere aquamflu'viisy l^ 'vertere ftdera retro ; ' ■ 
No&umofque ciet manes* Mugire indebis 

Sub pedibus terram'^ fef defcender^ montibus 9rnos. 

Lightens, / 
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Lightens, or R^as, or Haik, x>r Snows* 

Or any-Weather you'll fuppofe; 

She'll make a CoifA-HaS, by h,er Spelling, 

Amble like any double Gelding ; 

Andy in the dieep o'tk' Night, the bafe Hag 

Can of a Cudgel make a Race-Nag ; 

A Walnut ihe to Se^ ean rig put. 

And of an Egg fhe'U make a Frigot ; 

Nay, in a Thimble flem the Flood, * 

Provide the Thimble be of Wood. 

She can, where ihe does owe a Spight, *'. 

Spoil any Bridegroom's Wedding^night, 

And the Bride's Longing disappoint. 

By virtue of a Cod-piece point. 

She can make People love or hate, 

Ev'n whom ihe pleafe, or at what rate ; 

And by her Magick and her Spells,' 

Make Folks, or hang, or drown themfelves^ 

Infhort, there's nothing that has HI in't. 

But (he has admirable Skill in't. 

And does her Mifchiefs too as quick 

As any Juggler does a Trick, 

' I take the Gods to witnefs. Sifter, 

I'm led into this Courfe finifter, 

Out of no End Men wicked call ; 

But only for Revenge, that's all ; 

And, fince I am fo bafely crofs'd, 

I'll have this Hag, or it Ihall coil 

More than I'll fpeak of; ihe perchance 

May lead my Try an fuch a Dance, 



IM^ 



> Tie/for, chara, DeoSf (sT //, germanaf tuumfae 
Duke^aputf. magicas invitam acdngier arttu 

Shall 
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^hali make hhnt gla'd, a^ftft ^s ^a)r t^. 

To come again> and crjr P$ccavi ; 

Or make him' hEtaj^ JriffifMr at leaft. 

For an Example to xk€i^ - 

O'th' Tribe of fiSfetliflettl^fiDg Ydoihext, 

That take a Pride' ti> niiA W6AM: t 

And now, by good Ludc, ftffz mw hard by %fcref 

Come not an HoUf s^ to ^fv, 

Sent for, it feemsy about no 'iSL Deed, 

To blefs a Sow that li^s in Childbed ; 

And ril go fetch her, by her favour, 

^ith ^LtuhpOfUh but rH have her. 

* In the mean tiiftb go thoti aild tie 

Paft to the.^j:eat fieaift, v^here Die, 

The beft new Halter thou eanA choofe. 

And make a d^nty funxiing Nooie ; 

Like that fell to the Pellbw's Share, 

That mafde a Woniah bf a Mare. 

3 Then take m^fe' out .^^feito/fiLaitti'crit, 

All I have left in Part <I*f l^a^ent : 

His greafy Doublet, And Ms Ti-bwfe, 

Where many .a wand'ring Ttdfah Loufe is : 

The Treafure he ha:8 left behind him ; 

In the great flanding Preft youTl* find *nm ; 

Stuff mc 'um up with Straw of Litter, 

The worfe the Stuffing is, the fitter ; 

And ram the Tatters with a Vengeance^ 

Aa People uie to ram tlieir Engines ; 

Make hafie and do as I have bid ye ; 

ni hang the Rafcal in Effigie : 



' »' 



* Tuficnta Fyram te£to inttrtore fub Hums 
Erigi. J Etarma wr, tkalamd quajixa rihqtdt 
fn^us^' exwvia/^ue emnes^ leffumque jugalem^ 
^uoperiii fupmmfontu : ■ ■ t . 
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So Vm advis'd to do, and fo, 

* I mean to ferve him, if I blow ; 
Which, though I cannot wreek my Teen, it 
Will ftay the Stomach of my Spleen yet. 

* Thus having faid, the Queen changed Colour^ 
No Ghoft could e'er look pitifullef : 
One would have thought, by her Dcjeflion, 
And by her woeful wan Complexion, 
She had been going, jufto'th' fudden, 
To drop, and give the Crow a Pud den. 
^ Nancy (although Ihe faw the Queen 
Ready to burft her Hoops for Teen) 
And well enough mark'd how {he look'd too. 
Yet, by her fine Pretence, was rook'd fo. 
She did no further on't confidcr, 
♦ But went about what ihe had bid her ; 
Dreaming no more than her laft Even, ' 
Di^o had been fo leudly given. 

Away therefore my Lafs does trot. 

And prefently an Halter got, 

Made of the bell flrong hempen Seer, 

And, e're a Cat could lick her Ear, 

Had ty'd it up with fo much ijlrt, 

As Dun himfelf could do for's Heart : 

The Rope, and fay t'was got o'th' fudden, i 

Did prove fo prime a fpecial good one, i» J 

That, with fair Ufage, it might come 

To hang up Carthage all and fome. , - 



■ Aholere nefandi ■ y 

Cun^a vtri monimentajuheiy monftratque facerdos* 

* H^ec effatafiUt ; pallor fimui 0€cupat ora, 

5 Non tamen Ann?^ novis pr^texere funera fetcris 
Qermanam credit : nee tant9s mente furores 
Concipitj aut graviora timet ^ ■ , 

♦ Ergo jufa parat, F ^^^' 



-^ 
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The Trojan Doublet ftie had fill'd ib, ' 

'T*as very ftrange the Buttons held fo ; 

And that the Cramming of his Breeches 

Had not quite broken out the Stitches, 

His very Stockings, though they were. 

About the Feet, out of Repair; 

Yet live made (hift to fluff each Start-up, 

And tie 'em to the reft on's Wp.rdrobe : 

i Having thus brac'd him like a Drum, 

She laid him out in AVa's Room ; 

■ ' Difplay'd upon a fair long Board, 

Ready, when Oko gave th» Word, 

To be advanc'd into the Halter, 

Without the Benefit on's Pfalter. 

Scarce had ihe thus difpos'd her Trinkums, 

When up the Stairs behold the Queen comes, 

6 Leading along the old rotten Gammer, 

Into her Highncft' matied Chamber. 

When ihe was come, and faw the portly 
Trophy in that moft noble Sort lie. 
As (he oft-times had ieen the Sinner 
- Lie gorg'd on Benches after Dinner; 
/ She fell again into a Paffion, 

Caui'd bv a fweet Commemoration 

ita, feeing thofe Breeches, 
he old Gib befeeches 
iimoft Skill and Cunning, 
"rejan Dear from running, 
g Witch bid her not fear, 
nt, an4 of good chear, 

iTi/oj, en/emjm reliawn, 

ireum, i^ crinu '^fa SacirAi, 
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And (he (hould fee ihe'd make hitn ftay. 

Or foul the Art fhould fay her Nay. 

7 With- that the Hag began her Charm, 

You would have thought fhe'd had a Swann 

Of Wafps and Hornets in her Throat, 

There came fo ft range a Humming out : 

And, as fhe fpoke, her hollow Chaps, 

Bound up in two thin (hrivell'd Flaps 

Of old abominable Leather, 

Like Bellows heav'd and clapp'd together. 

HcT little Eyes, being jfiery red. 

Were funk {p far into her Head, 

They look'd, when moft fhe ftar*d at full. 

Like Farthing-Candles in a Skull. 

Her Nofe hung like an Arch, between 

Her Wrinkled Forehead and her Chin : 

A craggy Paflage, and uncouth. 

Over the dreadful Gulph her Mouth ; 

And Elf-lcftks hung fo on each Shoulder, ^ 

*T would make one tremble to behold her. 

This Witch a Ribble-row rehearfes 
Of fcurvy Names in fcurvy Verfes ; 
Which, by the Manner of her Mouthing, 
Was certainly BurlefquCf or nothing ; 
And in thefe Rhymes, as round fhe limps, ^*a 
Calls her Familiars and her Imps, 
' Sprinkling the Chamber, in her Motion, 
With a rapid brackiih Lotion, 



7 Tercentum tanat ore DeuSf Ereiumque, Chaofque^ 
Tergeminamque Hecaten, ^tria inrginis or a Dianse. 
5 Sfar/erat, ii latices fimulatos' fontis Averni : 
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I'or aught I know, of her owir making. 
By her much Stirring and Pains-taking. 

(9) A red Heart-breaker nejit Ihc mow'd off,, 
A Wart that Di^o^-wsm full proud of. 
And burnt it for a ilrong Perfume, 
And povv'rfu! Spell to make him come. 
Then Hand in Hand to dance they fall. 
And grave and folemn Magick brawl. 
In fuch hard Figures none could tread 'em. 
But the old hobbling Hag that led 'cm j 
Poor Z)/V(p too, alas ! made one, 
Akhcu^,h her Dancing Days were done ; 
And, though opprefs'd wiih Vv^oc and Care, cut 
Capers, and Tricotee'd it * barefoot ; 
f Imploring all the Deities, 
At every Step, both he's and fhc's. 
To turn ALneai back, and make him 
Follow the Work#ie'd undertaken ; 
Or, if he would net turn, t'afFord 
The Grace to' turn him over-board, /rgj 

Thus to her Footing the poor Jade, 
Out of all Meafure curs'd and pray'd 
Againft her Love had fo offended. 
Till Dance and Charm together ended. 



f ^ariiur l^ nafcentis equi defr$nte revulfus^ 

Et matri prareptus amor. 

• Unum exuta pedem ifinclis^ ■ 

Tefiatur m§ritura Deos^ — 

— f Tumy Ji quod non aquo fadere (imantes 

Cura nupien halet^ jujlumque^ rngmorquCf prectUur, 
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' *Twas now the Time when Candles are 
Repriev'd by the Extinguiftier ; 
And ev'ry Thing to fleep down lies. 
Dogs in their Kennels, Hogs in Sties ; 
And Men and Women reft their Heads 
And Heels, on Flocks, or Feather-beds, 
Now Men and Fiflies, Birds and Beaft, 
And every thing was laid to reft ; 

* All but the woeful Queen (alas !) 
Who now was brought unto that Pafs, 
What with her Love, and what with Spight> 
She could not fleep one Wink all Night. 
Her Stomach was now piping hot, 

3 It boil'd and bubbled like a Pot, 
And did fo ftrong a Wambling keep, 
She fitter was to fpew than fleep. 
Have not you feen an Animal 
Yclep'd an Horie, when in his Stall, 
The Botts, that terrible Difeafe, 
Doth on his tender Bowels feize. 
What Groans he fetches, and what Franks 
He rolling plays upon the Planks ? 
So Dido^ crofs'd in her Amours, 
Tumbled away her fleeping Hours, 

■ Nox eratf \£ placidum carpehant fejfa foporem 
Corpora per terras ; Jthj^^ue^ ^ fesnja quierdnt 
j^quora : 

Cum tacet omnis ager, ptcudes^ piSia^que njolucrts^ 
^u^eque lac us late It qui do s, quaque a/per a dutnis 
Rura teneni^ fomno pofita fub noSieJilenti 
Lenibant cur as y - : > " > 

* ^t non infelix animi Phoenifla, nee unquam 
Sol'vitur in /omnis 9 oculifve^ aut pe^ore noiiem 
Acctpit : ■ ■■ 

■ ' ■ ^ Magnoque irarum fluQuat aflu* 

^3 
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Now on her Back» and in fuch Fafhion, 
^s if Ihc lay for Confolation ; 
^ Now on her Belly, now her Side, 
All Pofturcs and all Ways fhe try*d 9 
But all in vain, nothing would do, 
* Her Heart was^fo opprefs'd with Woe, 
And Love within her did fo rumble. 
She could do nought but tofs and tumble : 
At laft, in Midft of Agitation, 
^ She thus broke out into a Paflion ; 
Which Way, poor Dr^/o, fhould'ft thou turn thee, 
Whilil cruel Love does thus Heart-burn thee ? 
Thou now of Hope haft not one Spark left, 
Th' haft brought thy Hogs to a fair Market, 
Not one poor Dram of Confolation, 
O Woman vile in Defpcration ! 
What Ihall I do in this Condition, 
To keep me from the World's Derifton ? 
^ Shall I invite to be my Spoufe, 
Some one I have forbid my Houfe ? 
Some faucy provid Ntcmidian Jack, 
And humbly beg of him to take 
7 ^'Eneas^ Leavings, or, like Trull here. 
Run away bafely with this Sculler ? 



♦ Ingeminant cura, rurjufqug tejurgtns 



5 Sic adeo infifiity fecumque ita corde fvolutat ! 



En quid agam ? 

• ^ Rurjufne procos irri/a priores 

Expcriar P No?ncidumque pet am cotmithia fup^tex^ 
^os ego ftim totiesjam dedignaia mar i tot f 
7 Iliac as igitur clofis, at que ultima T'eucrum 

y^i/fa/cquar {^ >■ .. .^■- 

- ■■» Sola fifgd fiautas comitahor ovantes F 

« Or 
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• Or ftiall I raife the Town in Swarms, 

And bring him back by Force of Arms } ' ^ 

Alas, I fear it is no Boot ! 

Foul Means would never bring him to't. 

9 No, no, I'll die ; this Halter yet. 

When all Trades fail, ihall do the Feat. 

* Ah ! Sifter, Sifter, had'ft not thou 
Play'd Miftjefs ^dcklfs Office fo. 
And footh'd me up till I grew jolly, 
I never had committed Folly : 

No, had I made the leaft Refiftance, 
And kept the faucy Knave at Diftance, 

I might have us'd him as my lift. 
And ne'er been brought to this I wift. 

♦* Thus lay the wretched Queen debatingy 
Nan, Fortune, and her Lover rating ; 
f Whilft he Dram-full with his Potation, 
Ne'er dreaming of the dol<iful Faffion 
He had moft vilely Lft his Drab in. 
Lay drunk and fnoring in his Cabbin. 
X But Mercery, though he flept profoundly* 

II Made bold to beat up's Quarters roundly. 



* j^n Tyriisy omnique manu Jiipata meorum 

Infequar? ■ '■ 

9 j^/« morere, ut merita es, ferroque averte dolorem* 

— * Tu prima furentem 

Hisy germana, malts 07ierasy • 

•* 7 ant OS ilia fuo runiyebat peBsre queftus* 
-f- ^neas celfd in puppiy ■ 

Catpehat /c7nnos - ■ ■ * 

X liuic fe forma Dei ■ 
Obiulit injomnis 



Omnia Mcrcuno Jimilis, 

— II Rurftifque it a vi/a monere eft \ 

Nate Ded F 4 And 



•\ 
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And thus 'gan rattk him : Thoa louf/y 

Mangy, carclefs, drunken, drowfy 

Coxcomb ! how oft muft I be fent . 

Hither from Jo've to compliment 

Your Worihip to a rev'rent Care 

Of the young Baftard here, your Heir ? 

Whil'il thou ly'H tippled, or tippling; 

Nor car'fl what Danger the poor Stripling 

Lies open to. * Y'ad befl fnore on, 

Seme- body will be here anon : 

Take t'other Nap, do, till the Queen come. 

She'll reckon with you for your In-come : 

She'll rouze ye. Faith! and (Goodman Letcher) 

'Tis ten to one, with a good Stretcher 

About your Ears : Therefore my loving 

Acquaintance, you were beft be * moving ; 

Upon my Word th' Advice is wholfome, 

Stay not until the angry Soul come 5 ^• 

For if thou doft, mark what what I fay. 

And be'il not gone before' t be Day, 

3 If Carthage ben't about your Ears, 

As foon as ever Day appears. 

And do not thralh your Back and Side, 

Far woife than Agamemnon did 



Potes hsc fuh cafii ducere fomnos ? 
Necy qu^ circumjhnt te deitide periculay cernis ; 
Demens I * 

Ilia dolos — in peSiore 'ver/at, 
* Ncn fugis hinc fracepsy dum pr<edpitare potejias ? 

Eta agey rumfe moras : — — 

•' Jam mare turbari trahihusy f^'Vafque videbis 

Collucere faces y &c. —. — ; ■ - 

S: te his aUigerit terris Aurora morantem, 

Thof 
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Thofeof your Women- ftealing Rabble, 

Give me but Six-pence, if thou'rt able. 

And here's my Hand, I do not fport, 

I'll give thee twenty Shillings for't. 

^ Thus having faid, away he flies, 

E're Tofs-pot could unglue his Eyes, 

Which were fo cemented in that Cafe, 

The Page was got as far as jftlas 

Back on his Way, e're he could {tqc 'em 

From Gowl and Matter fit to fee him : 

But having ilreak'd and yawn'd a while. 

Snorted, and kept the ufual Coil 

That Drunkards ufe in fuch-like Cafe:, 

And made fbme dozen Devil's Faces ; 

At lafl he got his Eyes unglew'd 

Into a pretty Magnitude, 

He flar'd about to fee the Vilion 

Had giv'n that courteous Aclmonition ; 

But 'was fo dark, as well it might. 

Being 'twixt twelve and one at Night ; 

That had the nimble Courier , 

In Kindnefs ftaid his Leifure there, 

Tho' clad in Falftaff\ Kendal Green^ 

He could not poffibly be fcen. 

5 J^neas troubled herewithal. 

Seeing he could not fee at all. 

Starts from the Tilt where he had lain. 

And calls upon his Mates amain. * 



♦ Sic f at us i noSi/e immzfcuit atr4e, 
5 Turn 'vero iEneas, fubitis exterritus umLrisp 
Corripit e/cmno i^rfus^ fociofque fatigat* 
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6 Rife, Sirs, quoth he, and look about ye, 

7 I've had from Jove.znothti How d'ye. 
His Man was here, and calls to go flill. 
His fweaty Pumps are in my Nofe ftill. 
He fwears, and offers to lay odds on't, 

And, if he fay't, I'll lay my on't, 

T hat if we do not leave the Dock, 

And ^et us hence by Four o' Clock, 
We (hall be murder'd, if we were 
Ten times as many as we are : 
Therefore I think it not amifs fo r's 
To launch, for there are Rods in Pifs for's. 
Let us but ply our Oars like tall Men, 
Till- we be got clear out of all Ken ; - 
Then, if they have a mind to lace us. 
Let Cartha^, if they can, come trace us. 

* And thou, O Jo'vey (top of my Kin !) 
Who hitherto fo kind hafl been, 

9 If now thou flick, and do not fail's, 
Let Dido whiflle in our Tails. 

Thus having fpoken, and thus pray'd, 

* Forthwith he drew his doubty Blade, 
And at one Slafli, to all Men's Wonder, 
Cut the Boat's triple Cord afander : 



^ Pracipites <vigilate, 'viri, 
■ 7 Deus ^there tnijjus cb alto, 

Fejlinare fugaiHy tort of que incidere funes 
Ecce iterum fiimulat. ■ 

•^ ^ Sequ.imur te^ fan6ie Deorumy 

^ht'/qtiis esy - 

9 Jd/iSy O, placidu/que jwuesy l^ fidera cosh 

"Dcxtra feras ! 

— — * Dixit ; <vaginoque erifit en/em 

Fuhniheuifiy JlriSioque ferit retinaculaferro* 



mm 



« « » 



At 
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» At which the "Gang, fpurr'd by fo ample. 
So mighty and renown'd Example, 
Cut all the'rcft, nor Staying Brooks, 
But let the Devil takJe the Hooks, 
And, fhipping Oarsj to work they fell. 
Like Men that rowM for good and all. » 

Had it been Day, no doubt one might 
Have then beheld a gallant Sight. 
Nef tuners great Whiflccrs had not been 
So neatly * brufli'd as they were then 
Of many a Year : Crabs, that did neft 
Full deep therein, could take no reft. 
3 They lather'd him in the great Bafon, 
So admirably well, that Jafon^ 
Although he lhav*d the Golden Fleece,- 
Ne'er wafh'd him half fo well as thefe. 
"^ Aurora now, who, I muft tell ye. 
Was grip'd with Dolors in her Belly, 
Starts from her Couch, and o*er her Head 
Slipping on Petticoat of Red, 
Forth of the Morning Doors ihe goes. 
In hafty wife to pluck a Rofe ; 
When Didoy who was broad awake. 
Hearing the rufty Hinges creak. 
Ran to her ^ Peeping- hole, to fpy 
What was become o'th' Trojan*ry, 

' Idem omnes fimul ardor hahet : ■ 

Rapiuntquey ruuntque : 

Lit or a defcruere : 

* Iff carula 'verrunt, 

5 Adnlxi torqucnt fpumasy 

* Et jam prima no'va fpargebat lumtne terras 

Ti'honi croc e urn linquens AnrOT\c'uhile ; 

_* Rfgina e/feculisf ut primum alhefcere Incem 

F 6 But 
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But out, alas ! 7 The devil a Sail 

Was left i'th' Port ; bare as my Nail 

The Dock was ftripp'd ; while far from Shore 

They row'd as they ne'er row^d before. 

At which fad Sight, in Wrath (God blefs us i) 

•■ Tearing her dainty yellow Tre/Tes^ 

She fighing faid. Was ever feen 

So pitiful an undone Queen ! 

And fhall this filthy Trojan Royfter, 

Un.'o, as one would do an Oyfter, 

Poor Dido thus^ and run away, 

Maugre what I can do or fay ! 

Hey, how the treach'rous wenching Knave 

Bounces and volts from Wave to Wave-> 

As- he were making Ducks and Drakes^ 

With Wherries upon Neptuneh Lakes I 

the Devil fure farts in his Poop. 

And pufB his kicking Sculler up ; 

Or elfe feme dirty Suburb-Drab 

Has help'd the Rafcal to a Clap, . 

And feht a running Nag to Sea, 

He could not elfe make fo much Way. 

9 Cannot I burn, or fink their Floats, 

A loufy Fleet of rotten Boats ! 

Yes, Vm a Queen : To Sea, my People, 

Let none remember he's a Cripple : 



1^^ 



7 Vidity l£ aquatis cJaffem procedere <velisy 

Litoraque, ^ 'vaciios Jenjit Jine rcmige. partus, 

^ FlsL<ufntffqne ahfdjja comas, Proh ! Jupiter ! ihit 

Hicy ait, ifj nojiris illuferit ad<vena regnis ? 

9 Kon arma expedient r* totaque ex urhe fequentur B 

ite ^ 

Fcrie citi Jlaawias^ date 'vela^ impdlite remos* 

But 



't. 
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Bat run and row, foand and unfoundy 

And thofe you kill not, bring Home bound. 

' But tarry here, goody Magiftrate, 

Your big Commands come now too late. 

Poor Di^Of Sorrow makes thee giddy. 

They're got to Sea five Leagues already. 

^ Queen, thou art mortal, and mufl die 

A Sacrifice to Lechery. 

Time was thou might'ft have fomething done^ 

But now farewell Dominion. 

3 This was our huffing Trojan Captain, 

That his fair Mother's Smock was lapp'd in. " 

Of twenty Greeis this was the Coiy 

And brought his Gods away iu's Phob, 

And through the Fire, a-pick-a-pack. 

Bore the old Sinner on his Back, 

Bed -rid Anchifes ; this was he 

Made the brave Voyage o'er the Sea. 

This was your trufty Trojany this : 

Now he ihews what a Man he is ! 

♦ Whilft he was here, why did I not 

Cut the falfe Rogue's devouring Throat ? 

5 Or of his Baftard make a Pye, 

And being bak'd in Pafte of Rye, 



^ ^idloquor? autubifum? ^a mentem injania mwtatf 

Infelix Dido ! 

* Nunc tefaSa tmpia tamgunt ? 

7um decuity cum Jceptta dabas , ^ En dextra^ fide/que f 

^em/ecum patriot aiunt port are Penates : 

^uem/ubiijje humeris confe&um aetate parentem. 

4 Non potui al*reptu?n dfveUere corpus y iff undis 

Spargei-e? > 

■ 5 Non ipfufn ab/umere furra 

Afcanium ' ■ 



-■v ^ ■ -« 
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fi Make the good Trencher-man, his nafty 

Sire, eat his Brat for Mutton-Pafty ! 

Why did I not, e're this Difgrace, 

Kill him, and all his treach'rous 7 Race ? 

I then had dy'd reveng'd, where I 

Shall now depart moll fneakingly. 

' Thou, Soly who did ft in pimping Sort, 

Becaufe thou would'ft not fpoil our Sport, 

Creep into Clouds, that rainy Weather ; 

And you that brought young Folks together, 

9 Frocurefs Juhoj Jo<ve and all 

Yc Members of Olympus^ Hall ; 

I charge ye, as y're Folks of Faihion, 

Grant this my lateft * Supplication. 

If nothing can the Rogue withftand. 

But that he muft get fafe to f Land, 

Let it f>e fuch a Land as he 

Had better far, upon the Sea, 

Wiih all his Comrogucs have been drowned. 

Than fuch a wretched Place have found. 

May he, where he expedls his Leafes, 

Ne'er know what fuch a Thing as Peace is : 



^ Patrit/que efulandum apponere rmnfis ^ 
7 Natumque^ patrcmquiy 



Cu7n gencrs extinxtm ; mcmet Juper ipfa dedij/em, 
* Sol, qui t err arum jlammis opera omnia lufiras : 
9 TuquJ haritm interpres curarumy ^ con/cia Juno, 

NoS2urn'Jq2ie Hecate 

Et dira uUrices, &c. 



* Ncjlras audite preces 
f Si tav.gerc pcrius 
hifandim ccput^ ac t err is adnan necejfe ejl. 

« But 



Vi-do- ape^wt^mf iTver ^n^M^ m fi^t^U Aanfs A^r^^^ 
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" But be drubb'd daily Back and Side, 

Till his Bones rattle in his Hide^ 

May he ne'er fleep an Hour in quiet, v 

But be difturb'd with Rout and Riot ; 

Black be his Days, and may his Nights 

Swarm with Hobgoblins, Ghofts, and Sprights ; 

May Strangers daunt him with Bravado's ; 

* And fpirit's Son to the Barbados \ 

May he at laft fall worfe than Sea-ficfc, 

And find no Quack to give him Phyfick : 

^ No Help for Money, or for Love found. 

But let him die and rot above Ground ; 

May none give Houfe-room to the Mungril ; 

But let him perifh on fome ♦ Dunghil. 

And, when his treach'rous Soul's departed. 

Let his foul Carcafs be deferted, 

As Traytors Quarters Men expofe 

To Hogs, and Dogs, and Kites, and Crows. 

^ This my laft Pray'r is, hear it then, 
I fhall ne'er trouble you again <. 
And be't your Care, ye Tyrian ^ Nation, 
To plague this wicked Generation. 



Fintbut extorris 



* Bella audacis populi vexatusy tf armisy 



* Complexu wvulfus lull. 



' AuxiJium implorefj 

*■ I ♦ Videatque indigna fuorum 

Funera : ■ 

— Medidque inhumatus arena. 

5 Hac precory banc ijocem extremam^^fundo, 

^ Turn 'vos, O Tyriij ftirpem ^ genus ommfutHTum 

Exercete odtis^ cinerique hac mittitt noJlrQ 

Munera: 
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Kill 'em like Rats, that I may have 
Heaps of the Rogues pil'd o'er my Grave. 
7 And may thofe Children that are yet 
To bear, and thofe that are to get» 
Torment them ftill by Land and Water, 
And ftill may thofe that follow after. 
Hate worfe anc^worfe, that fo it fall. 
The laft may hate them worft of all. 

' This faid, flic let a Groau, and iigh'd 
A doleful Sigh, that prophefy'd 
The Thread was fpun, and that the Parca^ 
Would ihortly cut it without Mercy. 
9 In Mind (he weigh'd, as fhe fat crying. 
What kind of Death was beft to die in. 
Poifon (he thought would not be quick, 
And, which was worfe, would make her iick ; 
That being therefore wavM, fhe thought. 
That neatly cutting her own Throat 
Might ferve to do her Buftnefs for her : 
But that ihe thought upon with Horror, 
Becaufe 'twould hurt her f neither cou'd 
She well endure to fee her Blood. 
The next came in her Thoughts was Drowning-, 
That Way (he thought 'twould be a done Thing 
Soon, and with fome Delight ; for why 
Sorrow had made her Grace a-dry. 



T Pugnent ipjique nepofes* 



Exoriare aliquis nojiris ex cjjibus ultor. 

■■ Nullus amor populism nee ficckra funto*- 

* Hac ait — 



* 9 "El par.es animum tierfabat in omnesy 

Invifam quarefu quamprimum atrumpere lucem» 



But 
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But then again fhe fell a thinking. 
She (hould be fomewhat long a finking. 
Having been ever light of Members ; 
And, to diffuade her more,' remembers, 
'Twould fpoil the Cloaths might do fome one 
Credit when (he was dead and gone. 
On thefe mature Deliberations, 
She lik'd none of thefe dying Fafhions : 
But looking up, and feeing the Rope 
Ty'd to the Beam i'th' Chamber-Top, 
With neat alluring Nooic, her iick Grace 
K'en long'd to wear it for a Necklace : 
And in that Circle, in Conclu/ion, 
She prick'd the Point of Refolution. 
' But an old Woman being by her. 
One of her Chatties brought from Tyre, 
An ancient Heir-loom to the Queen, 
'Caufe fhe her Hnfband's Nurfe had been ; 
She meant to fend her firJft away. 
On fleevelefs Errand (as we fay) 
That fhe might have her Swing alone. 
To do her Execution. 

* Cicely (quoth fhe) go to my Sifter, 
Bid her tie up her Head, and wifh her 
To wafh ner Hands in Bran or Flour, 
And do you in like Manner fcour 
Your dirty Golls ; for I intend to 
Make a good Cheefe, and for a Friend too. 



' Turn hre-viter Barcen nutricem affaia Sichaei 5 
* Annam, ehara mihi nutrix^ hue Jijk fororem : 
Die corpus properet flwviali fpargere lymphd^ 
m ■ ■ Tufue ipfa fid tege tempora ^vittd* 
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O'th' Morning's Milk, let it be her Care 
To take the great brafs Pan i'th' Larder, 
And fill the Milk into't : And hear ye ? 
Take you the large Checfe-Fat i'th' Dairy, 
And fcourit clean with Sand ; bid ^oan too 
Get on the Pot, that fhe mav come to : 
And, when the Cheefe is come, but break it. 
And call ; for I'll come help to make it. 
3 The hobbling Trot limps down the Stairs> 
And now the defp'rate Queen prepares, 
^ Although hei; woeful Heart did pantle> 
To make herfelf a fad Example. 
5 Towards the fatal String fhe moves 
With tardy Pace, as it behoves 
Thofe who, by Nicholas led ailray. 
Wilfully make themfelves away. 
When (he came underneath the Halter, 
The Colour in her Face did alter ; 
Whilft down her Cheeks round Liquor rowls. 
As if her Eyes had been at Bowls. 
Firfl llie beholds, with trickling Eyes, 
^ j^neas his moft dear Difguife ; 
And as the Trowfes Ihe furvey'd, 
Refleding how flie'ad been betray'd : 
Sighing, ciy'd out, 7 O thou who wert 
The Joy and -Comfort of my Heart, 



■ ■ ■ 3 ///^ gradum fiudio ceUrahat anili* 

* Jt trepida & pallida morte futurd 

5 Interiora domus irrumpit liffPitMy tS alt0s 

Confcendit furibunda rogosy 

— paulum lachryrnisf W mente moratHy 

^ Hk\ pcftquatn IlisKras 'veftesy mtumqu€ cubik 

Cov/pcxity — ' 

7 Dulces exu'via'y du9n fata^ Deu/que finebant ; 

■ ■■ ■ Dixitque novijfima verba* Wh3ft 
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Whilft Cafket to my dearcfl: Jewel ; . 
But, iince the Fates have been fo cruel. 
My Grief and Shame, farewell for ever; 
And here I prophefy that never. 
Whoever may hereafter wear thee. 
Shall mortal Bilho e'er come near thee. 
Farewell, my lateft Leave I take, ^ . 
And kifs the Cafe for Ho-Boy's fake. 

Thus having faid, fhe mounts the Table> 
Bccaufe, though tall, fhe was not able 
To reach the Halter that muft tye 
Her fall to doleful Defliny ; 
And having, like too apt a Scholar, 
Thruft her phimp Neck into the Collar, 
As 'tis, you know, the hanging Faihion, 
She thus began her laft Oration : 

* That I have liv'd, quoth fhe, andliow» 
I doubt, alas I too many know ; 
But that I now will die, is known 
To no one but myfelf alone ; 

And if I Nature's Debt do pay, i 

And hang myfelf before my Day, 
The cenfuring World can fay but thts» 
That I'm the better Pay-miftrefs ; 
And though I die a Death, they fay. 
Makes Sufferers themfelves bewray. 
And die uncleanly Corpfe ; yet I 
Shall leave, although I purging die. 
And go out ftrong as Candle-fnufF, 
A Fame fhall favour fweet enough, ' 



FlXIy y, quem dehrat curfumfQTtunay peregi* 

8 For 
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■ 'For murtherM Spoufe Pve made Amends yct> 
As far as Stealing could revenge it^ 
And made Pygmaliottt that undid us. 
Pay Sauce for making People Widows. 
And, at my proper Cofls and Charges, 
A Village built, which for its Largenef^, 
9 In a few Years might well hkve grown 
To be a pretty Market-Town, 
Had not this Trojan Varlet come 
T' undo what all my Care had done. 

T4ien going to turn off: * But mull 
I go, quoth fhe, and is it juft, 
I die like Felon vile, or Traytor, 
Sans Vengeance on this Fornicator i 
t And whilft the Stallion proudly ftalks it,. 
Muft I be thus hang*d up for Hawks-meat ? 
Yes, die, as 'twas foretold thee long iince. 
If but to trouble the Knave^s Confciencc : 
Then 'caufe ftie would, to part the fweeter, 
A Portion have oi Hopkins^ Meeter, 
As People ufe at Execution, 
For the Decorum of Conclufion, 
Being too fad to fing, Ihe fays. 



Which, with a Grace like his that penn'd it, 
To her great Comfort, being ended. 



* Urh^m praclaramjlatui ; mea mania 'vidi ; 
XJlta 'virumy pcenas inimico afratfe recepi* 

9 Fe/ix, heu nimiumfelix, fe lit or a tantum 
Nunquam Dardanix tetigijfent noftrd carina ! 

* Sed moriatnur, ait ; Jic, fie j wo at ire fub umtrasm 
•f Hauriat hunc oculis ignem crudelis ab alto 
Dardanusy iff noffrar/ecum fcrat omina mortis • 

And 



\ 
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And Ceremonies now compleat. 
Proceeding to the iinaj Feat ; 
Thus, thus, (quoth fhe) to Shades of Night 
I go, and thus I take my Flight. 

» With that fhe from tlie Table fwung. 
And happy 'was the Rope was ftrong 
Enough, in fuch a Swing, to flop her. 
Her Grace might elfe have broke her Crupper ; 
* So have I feen in Foreft tall, 
From Friendly Cup the Acorn fall. 
And Bullace tumble from the Tree, 
As ripe for Hanging, down fell flie. 
She caper'd twice or thrice moll £nely ; 
But th' Rope embrac'd her Neck fo kindly, 
Till at the lad in mortal Trance, 
She did conclude the difmal Dance : 
A yellow aromatick Matter 
Dropp'd from her Heels, commix'd with Water, 
Which, finking through the Chamber-floor. 
3 Set all the Houfe in fad Uproar, 
AH at the firfl that they amifs thought. 
Was that her Grace had mifs'd the Pifs-pot ; 
And when the Stairs they had afcended. 
And faw her- Majefly fufpcnded j 



> " ^' 



' Dixerat ; aique illam media inter ialia ■ 

* Non aJiterj quam fi immi£is ruat hoftibm omnis 

Carthago, ' 

■ 3 // clamor ad alia 

Jltria \ cwtuffam bacfhaturfama per uriem, 



The 
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The Servants, frighted paft their Senfes, 
Tumble o'er Buffets, Forms, and Benches, 
And ran to all the next Abidings, 
With open Cry to tell the Tidings. 

4 Ev'n like unto the difmal Yowl, 
When triftfal Dogs at Midnight howl ; 
Or like the Dirges that, through Nofe, 
Hum out to daunt their Pagan Foes, 
When holy Round-heads go to Battle ; 
With fuch a Yell did Carthage rattle : 

5 At the firll News poor Nancy fhrieks. 
And tearing Hair, and/cratching Cheeks, 
Ran up the Stairs, and, like a Fell-fhrew, 
Made all, that flopp'd her, feel her Elbow ; 
Till having joflled all Oppofers, 

And thruft feme twenty on their Nofes ; 

At lafl the Place Ihe fet her Feet on. 

Where Dido hung to dry or fvveeten : v 

6 Was it for this, ah Sifler, Sifter, 
That I was fent to Gaffer Tivijier 

To buy a Robe ! 7 Was this, quoth fhe. 
Your line Device to cozen me ! 
Could none a Halter elfe prepare ye. 
But I muft be made acceffary ! 
Why knew I not thy dire Intent, as 
I flill thy chiefeft Confident was ! 



4 Lamentisy gemituque^ ^ fcemineo ululai^ 

Te^a fremunt ; rejonat magnis plangoribus aether ; 

Non alitery quamjiy &c. ■ ■ ■■ 

^ Audiit exanimis, trepidoque exttrrita curfu 

Vnguibus oraforor foedatiSy l^ peSlora fugnisy 

Per medios ruit, ' 

*' Hoc illudj germanay fuit ? ■ 

— 7 Me fraude petebas? 

Hoc rogtts tfle mihh hoc ignesy araque parabant ? 

«What 
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« What did'ft thou know, but kindly I 

Might e'en have hang'd for Company ? 

But, in thy Ruin, 'I and all 

The People fufFer, great and fmall ; 

And, in this wilful Woman-flaughter, 

9 Th'aft hang'd up Carthage Son and Daughter, 

* But ftay, methinks I «m not hafty 

To clofe thofe Eyes that ftare fo ghafUy : 

f Which faid, her Buttocks on the Board 

She tofs'd, that all the Chamber roar'd ; 

And, being an a£live Lai's, and light. 

At one Jump more fiocd bolt upright. 

J Thrice in her Arms did Nancy catch her. 

Thrice thump'd her Bofom to difpatch her, 

And thrice her lateft Breath did roar. 

In hoUjw Sound at Poftern-door. 

II Then Juno, who had ever been 
As 'twere {worn Sifter to the Queen ; ^ 

Hearing the lamentable Cries 
That from ner Village pierc'd the Skies, 
Down towards Carthage bent her Looks, 
Where feeing all Things oiF the Hooks, 



^ Comitemque fororem 
Sprevifti moriens P eadem me ai fata njocajfes : 
Idem amhas ferro dolor ^ &c. — — — . 
9 Extinxti me^ tiquey foror, populumque^ patre/que 
Sidoniosy urbhnque luam ; date, <vulnera lymphis 

• Abluamy 

— • f^ Sic fata, gradus euaferai altos, 

X Semianimemque fnu germanam amplexa fo^vebat 
Cum gemitu. Sec. <*' 

^er fife attollens — r— • 
^er renfoluta tvro eft, i ■ ■ 

)| Tmn Juno 

Ab5 
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• Which faid, and toffing high her Blade 
With great Dexterity, the Maid» 
f O wonderful I cv'natone Side-bloiVy 
Spoil'd a good Rope, and down dropp'd />/V#. 



• Sic ait 



t Et dextrd crinemfecat : omnis £5f ttna 



Dilaf/us ealor^ at que in *vent9s.iita recejpt. 



The End of the Ftmrth BOOK. 



•v«i*i'« 



EurJefqut 



Burlefque upon. Burlefque : 



OR, THE 



SCOFFER SCOFF'R. 

Being fome of 

L U CIA JV's 

DIALOGUES 

Newly put into 

Englifh Fuftian, 

For the Confolation of thofe who had 
rather Laugh and be Merry ^ than be 
Merry and Wife. 



By CHARLES CO'TrON, Efq; 

The Seventh Edition. 



LONDON: 
Printed in the Year M.DCC.LXV* 



[ 149 J 




)^^>^ I'^i >>^' ^ ',^^yF:z'^''\ wT^^ J ,'( 



PROLOGUE. 

^^ In bcmt'J^un RohiSt and cUuted Sh^St 
fr^/tnisyom M^ iut n§w trmtjlattd Nrwr. 

;J fTe in the Country do not fcorn 
' Our t^aUi nvitb Ballads to adorn^ 

' Of Patient OiiMlU mtul tbi Lord of Lome; 

> 

a 

^v OU Tides 9 dl gin^St ^nd hm old J(\fti 

Y\. <hir StomMcis Hffiyjl dl^efi I 

. dhd, tf^li Pf^h Hierooymo'/ tio left. 

tft bring you here a FuSdzxt-^iece, 
cl Writ by a merry Wag of Greece, 
X\ . WUcbyet tbt Learmd faj/^s not much 9mifi% 



« ■ f 



K . And% if*gainft Style except you JbalU 
We muft acquaint you once for aJU 
'TVr but BtsrleOque in the Original. 

\ ^be SubjeB is tu/itbout Offence^ 
Jhkut fome/mutty Word di/penfcf 
Wt^ilinabe amends <witb Rbime, if not *witb St/tfi* 

G2 
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Befidesy you muft not take a Picquef^ 
1^ he fometimes /peak plain and gleek } 

IFitbota that LUenfe he could he no Greek* 

• 

But *we our/ehes Jo hate Prophaners^ 
And ail porrupters of good Manner Sy 
He^s qualified for all Entertainers : 

And is fo ivell reform' d from Riotj 
His Book is madefo luholfome Diet, 
Virgins and Boys can run no Danger iy />. 

But fwhy a Prologue j^fir nuillfayy 
To twhat nor is^ nor*s like a Play ? 

That I expeii you in my Dijh Jhould lay, 

* 
Why^ though this Antick nenJU'Vamp^d ffit 
With nofuch vain Dejtgn *wds ivrity 

That it Jhould either CalPryt MoXf or Pit j 

Yet my renowned Author fa^i^ 
Thefe Scenes nvith thofe may pafs for Playr 
Wei-e writ iUh^ Dut chefs of Days. 

But Jhe is gone fjfpeai it qu^kingy 
.ThefUeping Lionefs for ^waking) 
To *write in a new World of her own making* 

Andy now that Jhe has fiut the Pity 
Tou even muft contented Jit y 
dnd tc^e fuch homely Fare as you can get. 



*■■ 
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PROLOGUE. 

For This, iht Rhimer fays that pain'dit. 
For a fine PUte'liuai not iattndtd, 
SiMte in a iiontb 't<WM helb itguM anJtm&J, 

Seme Fa-veur he txpiUs iberefort. 
And doti your Mercies fSits) imphrt 
On one that never irtuhled yarn htfere~ 

But yet he hid me, ^re I laent hence, 
Vo lellyou, that, •whate'er^syour Sentence, 
llJhaUnQl cefi bim half an Hour'i RefenHtHce. 



( ^52) 



tsss^seessagsBrnm 



Prometheus^ or Caucafus. 

CTHE JuthoTi (<whOi no doubts had Wit). . 

-* This Piece ofRailery then nvritf 

VThen Pagani/m ivat in Fafiion : 

By this ridiculous Narration- 

7*0 beat Into the Brains o^fh^ rude 

JrJ logger-headed Maltitude, 

That n»hat thi *wanton Poets feign f 

Of one PromethcttSy // yain^ 

And fit to be (here be it f aid) 

By none but CoxcmiAs creditid* 

Wherein his Miomng fuiriber is 

To tah away th[ Juiborities -.--^*- 

OfLyei and Fabled, *wiieh did pigeon 

ThiRabbUitttofaifeRiiigioM. 

Which alfo wa$ bit Drift ('tis odds) 

Jn th* other Dialogues oUV Qods^ 

Oftwhich^ this here placed firfi of all 

Seems to be Captain-G^nerali 



IDI ib> 
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DIALOGUE. 

Vulcan, NTercurty, and Prombtretjt!. 

Merc. O Oi now to Caucafus we're got ; 

*^ Come, Vulcan^ let as look about 
For fbme good Rock, where we may ftU 
To nailing faft the CriminaL 
*Tn more than Time that we had do^f it : 
But let's chufe one has no Snow on it ; 
That of both Manacle and Gie^ % 

The Nails we to the Head may driv« ^ 
And one that alfp on each SMe * 
I>oes open lie to be defcry'd. 
That Pafiu^ers may be aware on't, 
wAnd the Rtjgue's Shame the more apparent; 

Vulcan. Content ; but we maft nail him lb> 
That he may neither hang To low. 
That Mortals^ foon as they {hall fpy him» 
May prefently come and nntye him ; 
Nor muft we fallen him (b high, 
As to be out of Reach of Eye : 
The Torment then would be unknown,- 
That's meant an exemplary one. 
Therefore be rul'd by my Advice, 
We'll hang him oh this Precipici 
I'th' middle of the Mountain there, 
Chaining one Himd to this Rock here, 

G 4 T'other 
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T'other to that that's oppofite, 

And there he will hang fair in fight ; 

Where Friend aod Fm at Eafe may view him. 

But the grand Devil CdiVtt get to him. 

Merc, I like thy Reafoni wond'rous well ; 

They both are inacceflible. 

Come (Sit PromeiJbeus) ifyoupleafe. 

And mount a Step for your own Eafe ; 

Nay, never han^ an Jr/e for th' Matter, 

It is in vain to cog and flatter ; 

Come on, I fay, and ne'er draw back for't. 

Or thofe large Lugs of yours will crack for't ; 

"Why when, I fay I come mount apace. 

And hang, Man, with a handfome Grace. 

Prom^ Haul me not, prithee, on this Fafhioa^ 

But take fome fmall Commiferation 

Upon a pamvre Dialle, 

Unjuftly made thus miferable. 

Merc, What 1 I believe thou art fo kind 
(Thou bear'ft a very loving Mind) 
To have us trufs'd up in thy room 
For difobeying great ^o*ve*s Doom I 
Do'ft think this Cauca/us to be 
Too little to hold all us three I 
Or would it Comfort be to thee 
T'have Fellows in thy Mifery ? 
JTour Servant, ^/r, we thank you kindly. 
And in Return we mean to bind ye. 
Where any Friend you have may find ye. 
Come {Sir) your Right-hand ; Fulcan, drive : 
Well driven, as I hope to li*ve ! 
J^ucTi Things I fee thoij haft an Art in ; 
That Hand I yi2ix::^nt^s faji for Jiartingy 
Come {Sir) your left ; here, ftrike again. 
And drive this Home.w//^ might andmain^ Ha! 



\ 
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Ha ! ha ! old Smutty-facty well faid, 
Th'haft hit tin Nail (V faith) o'th' Head. 
Here, here, now take me this right Legj 
And drive me here another Peg. 
Well faid ! here make me this faft too. 
And then there is no more to do. 
'Zlid, thou haft done it to a Hair : 
So, now {Sir) you may take the Air, 
And may contemplate all alone; 
The Vulture will come down anon 
To prey upon your Entrails, Don\ 
A Recompence, a worthy one. 
For your mofl fine Invention. 

Prom. O gentle Mother Earth that bore mc, 
And in thy Throws didd loud groan for me ; 
Thou Sat urn f and Japetus toOj 
Alas the Bayy what ihall I do ? 
What ! muft I undergo tuis Woe-thing, 
And fuffcr thus for doing nothing / 

Merc. No ! calPil it nothing (luickcd Biafi) 
To cheat great 'Jo<ve at a great Fcaft ! 
To give him Bones (a Trick that new is) 
Smcar*d over with a little Br&wist ' 
And keep the beft o*th* Meat (forfooth) 
For your own Worftiip'a dainty Tooth I 
Beiides, I wonder much {Wife-aker) 
Who 'twas that made you a Man-maker ! 
That fubtle crafty Animal ; 
And Woman too, the worft of all ! 
And then to (leal the Fire from Heaven, 
Which only to the Gods was given ; 
And that they prize above, all meafure 
Much more than all their other Treafure ; 

G 6 After 
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After all which» haft thou a Face, 

So varniih'cis nay» fo vamp'd with Brafs ; 

Or rather fted'd with Impodeiice» 

To preach to us thy Innocence I 

And to complain- thou haft wrong done thee ! 

Thou wicked Rogue, now out upon thee ! 

Prom, Haft thou the ftony Heart to rate 
And ttfe me thos in this Sfiate ? 
And to reproach me for things here» 
For which, by all the Gods I fweari 
And all of them to Witnefs caB 
That dine and fup in Ja^tm Half, 
t deierve rather, than this D6om, 
A Penfion iW • Pfytomm. "^TbeMx- 

And if thou Would*ft,but give me Leiftore, ebequir rf 



} 



Jn SMh^s, I could take a Pkafure, 
(For all, I know, thou muft do gkiry 
In thy renowned Oratory) 
Now with thee to difpote the Cafe, 
And argue't with thee Face to Face $ 
To baffle in thy Pcrfon here 
Thy mighty Matter Jufiier. 
Taketben upon thee his Defence 
With aS^^^hty Eloquence, 

And majf^'*^pc^ ^^^ ^^ ^^^ Reafon 
To c^ain mie*hcrc this bitter Seafon, 
In Profpcft of tne Ca/pidn Ports, 
To which the trading World reforts, 
Ta all thofe Crowds of Men to be 
A Speftacle of Mife^y $ 
Yea (and what's more), of Horror, ev*n 
To Scythians, to whom is giv*n. 
By aQ that have been hither ♦ driven. 
The Name of bloody*ft under Heav'n. 



Athcns.^ 



• ne Aw 

ihor means 
dri*uen fy 



Veceffity ofTroAng, los well as by the Winds^ 
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Merc. F^tl), thy I%fence comes now too hte; 
Bat, if thouhiftamindtopr^te^ 
We^ll give thee Hearings and we may ^ 
For we are here enjoin'd to ftay 
Until we fee the • Pigion-dri'wr • ¥bi Vul* 

Come down to 'prey upon thy Liver. tore* 

Tn the mean time we*lLihewoiir Breeding 
In our Attention to thy Pleading ; 
Make ufe of Time then, and be quick 
In pouring out thy Rhetorick, 
^will dottbtlefs raviih ; for I hear 
Thou art a mighty B^pbifttr- 

From. Nay, to fpeak firft it is thy Part, 
Beanie thou my Accufer art ; 
And» in (b doing, take heed» pray. 
You don't your Matter's Caufe. betray : 
Zmug here ihall fiand by,.,andbe-mtttet. 
And be the Judgi of our Difpute. 

Vulc. Who, Ibe^jM/j^^againftmy F^ifrtfr^ 
Thy Peacher and thy Hangman rather, 
F6r having my own Forge bereaven 
Of Heat, by dealing Fire from Heaven. 

Prom. Why then I'll tell you what to do> 
Your Accufations fplit.in two ; 
* Thou of the Theft to fpeak hadft bett,. ^ ^fii^ng 
And let him handle all the refi\ $o Vttlcan* 

T'other Offer cfi§ leave to him : 
And alfo it would ill befeem 
The God of Thieves t in open Seffion, 
To fpeak againft his otvn FrofeJ/tbti: 

FuU^ No, no^ to meddle I am loth, ^ ^ ^ 

Mkrcury here ihall fpeak for's both ; 
He is a Clerk of better Reading,- 
For my Part, I've no Skill in Pleading : 
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He has been bre4 to't, I was ne'er 

Cut out to be a Barriftrr ; 

My Head too heavy was arid logger. 

Ever to make a Pttifogger ; 

'I'll ne'er deny it, I've more Art 

In clouting of a crazy Cart : 

But be by Bawling, 'tis well known. 

Has gotten many a good Half- Crown ; 

And by that Trade has got his Living, 

(For all thy Talk) as well as Thieving, 
Merc, It would require a tedious Time 

Piecemeal to handle ev*ry Crime 

Of which thou, loufy, mangy, filthy, 

Abominable Kna'ue^ art guilty : 

Nor is't enough, in running Fafhion, 

Barely to name each Acenfation : 

But, iince my Genthman confeiTes,. 

Nay glories in his Wickedneffes, 

My Talk by that fo much the lefs is. 

And it great Folly were to babble 

A great long tedious Ribble-rabble 

Of Crimes would load a Council- Table, 

And go about, with grave Sentences, 

To prove a Bead-Roll of Ofiences, 

Of which, without being fo ftri6t. 

He is by his own Mouth convi£l i 

And therefore I fhaD fay but this,. 

That tmdeniably it is 

The greateft Injury can be 

To Jupiter* t great Clemency 

So often to relapfe into 

Crimes {Sir) for which, you full well knew 

The Gallows were long fince your Due % 

\ And, 
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And, in Defiance ftill of Heaven^ 
To fin as often as forgiven. 

Prom. A great Cafe in few Words laid open j 
Learnedly has your Worjhip fpoken : 
Good M after Serjeant ^ y'ave undone 
The Lawyers ev'ry Mother^s Son : 
*Tis Pity but you had held on. 
It was {o pithy an Oration* 
Bur now how wife your Acciifatioo: 
Is in the SubHance, would be known. 
And that (^/>) we Ihall fee anon. 
But fince you think ye've faid enough^ 
Without one Syllable t)f Proof, 
1*11 enter into my Defence, 
To anfwer your great Eloquence. 
And, firfl and foremoft, here I all 
The Gods in Heaven to witnefs call. 
It pities me to th' Heart to fee 
That the great Jupiter fhould be 
So out of humour, and fb grum. 
As to pronounce this heavy Doom, 

« 

Not only on a Man, but even 

A God who has a Right in Heaven^ 

One of the merrieft of ^m» Blades j 

And one too of his old Cvmradesy 

Nay, one that fometime (much Good do him) 

Has been full ferviceable to him : 

And all this only for a Jeft ' ^ 

I put upon him at a Feaft ! 

But, had I thought he'd been fo lodden 

Of his bak'd, fry'd, boiPd, roail, and fodden^ 

I fhould (I am not (xizh a Neddy) ^ 

Havejefled with fome other Body* 

Thott 
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Thou know'ft what Liberty of jefting 

Every one takes when they are feaiting. 

Where we throw Cufhions, Chairs, and Stools> 

And none but Children, or mere Fools^, 

Any Thing ever do take, ill, 

Cet a Man do whatever he will;. 

But evermore the better Sort 

Turn all to Railery- and Sport. 

But for one, of the State that his is,. 

To let fiich a poor Thing as this is, 

(Scarcely the Shadow of Wrong) 

Lie feft'ring in his Heart fo long. 

And to this damnable Degree 

To wreak his Anger as you fee, 

Jn my foor Judgment ^ is a Part • 

So much below the generous Heart 

Not only of a Qod to do. 

And of all Gods the Sovereign too ; . 

But even of a GentUmant 

A civil and a well-bred Man : . 

For if fuch honeft Liberties, 

Such Failimes, and fuch Tricks as thefe, 

Muft baniih'd be from merry Meetings, 

I fain would know what at. fuch. Sittings 

There will be left to do,, but fill 

One's Guts like Brutes, fo munch and fwill ? 

Which is unfit, (iflamable 

To judge) of any civil Table, 

I did not then, I fwear, imagine 

He would 'have taken? t in fuch dudgin ;;. 

Or that he'd had fo littk Wit, 

As the next Day to think of it ; 

Much lefs he would have been {o canker'd». 

So falfe a Brother 9j*tbe Taaiardg 

• At 
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As to have plagued me in this fort 
For \iDhat I only did in Sport. 
What if in Play 1 made one Mefs 
Than others fomething worie andleis^ 
And ofier'd 'em to his refofing* 

Only to try his Wit in ehitfing ^ 3 

Was that fo heinous an Offence^ 
He muft bear M^ce ever fince, 
And npuriih fuch a dkmn'd Malignity,. 
As if the uttermoft Indignity, 
Both to his Perfon and his Crown,. 
I offer'd had that e'er was known ? 
But come now, at the worji Iet*s take if. 
And moA^t as iU as ill can make it : 
. Suppoie, more than thou didft at firft, 
Not only that his Share was worf^* 
But that he'd had no Part at aU; 
Mttft he for this make all this Brawl ? 
And mail he (as th' old Saying is); 
For fuch a trivial Tdy as this, 
(A Thing indeed not worth a Feather)' 
Bbujffle hotb Heaven and Rartb together ? 
And» of one Meal for the great LoiTes, 
Of nothing talk but Stocks and Crowes, 
ItackS) Gibbets, and thefe new Devices 
Of Vultures, Rocks^ and. Precipices I 
Xet him take heed, when this ia bruited* 
That this Proceeding ben't imputed 
To an Unworthinefs of Spirit : 
I promife you I. greatly, fear it ; 
For a great Thing I fain would know,. 
What would this 7i«i»i/V«' ftick to do, 
Who makes this ftrangeunheard-of Clutter 
Forloofing of his Bread and Butter \. 
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, How many Mm would fcorn this odd. 
This flrange Proceeding of a Goii! 
Does any Hijlory relate, 
That ever Man of any State - 
^o greedy was, or paffionatc. 
To mal^ey or put his Cook a<may^ 
For licking of his Fingers, pray \ 
Or if a Tripe ^ or fo, he rifles, 
One ne'er regards fuch pretty Trijles ; 
Or, if one do chaftife him for it, 
'Tis only with a jfif/V/f , or Whirret : 
But, forfo fmall a FeccadiU 
To fend a Man up Holborn-Hill 
An A61 is of an odious Dye, 
And an unheard-of Cruelty ! 

Thus much to fay I've ta'en Occafion 
To th' firfl Point of my Accufation ; 
Wherein fo pitiful's the Matter 
Which does my Innocence befpatter. 
That (though I do not often ufe it) • 
I almofl blufh'd but to excufe it ; 
They then may fare blufli well enough. 
Who charge me with fuch ^wretched Stuff* 

Let's now to the next Charge proceed, 
And that's a heinous one indeed. 
The making Man ; wherein I am 
To feek 'gainft what you would declaim : 
Whether the Thing a Crime you call 
Confift in making Man at all ; 
Or that it only is the Fajbion 
That wants your Worfhip's Approbation ? 
But we'll examine bothy that's fair : 
And to the frjl, I do declare, 
The Gods fo far from loftng are 
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Any thing by this new Creation^ . 
That (if they would be Folks of Faihion,. ■ 
And with their Neighbours would be quiet) 
They're infinitely Gainers by it : - 
And (though they will be Co outrageous) 
For them 'tis much moreadvautageous^ 
That there be Men, tho' tb^ be evil> 
Deform'd, and wicked as the DfOit^ 
And good, or bad, or low, or tall^ 
Than that there fhould he.QoneM all. 
And (back into pail Time fea gp) , . . 

Jo the JGIeginning, yo^^it^knov^' 
The Iforldy which npw- no Tenant^ wants* .« . 
Save Godsy had no Inbahitants* • • 

At which good Time the J^arth (alas !) 
Nought but a vail wild Ve/art was* 
All overgrown with Trees and Ba(he(t« . 
Manfions for Blackbirds, Jayh and ThrufiiSp 
Where there no Riding vf^^, bat Walkings 
Good flore of Game, but no good Ha<wki^g ; 
Where Herds and Deer did graze and fill 'em» 
But no-body to hunt and kill 'em. 
From whence (Sir Mercery) by your Leave, 
Do you in your wife Head conceive 
Come all thofe goodly well-till'd Fields, 
That fo goqd Wheat and Barley yield ; 
Whence thefc fine Gardens with their Flowers^ . 
The Temples with their ftately Tiw^/, 
^i Altars all this mighty Store, 
And Statues which the World adore, 
And feveral Things that I could mention. 
But from Man's Labour and Invention f 
Therefore as I, who from a Groom^ 
K9hi^r than a MiUn'i thumbs Have 
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Hlive fHn been taking daSy Pains, 

And tut^Hg ahtia m^ Braim 

To find Inventio n s out that Aou'd^ 

Condoce unt9 the pi&lick Good^: 

Was nwfing aftfer nHy old rate. 

And meditating thi» and that, f 

An old D/i^Mfj iff Tttb-fike, 

For fbmediing nfefnl ttr the PnbUck ; 

As Poets iing, without dielay 

i took ibme Water and feme Clay, 

And, tempering them together * thus, * Mitwjft 

E'en made a Man like one of os, kis FHigtr 

Wherein Mimrvm waa an A6li«fs^ smi ins 

(Pn not conceal my BeneftAre^ Timh 

And this Is all,, as 1 4am cMl, 

That I committed have of Evil, 

A mighty Matter (without donbt)t ^^ . * 

For Jrvi to feecp> thi^ Stir about ! 

Bntwhat complaia,tKe Gods of, troW> 

What is it that ofiends them fo } 

l5o not tstf Crioturu them adore I 

Are they lefs Gods noW) thanbeforr 

I undertook tlus FnppiU Trade, 

And Male and Femide BiAks made ? 

For bat to fee how Jt^iur 

Does fret, and fame, and ftampr and ftare^^ 

Threat^ and hofH and fwear and fwa^ger^ 

And clap his Hand on Dudgeon Daggert 

A Man would think that he:had lo& 

The half of his Eftate almoft. 

At lead his Grandfather's Seal-'Ring, 

Or feme moft dearly -bdoved' Thing. 

What ? is his Majeiiy^ afraid 

Thofe dapper Fellows I have made^ A^sinft 



Againft his Pow»f fluHild lant t&d roar. 

As did the Giants heretofore ! 

Or, if they fhould tarn Mtai/mrs, 

Which yet they dare not for their Ears, 

Is he, who could the Sons of Ttiaa 

iFor all their Huffing) make be 'em* 

Much more reduce them all to Reafon, 

Xirown feebler now, than at tUfot Seafin? 

The Gods theii, ^y my £ne Device, 

■Snftain no kind of Prejudice ; 

But, to ihew forth and make it plain, 

That they by my Invention gaSn, 

Do but behold the Earth which was 

In former Days a barren Place, 

With Thorns and Brambles ovcr-iprcad % 

Sut now improvM and hufbandcd, 

-Affording Things innumerable 

to cloath Manf s Back, and ftore his Table ; 

For of itfclf it nought piroduces 

But Crabs, -and Fruits of fowre Juices : 

Nay, e'en the Seals in feme Fafhipn 

Appeas'd and tam'd by Navigation* * 

The lilands are inhabited. 

The World^s round Face with CitUs ijpr^ad, 

Where Men do facrifice, and pray 

On many a merry Holy-day^ ^ 

Infliort (as the fmall Poet fays) 

Temples, Towns, Streets, nay, the High^ways, 

(As oft as People travel there) . 

Are aU brim-full of Jupiter. 

Again, if one could make a Story 

That I had aim*d at iny own Glory 

In doing this, it fomething were; 

Bijt it does contrary appear. JFor, 
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For, 'mongft fo ihariy Panes that rife 

To fuch a Cr^xu of I)^///V/," • 

Of any one didfl: hear't related ' 

Unto Prometheus dedicated ? 

Which does fufficiently declare. 

That I my own particular 

Honour and Intereft have negleded, 

And, but the Publick,. nought refpedled. 

Confider further {Mercury) 

■ ■ » 

That that we call Felicity, ^^. 

Without a WitnefS looking on, 

Can be but an imperfeiEl one ; 

And that, if Mortals there were none 

To fee this great Creation, 

The World would be but a dead Mafs,. 

And our Advantages much lefs, 

(Tho* the ftrange Fabrick will require it) 

In having no one to admire it. 

Again, as Things to us are known 

But only by Comparifon ; 

Soy if unhappy Men were none. 

Our Happinefs would be unknown ; 

And forfuch Benefits as-thefe,' 

In Head of giving me" large Fees, 

At leaft great,Honour for Reward, . 

♦ou crucify me, which goes hard ; 

That Smart unto my feeling Serife ' ' 

Muft be my Virtue's RecompeVice* ' . 

But what! there are Adulterers, 

Murtherers, Robbers, Ravifhers, - " 

Perhaps you'll argue, amongft Men : 

Why, if there are, I pray what then f 

Are there not amongfl Us the fame^ 

As Toid of Honelly and Shame H ■ ■ '' An 
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And yet for this we don't condemn 

The Heav'n and Earth that nocrifli'd them. 

But you will add, perhaps, this more. 

That we've more Trouble than before. 

And are put to't to find Supplies 

For many more Neceffities ; 

Whoever heard, I Jtnow would fain, 

A Shepherd of his Flock complain 

For Fruitfulnefs, tho' they ycan'd double, 

Becaufe they help'd him ^o more Trouble ; 

If painful 'tis, 'tis profitable, 

Nay, pleafant too, and honourable ; 

And this Advantage brings with't too. 

It finds us fomething dill to do ; 

Whereas we othervvifc Ihould go 

With Hands in Pockets ev'ry Day, 

And nothing have to do but play ; 

Or fwill and guttle ev'ry Day, 

With Ne^ar and Ambrojia. 

But that at which mod vex'd I am. 

Is to hear thofe the mod exclaim 

Of Men, who lead can be without 'em. 

And, if they Women meet, do rout 'em. 

For the £ne Knacks they wear about 'em. 

And though they keep this mightv Potl^er. 

Do love them more than any.otheir. 

Nay» and each Day to thoufand Shapes 

Transform themfelves to a£t their Rapes, 

And not contented (as they fay) 

To take a Snatchy and fo away : 

Bat, that they may ftick longer to't, 

Ev'n make them Goddejfes to boot. 

But fpme may fay, that I had Reafon, 

.^d that Man-maki^i was no Tieafon, Only 
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T'impart his Light, which is, I'm fure, 
A Fije more glorious and more pure ; 
And that, t* overthrow the Ufe of Dial, 
You do not bring him to his Trial, 
For having thus, without all Meafure, 
Profufely fquander*d out jrour Treafure, 
And, like a treach'rous Trufl-breaker, 
Leudly embezzePd your Exchequer. 

This is (ycu Pair of Jo'ue^s BumbailiJ}, 
Ox Hangmen TBXht/) Sum totalis 
Of what rd for myfelf to fay^ 
If you confute me can^ you mny ; 
But (for I everlov'd Pftin-dcaling) 
(O Mercury, thou God of Stealing) 
To tell thee the plain Truth o'th' Story, 
'Tis paft, I doubt, thy Oratory j 
But do me right, pledge and'^t-were Water ; 
Reply, akho* not much to th* Matter. 

Merc. It is noteafy (I confefs) 
To bafHe fuch a Plate of Brafs ; 
For, in my Days, I ne'er did hear 
So impudent a Sophiftq-, 
And vvclPs thee y up iter^s not near thee. 
Who, had he chanc'd to over-hear thee, 
I confidently do afTure thee. 
Thou would'il have fo provok'd his Fury, 
By fiand'ring him under Pretence 
Of pleading in thy own Defence ; 
So vilely fland*ring him, that he. 
For fuch a grand Indignity,. 
Would, in his burning Indignation, 
Have fent thee down, inflead of one, 
A dozen Vultures of a Feather 
To prey upon thy Lungs together, " Jul 



The Scoffer feoff" d. lyi 

But tell me why thou, being a Prophet ^ 
(For furely thou knew'fl nothing of it) ] ,• 
Hadft not the Knowledge to forefee 
The Evil was to fall to thee ? 

Prpm, Oh {Mercury) hold thee content ; 
One may forefee, but not prevent. 
I did forefee it well enough ; 
Of which, to give thee further Proof, * 
Know, that I likewife did forefee 
A * Theban (hould deliver me, * Hercmes. 

One of thy old Acquaintance, and 
A proper Fellow of his Hand, 
Who, with a lafty Bolt and Tiller, 
Will come and be my Vulture* % Killer. 

Merc* I wifti he were already come. 
And that in Jo<ve^% great T^imn^-Room 
We were, with each one a good Thwittle, 
Again fet down to fwill and vittle. 
Provided {Seignior) do you fee. 
That you fhould not the Carver be, 
£fpecially (my Friend) for me. 

Pro7n. Why thou wilt fee me there agen. 
Marry, I cannot juft fay when : 
But I will tell thee, 'twixt us two, 
I fhall fo rare a Service do 
^or Jupitery that for my Labour 
He will reftore me to h's Favour. 

Merc. What Service is it that fo great is r 

Prom. Thou know'ft a Lafs callM Madam I'het'is^ 
A pretty little wanton Drah : 
But I a Secret will not blab, 
That is to purchafe and advance , 

My Peace and my Ucliveranct . 

H 2 M«Tc. 
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Mere. If it be To, thou doft full well. 
Yea, and full wifely, not to tell : 
But, Fu!can, come, we inuft away, ' 
For yonder is the Sir^i of Pref, 
I fee him in a KUl-duii Place, 
Ready to make a Stoop : Alas ! 
£ew3re ihy Liver now, I'm forry 
{Pramtthiui) very forry for ye, 
And wifh the Liierator v/en 
As ready, as the Danger's near. 
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THE 



DIALOGUES 

O F T H E 

GODS. 

Prometheu s and Jupiter, 

P. /^H, Jupiter! Vm glad to fee thee ; 

^^ And now thou'rt here, take pity, prithee, 
Upon a poor old Cinque and Sluater^ 
Has paid for playing the Creator.. 
In truth, I've fufFer'd out of Reafon, 
And eke wichal fo long a Seafon, 
That, if thou wo«ld'll be good-conditibn'd» 
Thoud'ft think that that were e'en fufficient 
For a far greater Fault than mine is. 
And to my Torments put a Finis, ^/^ 

Never was Man tormented thus ! 
Hang me if this fame Caucafus 
Be not the coldeft Habitation, 
I think, in all the whole Creation ; 
And 'tvvijct the Vulture and the Weather, 
The Cold, the Kite, or both together ; 

H 3 ^.^'^^ 
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Altho' I do not eat^a jot, ^ . -^ 
(Salving thy Pre/ence) I have got 
So damn'd a Griping in my Guts^ 
That, as Td furfeited of Nuts, 
I've thirty Stools a Day at Icaft ; 
Then prithee let me be released; 
For I have purged fo wond'rous- fore. 
That, truly, I can do no more. 
Jup, Who,* I releafe thee ? 
Releafe a Rogue, releafe a Pudden J 
J would thou could'ft perfuade me to it : 
For what, I prithee, fhould I do it ? 
I^'or which of thefe fine Pranks th'aft play'd I 
The pretty Fellows thou haft made. 
Have caus'd fuch Mifchief 'mong the Gods^ 
That we Ver fince hav« been at odds ? 
Or, for thy filching Fire from Heaven, 
To animate the uncouth Leaven ? 
Or, which of Crimes is not the lead} 
Cheating thy Mafter at a Feaft ? 
When, like a faucy ill-bred Waiter, 
l^hou, for thyfelf, the Flefh couldft cater^ 
And trait'roufly, and for the nones, 
Mad'fl me thy Dog, to pick thy Bones ? 
For which. Sir Sauce-box, doft thou fee. 
Since thoul't make Men, I'll unmake thee ; 
And I have hung your Worfhip there 
In this convenient nipping Air, 
As I conceive it did require, 
To cool thee after flealing Fire ; 
And as to thofe thy Belly-gripes, 
Know, Rogue, my Vulture loves fat Tripes, 
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And I will feed him upon iJ^ifo thine^ 
Becaufe thou once defeated^ mine. 

Prom, But for thefe Faults, and for a Score 
Greater than thefe j nay Twenty more. 
Have I not fuffer'd full enough ? 
For, though my Hide be well and tough, 
1 hou know'ft it is not made of BufF, 
And nieither Froft, nor Fulture-^roof. 
Befidcb, this Fuiture, by this Light> 
Is the plain Devil of a Kitey 
His hooked, black, deformed Beak, 
I think, thro' Mars his Shield would peck ; 
His Feet, wherewith my Sides he tickles, 
Have I'alons more like Scythes than Sickles : 
When he's in's Place high in the Air, 
He feems as big as CaJ/toarey 

Where fome Time lying on his Wings, 

After a few preparing Rings, 

He makes his Stoop, and down he comes, 

(Whilfl Fear my very Heart bcnums) 

With fuch a Whirldwii^d and a Powder, 

That, tho* thy Thunder may be louder. 

Thy Lightning is not half fo quick. 

Nor does it make one half fo fick ? 

And. gives my Liver fuch a Thump, 

That the Blowecchoes at my Rump. 

Then, faft'ning in my Ribs his Pounces, 

He tears my Stomach out by Ounces, 

Preys on my Liver, Lights, and Lungs, 

And in my Paunch his Beak bedungs. 

So that by Even Yefternight,' 

Coming to take his fupping Flight, 

H4 As 



I ^6. Burlefque upon Burlefque \ Or, 

As in my Bowels he was tug^ging. 
He lights upon a Mafter-pudding, 
Which, as he pull'd ftiU, ftill did follow. 
So much more fall than he could fwallow, 
That had I not (upon my Word) 
Bccaufe I know thou Ibv'ft the Bini, 
With my Teeth caught him by the Train, 
He'd ne'er on Carrion prey'd again. 
Therefore, if all the Miferies 
I have endur'd will not fuffice. 
Yet let this one good Office do't, 
Andjeafe me at my humble Suit. 

Jtip, Were th' Pains, whereof thou doft complain, 
As many and as great again ; 
Yet were they not the Hundredth Part 
Of what is juftly thy Defert. 
Thou fhould^ft by Caucafus^ thou Scaby 
Becrufh'd as flat as Verjuice-Crab, 
And not be only ty'duntoit 
To choak a Spar-bofwh with thy Suet. 
Nay, thou art fuch a Malefactor, 
And in all 111 fo vile an After, 
As (hould not only have thy Liver 
Prey'd on by twenty Kites together ; 
But yet moreover have thine Eyes 
Pick'd out, to pay thy Treacheries. 
And even thy felonious Heart, 
Pladft thou but half of thy Defert. 

Prom, Well, thou may 'ft follow thine own Will, 
And, if thou wilt, torment me ftill : 
But, but if thou wouldft but be contented 
To pardon mc, thou'dft ne'er repent it ; 

For 
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For I fli.ill fuch a Caution give thee. 

Will mal:e ihce glad thoudidll reprieve me. 

yjfp. What, I perceive thou now wouldft fiiin 
Bejoofe, to gull me once again. 

Protn, Prithee, by that what (hould I get ? 
Can It thou Mount Caucafus forget ? 
Or, if there yet were no fuch Place, 
Haft th ou not thoufand other Ways, 
Whofe PowVs fo uncontroul'd and ample. 
To make me a molt fad Example ? 

J up. Come, come, I cannot ftay to prattlr. 
Nor hear thy idle Tittle-Tattle. 
V/hat (for no more thou now Ihalt dorre me) 
If I releafe thee, wilt do for me ? 
Come, leave thy Wheedling and thy Cogging", 
And tell me, for I muft be jogging. 

From. Wilt thou not take it, Jo've^ in dudging. 
If I now tell thee where thou'rt trudging ? 
And wilt thou henceforth now believe me. 
And in thy Heart that Credit giv/e me. 
If I tell Truth unta a Tittle, 
That I can propheiy a licde? , 

Jup. What elfe ? 

Prom. Why then, to cure thy Itching, 
y^-i/f, thou now art going a Bitching, 
And fo immoderate thy Heat is, 
As none can quench but Nereid Thetis. 

J up. Well, if I fhould play fuch a Feat, 
^'hat Ifiue fhall we two beset ? 

From. What Iflue ! marry out upon her ! 
By no means meddle with that Spaivner ; 
For, if thou doft, I'll tell thee what, 
A gracdcfc Child will be begot, 

H 5 Betwixt 



■•■:*_l;:J 



^m V^ 



tyS Burkfyue upCH Burkfque \ Or, 
Betwixt tlicc nnd that hhc-e-fd Slatttrn, 
Will thee depofe, as thou didft Sutura ; 
At leaA fo threat the Deftinies : 
And therefore, if thou wilt be wife. 
Let her alone, and come not at her. 
Sat, elfewhere, lead thy Nag to water. 

Juf. Well, &nzzt\io'i& hit ih' Neil a\h' Ilcaii, 
I'll once by thy Advice be led i 
And, for thy Connfel's Recompence, 
Fukan Ihall come and loofe thee hence. 
For all pafi Faults I quit thee clear. 

from. Wliy then I thank thee, Jufittt. 
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DIALOGUE. 

Jupiter and Cupid. 

Cup* A H Jupiter^ I prithee hear, 

"^ For thint own fake, good Jupiter^ 
If I am guilty of a Crimej 
Do but forgive me this one time. 
And, if I e'er do fo agin. 
Then whip me till the Blood do fpin. 
What ! will not Jonje be reconciled 
But ftill bear Malice to a Child ? 

Jup, A Child, thou little Rakebell thou ! 
A pretty Child, thou art I trow ! 
Older than Japhett little Hang-ftringy 
Tho' one might wear thee in his Band-firing ; 
And then, for Art and Subtlety, 
Prometheus is an Afs to thee. 

Cup, That Painters bell and Posts know, 
Whoever reprefent me fo ? 
And unto them I do refer it. 
Who, if they are put to't, will fwear it ; 
But, were I what thou'dft have me be. 
What Mifchief have I done to thee. 
That ought t* engage thine Indignation 
To ufe me on this cruel Fafhion ? 

Jup. What doft thou alk me, Ne^er-he good'^ , 
When thou haft fo inflam'd my Blood, 

H 6 That» 
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That, as I Philtres fwallowM had, 
I ev'iy Day run whinnying mad 
For every Woman that I fee. 
And yet thou mak'ft not one love me : 
So that each Day, to fcreen my Vices, 
I'm put to pump for new Devices, 
And to put on a thoufand Shapes, 
The better to commit lAy Rapes, 

. Cup, That is, becaufe the Women fear thee, 
And therefore tremble to come near thee. 

Jup, And yet the ill-condition*d Toads 
Can love, forfooth, the other Gods : 
j^pollo he can have his Joys 
Both with the Wenches and the Boys. 

Cup, The Caufe of that is quickly guefsMy 
He's handfome, and goes fprucely drefs'd ; 
And yet for all his powderM Locks, 
His SoKgs and Sonnets with a Poxy 
And that he goes fo fine and trim^ 
Daphne could never fancy him ; 
Nor couW he e'er her Liking move. 
So abfolutely free is Love. ^ 

But wouldii thou fpend each* Day and "Hour 
In DrelSng, and not look fo fowre, 
Which (in plain Truth) doth mainly fright 'enJ^ 

make no Queftion but thou*dft fmite 'em. 
f;ut then ft will be requi/ite, 
if thou wilt turn a Carpet- Knight^ i^; 
To lav thofe by all V/omen dread,-. 
Thy Thunder and thy Oorgonh He^^^T •■»;* 

Jup, What, Rogue, wouWi^ tlwu^ifetvemeto lay by 
J" he Enfigns of my De'ty ? 






TW» 



V 



The Scoffer fiofd. 

That's pleafant Counrel, faith ; but yet 
I think I Ihall not follow it : 
No, Sirrah, I fhall mor« prefer 
The Dignity of Jupiter. 

Clip. Then thou muft Women let alone. 

Jup. No, I fhall wench ftill, ten (o one j 
And yet (for all thy Hafte} not bate 
One Inch or Tittle of my State. 
Howe'er, fince ihou fo well hafi prsted. 
My Anger is for once abated, 
And I forgive thee all old Gratchet. 

Cap, I'm glad I'm got out of his Clutches. 
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Mercury and Jupiter. 

Juf. T\ O S T thou know /<?, Mercury F 

-*^ Mire.' loy yes furely,— ■ let me fee 
Oh, Inachus^s pretty Daughter ! 

Jup. The fame, thou know'il I long have fought her 
Axidii now at lad that I have caught her, 
Doft think but Junoy my curs*d Vro'Wt 
Has turn'd the Girl into a C(nvi 
Out of pure Jealoufy to cheat me. 
And of my Pleafure to defeat me ; 
And has deliveiJ|Lli€t Xp^ keep 
T*a Monfter tha^'docs nqver fleep ; 
But having Eyes iaeveiy Place, 
Ev'n in his Arfe as well as Face, 

■ * 

A hundred fpread all o'er his PaA'ts, 
Both where he fpeaks and where he farts, 
Whilfl fome of them a Nap do take. 
Others are evermore awake. 
So that, unlefs I had a Spell 
To bull my Conu invifible, 
I ne'er can think to take him napping. 
And from his Sight there's no efcaping. 
But Thou, I know, a Way canft tell 
To rid me of this Centiml: 

Thou 
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Thou Wit and Courage haft enough ; 

Prithee now put them both to Proof. 

Go then to the Nemean Gro*ue, 

Where the foul Monfter guards my Love, 

And, for myfake, take fo much Pains, 

As fairly to knock out his Brains. 

When, having batter'd his thick Skull, 

To Mgypt drive my lovely Mull, - 

Where they Ihall pay her Sacrifices 

Under th' adored Name of Ifis : 

There fhe fhall fway the Winds and Waves, 

And be the Queen of Galley-Jlwues. 

Mere* I go, and, if I find him once. 
With my Battoon I'll bang his Sconce 
So pretty well, as (hall fuffice 
To put out all his hundred Eyes. 
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hcMts^ what have I done, I pray. 
Should make thee fpirit me away ? 
Who knows but now, whilft I'm in Heaveuy 
My Flock being left 2itjix andfi'ven. 
The TVolf\ among them breaking^ Fafi^ 
Nay, perhaps worrying up the I aft ? 

J up. Why, let the Wolft^tn play the GlutUfs, 
'Tis but a little fatten Mutton* 
Fie, what a Whimp'rlng doll thou keep 
For a few mangy loufy Sheep L 
Thou muft forget fuch Thi»gs (my Lad) 
Why, thou art now immortal made. 
Fellow to th* Gods, and therefore now 
Muft think no more of Things below^ 

Gan. What then I warrant, Jupiter^ 
Thou doft intend to keep me here. 
And wilt not deign to make a Stoop 
To fet me where thou took'ft me up. 

Jttp. I think I fhall not (my fmall Friend) 
For, if I do, I lofe iny End ; 
And all that I^y^that fhould gain. 
Would be my Labour for my Tain» 

Gan. Ay, but ray Sire will angry be. 
So angry when he mifles me. 
That he will fondly ^ri my Dock 
For thus abandoning his Flock. 

Jup, For that (my pretty Boy) ne'er fear ; 
For thou (halt always tarry here. 

Gan, Nay but / ^wonnoty fo I^onnot, 
Nor you (han't keep me, no you Jhannot : 
Spiie of your Noje, and <willyey nillycy 
I will go Home again, that will I. 
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But, if thou would fo far befriend me. 
As fet me down whete thou didfl find me ; 
I'll facrifice (I do not mock) 
To thee the faireft Tup i'th' Flock. 

Jup. Thou'rt fimple, and a Child indeed. 
To think that I fuch OfF'rings need ! 
^up-mutton^s i*me the ijuorji of Meat ; 
And thou too mull thefe Things forget 4 ., 

Thou'rt now in Heaven fit to do 
Thy Father Good and Country too ; 
Nor needfl thou now his Anger fear. 
His Arm's too (hort to reach thee here j 
Nor fhalt thou henceforth dread the Rod^ '^'J, 

Thou no more Boy ^rt, but a God ; 
Far better Fare thou fhalt find here. 
Than that fame fowre-fauc'd Whipping-cbzar % 
Far better here thou fhalt be fed. 
Than wit?i hard Crufls of dry brp^u Bread, 
Sovore-Milki fait Butter^ and hard Chee/e : 
No, thou fhalt k^dk, inftead of thefe. 
Or your Slip-Jlap of Gvrds and Wheyy 
On Ne^ar and Ambrofia, 
And, if thou'lt do as thou fhouldfi do, 
Shalt fee the Conftellalion too 
Shine brighter, and in higher Place 
Than all the reH the Sky that grace. 

Gan, Ay, but when I've a mind to play^ 
What Play-ftllonxjs are here, I pray \ 
For ev'ry Day (excepting Friday") 
J'd Play-fello-ws ding-dong on Ida* 

Jup. Why Cupid fhall attend thy Call, 
To play at Cat, or Trap, or Ball, 
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DuJf'Pointf Span-counter^ Skittk-pinsy 
And thou no more fhalt play for Pins : 
But have a care, the little Guts 
Will be too hard for thee at Bum. 
Thou'ft have thy Belly full of Sport, 
I give thee here my Promife for't. 
And brave Sport too ; but then (I trow) 
Thou muft forget the Things below. 

Gan, Well, but thou haft not told me yet 
What I muft do to earn my Meat ? 
Haft thou here any flocks of Sheep 
To fend me out a-Days to keep. 

Jup. No, thou a Life fhalt have much fairer ; 
Thou to the Gods fhalt be Cup-bearer^ 
And pureft Ne£iar to them fill, 
Whilft at their merry Feafts they fwill. 

Gan, Is that fame Ne£iar which they drink 
Better than Red-Cows Milk, doft think ? 

Jup. Thou'dft ne'er drink other whilft Life lailedi 
Hadft thou but once that Liquor tafted* 

jGan. But then where muft I lie a-night« t 
For I am monftrous 'fraid of Sprigbtsi 
J hope, in hot and in cold Weather, 
Cupid and I muft lie together. 

Jup. No (Sirrah) thou fhalt lie with mc» 
For therefore did 1 fpirit thee. 

Gan. Why art not thou, poor little one. 
Old enough yet to lie alone ? 
I Jap, Yes ; but there is a certain Joy 
In lying with a pretty Boy. 

Gan, A pretty Boy 1 that's better yet. 
What's Beauty when one cannot fee't ? 
When one is faft afleep (I wis) 
One little cares for Prettiuefs. ^i^. 
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yup* That's true ; but Dreams proceed from it. 
Which are fo tickling and fo fwcet. 

Gan. But, when I pigg'd with my own Dady 
I us'd to make him hopping mad ; 
Who, as he lay a-Bed, would grumble. 
That I did nought but tofs and tumble. 
Talk in my Sleep, and paw't, and kick 
His Sides and Paunch fo hard and thick. 
He, could not fleepone Wink all Night : 
For which, fo foon as e'er 'twas light. 
He pack'd me to my Mother duly. 
Seeing then in Bed I'm fo unruly. 
If thou didft only bring me hither 
That thou and I may lie together. 
Thou may*ft e'en fet me down again. 
For I ^all certain be thy Bane« 

Jup. Why, kick thy worft, my little Brat^ 
I Uke thee ne'er th^ worfe for that : 
'Tis better far than lying Hill. 
But I can kifs thee there my Fill. 

Gan, Why each one as he likes (you know) 
^oUh'* gOQd Man wuhen he kifs^d his Co«w 5 

You may do what you will, but I 

Shall fleep the while moft certainly. 

Jup. Well, well ! for that as Time ihall try : 

Jn the mean time, you. Mercury^ 

Here take and make my pretty Page 

Drink the immortal Beverage, 

That after I may hijn prefer 

To be my chiefeft Cup-hearer : 

But, e're to wait you bring him up, 

Firft teach him to prefent the Cup. 

^ P r A- 
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DIAL O G U E. 

Juno and Jupiter. 

jitn, WJ^^y* what a ftrange Life dofl thou lead ! 

'' ^ Since thou haft got this Ganymede, 
J, who have been thy faithful Wife, 
Can't get a Kifs to fave my Life : 
But thou doft look .fo ftrangely on me. 
As if till now thou ne'er haft known me- 

Jup. What will not, Wife, thy jealous Pate, 
To vex fhyfelf and me, create ? 
Was fuch a Jealoufy e'er known 
To that degree of Frenzy grown^ 
As to run Suppofition-mad 
Of a poor filly hajrmlefs ladl 
I thought none but the Female Kind 
Could raife fuch Whimfies in thy Mind. 

Jun, Nay,, faith, thou'rt excellent at both Trade*, 
Both atihinc Ingles and thy Jades. 
And all my Chiding's to no end ; 
I think thou art too old to mend : 
Elfe, maugre thy bad Inclination, 
Thou'dft tender more thy Reputation. 
Dpes't fit the King of Godsy I pray. 
To mafquerade it ev^ry Day, -^ 

And to transform himfelf one while 
To Goldy a, Virgin to beguile ; 

Attotkr 
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Another vyhile into a Bully 

To jmake another Maid a Trull ; 

And then into a Swan^ to try 

The treading Way of Lechery ; 

And to put on «n thefe ftrange Shapte, 

In order to aduit'rous Rapes ? 

And'yet, for all thy Pranks on Earth, 

^Unfitting far thy Place and Birth) 

Thou hitherto haft ever yet 

Had either fo nm<:h Grace or Wit, 

Manners, or Shame, or altogether. 

As not to. bring thy Trollops hither. 

As thou haft done tjiis Dandipraf 

For all the Gfl^j tp titter .at: 

And all under Pret^ce the Youth 

Muft be your Cup-hearer forfooth } 

As all the Gods inhabit here 

Unworthy of the Office were ; 

As if my Daughter Hebe was, 

Or Vulcan weary of the Place j 

Or any of the Godsy indeed, 

Migh t not perform \tfor a Need. 

And then, which more does vex me ftill. 

He never does the Gohlei fill. 

And ready with it waiting ftand. 

But, e're thou tak'ft it at his Hand, 

Thou fall'ft a kiffing him 'fore all 

The Gods in the Olympick-Hall ; 

Which thou doft too with fo much Pailiony 

And after fuch iramodeft Faihion, 

That the Bof% Kiires,,6ne would think, 

Wcr^ fweet^r than the Heavenly Dritj^. 
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Nay, thou full oft for Drink doft call. 
When th'aft no Lift to drink at all. 
No more than thou hadft need to pifs. 
Only a mere Pretence to kifs. 
Sometimes thou mak'il him drink to thee, 
A kind of flav'ring Lechery ^ 
Of which the Meaning's only this 
To place thy Mouth where he did his. 
Which ravifhes thee whilft thou think'ft. 
Thou kifleft all the while thou drink'fl. 
'Twas a fine Sight laft Day to fee 
Thy little Catamite and thee 
Playing at Nine-pegs with fuch Heat, 
That mighty Jupiter did fweat 
In ^erpOi to th' Beholders Wonder, 
Diverted of his Shield and Thunder ; 
I both know all thy Pranks and thee. 
Think not to make a Fool of me. 

J4tp. Hey ! whirr ! I think our Darnels grown wi 
What Harm's in kiffing a fine Childy 
And adding that Delight to Ne^ar, 
That I muft have this Curtain-Leaure ? 
If thou but tailed hadft the BliiTcs 
Are wrapped up in his lufcious KiiTes, 
Thou wouldft be of another Mind, 
And not reproach me in this kind. 

Jun. I thought that I ihould trap thee foon : 
Thou now fpeak'ft perfe^, Bougeroon. 
I fhould have ^ttlc Wit (I trow) 
And very little Virtue too, 
^Should 1 defile my Lipa fo much. 
As fuch aa UrMn, once to touch. 
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Juf. Thzt Urchin thou doft fo defpife. 
And fpeak'il of in fuch taunting wife» 
Pleafes mc more {xny haughty Bame) 
Than Tome Body I will not name* 
Urge me not to't, thou wer't not beft, 
And-ceafe my Pleafure to conteilir 

Jm* Not I» I ihall not be fo rafli i 
No> prithee, marry thy Bardach 
To fpite me worfe; Go hug thy Chii % 
But yet withal do not forget 
* How thou doft ufc me on the Score 
Of this thy YiX\S& ftripling Whore. 

Jup. I know what 'tis, thouMfl have thy Crlfph 
Wait here, and fill me out my Tipple^ 
When he comes with his dirty GoUs 
From raking up his fmutty Coals, 
Sweating and (linking from his Forge y 
Enough to make one to difgorge ; 
And in this cleanly Plight, I know. 
Thou fain wouldfl have me kifs him too ; 
"Ev'n when he docs fo nafty feem, 
That thou, his Mother y keck'll at him. 
Il would be wifely done (no doubt 
For fuch a foul uufeemly Lout 
To put away my Ganymede^ 
So fweet a Boy, fo finely bred. 
And (which thy Mind does more moleil 
A hundred times than all the reA) 
Whofe every delicious Kifs 
Is fweeter far than NeSar is. 

Jun, Ay, ay, my Son thou doft abhor, 
W tl^OU 'jiaft this trim Servitor : 



%ut» 
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But, till thou hadfl tliis Skip- Jack got. 
With Vulcan thou didft find no Fault ; 
And all his Collow, and his Soot, 
His Dirt, and Sweat, and Stink to boot, 
Not hinder'd, but thou took'ft delight 
Both in his Service and his Sight. 

Jup* Thou dreadful ScoU, thy Din furceafe. 
And if (thou canft) once hold thy Peace ; 
Thy Jealoufy does but improve 
-My Indignation and my Love. 
Let Vulcan fervc thee as he did, 
li thou diflikeft Ganymede : 
fiat hang me if I drink a Sup, 
Unlefs my Boy pre fen t the Cup. 
Nay, at each Draught, I'll tell thee more, 
He'ft give me Klflcs half a Score. 
Come, come, my pretty Fa*vourite, 
Do not thus whimper for her Spite : 
Let who dares vex my Biy, thou'ft fee, ^ 
l^ll order V>w, / 'warrant thee* 
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D I A L O G U E. 

Juno and Jupit e r. 

Jun. "^f OW, Jupiter^ that none is near us> 

To hearken or to orier-hear us. 
Tell me, I prithee, and he clear. 
What think'ft thou of tWs Ixion here ? 

Jup. Why, I think Ixion (Wife) true llue^ 
An honeft Man as e'er I knew ; 
A fturdy Piece of Flefh, and proper, 
A merry Grig^ and a true Toper, 
Nor had I, but I thought him {o^ 
Made fo much of him as I do ; 
Neither, but that I linderf^ood 
His Company was very good. 
Had I (be fure) been fo affable 
As to admit him to my Table. 

Jun, See, fee how one may be deceived 1 
*Ti8 odde I Ihall not be bdiev'd : 
But Ixion is (without Offence) 
The fancy 'ft Piece of Infolence 
That ever came- Within thy Doors» . 
And litter Mate for Rogues and Whores^ 
' much, than {Jupiter) for thee> 
any of thy Family^ 

; fitter, for his * foi-mer Pranks * Becaufe 

^ell-as thefe, the Hang-man's Thanks, he killed 

X 2 his Father 4n4anM* 
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As he now handled has the Matter, 
Than put his Spoon into thy, Platter, 
Yet thou may'il entertain him flill^ 
Only to gormandize and fwill : 
Buty for my Bart, Vl\ ne'er endure him, 
l^jor (hall he ilay here, I'll aiTure him. 

Jup* What has h« done to move thee thus ? 
Come, prithee, now be ferious. 
And tell me true, nay, quickly do it. 
For I dm refolute to know it. 

Jun. What has he done 1 why 'tis fo wicked. 
That truly I'm afham'd to fpeak it. 

Jup. What, with fome Goddefs he'd have bin 
Flaying, belike, ^t In-and-in^ 
And would be tt the Rutting-iport ? 
For fo thy Words feiem to import. 

JuK. Well, and doil thou conceive that fit. 
That thou doll make fo light of it? 
s that no Fault ? Nay,* could he yet 

Crime more capital commit ? 
That's it indeed, th'all hit upon't ; 
And, greater ftill to make th' Affront, 
No-body elfe could ferve the Youth, 
^at even I myfelf, forfooth, 
I did not heed his Love at firft. 
Not dreaming that the Rafcal durft 
Have aim'd at me ; but at the lafl: 
OWerving what Shecps-eyes he cafl. 
What Sighs he fetch'd, how, now and then 
He <vept, and figh'd, and wept agcn. 
Prank after me, andcthen would leer. 
And kifs the Cup ; I then faw clear. 
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Though ne'er before I did fufpedl it. 

His Folly was to me direfted. 

Yet ftill I thought. Time would blow over 

This Humour of my iaucy Lover j 

Wherefore (iho* vex'd) I thus long drove it, 

Afham'd, I fwear, to tell thee of it j 

Till now at laft the faucy Afs 

Has put on.fu<:h a brazen Face, 

As, without all Refpe£l, lo be 

So bold as to folicit me» 

But now to {peak 'tis more than Time^ 

When to conceal it were a Crime : 

And therefore, flying from his Tears^ 

And flopping with both Hands both Earst 

From being guilty Atiditors 

Of what ray Virtue fo abhors, 

I flraight came running u&to thee 

Fail as my Legs would carry me. 

To tell the how this Goat^ this Satyr^ 

This Reguiy this Sla-ve, this Fornicator, 

Whom thou haft entcrtain'd and fed. 

Attempts the Honour of thy JBed, 

To th' End thou may 'ft the Whelp chaftife^ 

in juft and exemplary wife. 

5^»/. This is a daring Rogue, I fwear^ 
T' attempt to cuckold Jupiter ! 
Zt was the Ne^ar in his Pate, 
That did this Infofbnce create i 
But I myfelf> I muft confefs. 
Am Caufe of thefe Mifearriages^ 

ry over-loving Mortuls fo 

^juravagantly as I do. 
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And by permitting them to be 

Over-familiar and too free 

With my Divinity and me, 

He dfe had ne'er at^pmpted Thee. 

For 'tifi no Wonder, when they eat 

The very fame provoking Meat, 

And Liquor, drink, the Blood that fires. 

If they have then the fame Defircs : 

And, quite forgetting then theif Duties, 

Are fmittcn with immoxt?X Beauties^ 

Befides, thou kjaow'ft as well as I, 

So much of CupiiPs Tyranny, 

f>o great, no Tyrant here above is 

Near, as that little Eafiard Love is. 

Jim, He Mafter is of thee indeed* 
And thee ftill by the Nofe does Uady 
(As the eld Saying is) and makes 
Thee pLiy a thouf.nd fenfdefs Freaks I 
I ut come, I faith, I fajth,, I k^Qw 
What makes thee pity Ixion ^ : 
To pardon him thoa art inclin'd, 
'Caufe he but pays thee in thy kind : 
Time was thcu his Wife didfl: dilhoaour i 
And gatt'ft Pirithous upon her. 

Jup, Fie, will that never be forgot I 
Come, I'll acquaint thee with my Plot.. 
It vvoujd to baniih him appeat 
A Sentence fomewhat too fevere : 
Kis being o'er Head and Ears in love* 
Does (I confefs) my Pity mjove. 
Since therefore he's fo woe begun. 
So iighSf and criea> and fo takes oq». 
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I tell thee plain, I do protefl, 
Things being thus, I think itbeft— 

Jun. What that I lie with him, I warrant \ 
Jup, , Dofl think I am a Sot fo errant ? 
No, I'm not fo kind to him neither ; 
I prithee hold thy Legs together : 
That's more than will be well allow'd. 
But I will dizen him a Cloud 
So like to thee, as (hall perfuade him 
He has made me what I have made him^ 
And that, in pure Commiferation,. 
In Part to fatisfy his Paflion. 

Jun, Why, this will be for to reward him 
For what thou ihouldft at leaft difcai'd him* ' 

J up. But fpeak, in pure Sincerity, 
What Harm will this do thee or me ? 

Jun, Why, he will' think it me, tl^at's flaf^ 
Then I fliall pafs for I know what. 

Jup. No matter what's by him bcUev'd, 
*Tis only he will be deceived ; 
And if a Cloud like Thee I make^ 
No Junoy 'tis but a Miftake, 
And he by this, my .pretty Cheat, 
A Race of Centaurs (hall beget* 

Jun. But if (as now-a-days thou know*ft> 
Men are too apt to make their boad) ' 
This Roguiy fo foon as he has done, - 
As they all do, (hould (Iraightway run 
And publiih to the World; that he 
as had his filthy WiU o£ me ;. 
;ay, after fuch a fine Oration, 
^hete then were J/we's Reputation l 



200 Burkfque Upon Burhfque \ Otj 

Jufn Should he do fuch a Thing as that, 
I'd teach the Rnfcal \iOV9 to prate ; 
And, -if he needs mull kifs and tell, 
ril kick him headlong into Hell, 
Where to a Wheel he ihall be bound 
And, like a Mill-horfei Hill turn round. 
And never have a Moment's Reft, 
l\cr thence Ihall ever be released. 

Jun. If he do prove fo damn'd a Do^^ 
'Twill be but Jullice on the^^^«^. 




DIALOGUE. 



Vulcan ani A p o l t q. 

A$^ /^ O O D fpecd, of Fire thou footy King^ 

^^ I ever hear thy Anvil ring : 
Thy Smoak flill mounts from ^tna Hill } 
I think thy Bellows ne'er lie ftill : 
Surely it cofts thee much in Leathers, 
For thou doft blow and flrike all Weathers, 
Vulc. Good-den, Apollo^ and well met* 
Haft feen the little Mercery yet, 
How fine a Child, how fweet a Face, 
And what a fmiling Count'nancc 't has ^ 
Which plainly does (methinks) prefagc 
Something whsu he (hall come to Age, 
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That is cxtraord'nary and groat,. 
Tho' he is but an In&nt yet. 

Apollo, A pretty Infaat, qucflibnlei^ V. 
Old Japhei*% SiriC in Wickednefe. 

Vtdc. What Harm can he have donej I* trow,. 
That came into the Worhl but now ?. 

Apollo. Go, and afk. Neptune that> I pray^, 

Whofe Trident }\z hath dole away. 
Or M«rjj that Queilion can decide, - 
Whofe Sword bepilfer'd from his Side y. 
To whom myfelf I too could join, 
Whofe Ro^ and ^hafti he did purloin; 

Vulc, What, fuch anaizardly Fig^'igQ^ih 
A little Hang-Brings in a Biggin ? 
Away, away, Apalh flouts \ 
What a Filou in Swathing-douts ? 

Apollo..' ^t\\, think fo; but,.if this ^//ii^a 
Come here, though fee wha? he can do. 

^ulc. H'Hs been alfeady here To-day. 

Apollo. Well; and is nothing miffing, p^y?> 

Fulc. Not.thatlknow of;. 

Apolloi ' TJiarma^r-Bc;.; 

But prithee look about and'fee.. 

Fulc. I cannot fee my Pincers tho'^ 

ApclU, O ory you Mercy, can't you • {6^. 
There's one Caft.of his Office now.. 
Now dare I venture twenty Pound- 
They'lLbe amongft his- Tr/W^/j found.. 

Fulc. . Faith, and aflure thy-felf ril;tryL 
Is the young Thief indeed fo fly ?: 
Siich lucky Chucks there's fo great need on^ , 
W.eJli.kcc£ this hopeful Youth* to biced-on;. 

1^35 Algro*. 
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A precious Pepin, and a trim, 

A right Archhir.dy I'll warrant him^ 

In Infant quota ! marry hang him. 

If he were mine^ t would fo bang him.. 

What, were my Tongs & hot, I trow,. 

To ftick to your fmall Fingers fo ?. 

ril make a Burn-mark with a 7*,. 

To fiflyou with. Sir Mercury,. 

But I'm allonifli'd at the Lad, 

How he fo foon could Iparn his Trade ; 

tic learn'd (to be a Rogue {q pure) 

To ileal in*5 Mother's Belly fure. 

Jpollo, Thefe are his Recreations^ thefe ;; 
But he has other ^alities. 
Mark but that himble Tongue of his. 
What a pert prating Urchin 'tis : 
His Mouth will one Day be aSpout: 
Of Eloquence, without all doubt : 
He'll be an Oratory I warrant. 
And, if he be not, let me hear on't j; 
And a prime Wreftler as e'er/r/^/. 
E'er gave the Cormjh^hugj. or hipt ; 
Or I am much miflaken in him ;- 
Any one would f;^'t had feen him :. 
For he already has atfirft^ 
Put Mcnjieur Cupid tQ the worft. 
And gave him fuch a dreadful Fall, 
I thought had broke hi$ Bones withal;^ 
Ip troth I -ne'er fa:w fuch aaiother. 
But Lc'ue went puling to his Mothers 
Which as the Gods were laughing at. 
And J^enus went to moan her Bjaty 
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Whilft ihe was kiffing the fmall Archer^ 
And drying's Tears with Lawn-handkercber,, 
In comes that crafty Youths and ily» 
That little filching Mercury^. 
And in a Twinkling (I proteft) 
Whips me away her am'rous Cejf ; 
Nay, VLXiAJxi'vth Thunder too had goti- 
But 'twas too heavy and too hot; 
But yet his Scepter went to pot. 

Vulc. By Jupiter a hardy Youth t: 

Jfol. Nay heTs a Mihftrel tooi 

Fulc. In truth ! 

jfpoL Yes,, faith J a better never plaid 4; 
Nay, and the little Rogue has made. 
A EiJMe of a Tortoife-Jhell,. 
On which he plays fo rarely well. 
That he puts fair to put down me,. 
Who am the God o^. Harmony, 
His Mothers troubled at his Ways,. 
He never fleeps a-nights, Ihe fays ;.; 
But goes, for. all that flie can fay>. 
As far as Hell to feek for Prey ; 
And he has got; by Sleight of Hand>., 
A moft incomparable Wand,. 
Of fo ftrange Virtue^, that 'tis faid, 
rt with a Waft does raife the Dead,, 
And both the Dead from Death can.fave^. 
And fend the Living to the Grave*. 

Vulc, Nay, nay, of that I muft acquit. hisij, 
Eor I to play withal did gi!t him.. 

Jpol. That's well,, and he in. recompencc 
Hao ftcl'n away thy Pinqers henc^. . 
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Jup. With all my Heart, I give her free ;,. 
But thou'lt he'er make her marry thee :. 
For flic will never be a Wife^ 
But live a Virgin all her Life. 
Therefore ne'er offer to perfuade her ; 
For thou art fure to lofe thy thy Labour^ 

Vulc. Well, well, for that let me alone ^ 
PU make her coming, ten to one j 
I have been in my Days a Blade 
At winning of a pretty Maidy 
And can bring this to my Command^. 
As eajily as ki/s my Handi 
Provided I have thy Confent. 

Jup. Why thou mayfl try, but thou'lt repent. 




DIAL O G U E. 

Neptune ^«i Mercury. 

Nept. TJ ARK, Cou/in Mercury ^ doft hear,,, 
■* Could not one fpeak with Jupiter P 

Merc* No, fave thy Labour, . and be gone, . 
He's bofy, and will fpeak with none. 

Nept. But prithee, let him know 'tis !• 

Merc. I tell thee, he'll fee no- body. 
And therefore,, prithee, go thy way ;. 
For he'll be feen..of none To-Dav. 

Nepi, Arc he andV Wife, if one may axe, • 
Making^ tin Beafi nxitb the t'wo Backs P 
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Merc. Could'fl thou no other Queftion find ? 
They two but feldom are fo kind. 

Neft, Then Ganymede and he're together. 

Merc. No truly, Seignior Neptune^ neither. 

Nept. What then ? PU know, fpite of thy Nofe.. 

ijiifrr. You'll afk me leave firft, I fuppofc* 
But he's not well, wHl that fufiice ? 

Nept. Not well ! where is it. his Grief Hies ?" 

Merc. Why, I'm afham'd to tell thee where. 

Ne^t. What a * Relation fo near ! * Brother- 

Leave Fooling (Ccx.) I prithee, now, to Jupiter^. 

And tell me, for I long to know. 

Merc. Why, fince I fee thou'lt not be {tiy 
Know, that he's lately brought to Bed. 

Nept. How ! that is monftrous by this Light 1. 
What is he an Hermaphrodite ?• 
I ne'er perceived his Belly rife 
Above the ordinary Size. 

Merc. That's likely ; neither, I muft tell yr^ 
Was he deliver'd- from his Belly. 

Nept. From what Part then ? Was't from his Head>. 
As when he his Miner'va bred ? 
k that deliver'd once again ? 
He has a wond*rous fruitful Brain. 

Merc. No, this Birth iflu'd from his Thigh, 

Nept. Go, Sirrrah, now I know you lye. 
What would'ft thou have me fuch a Noddy ^ 
To think he fpawns all o'er his Body.. 

Merc. Well, hat there is more in't than fo^ 
And thou the Truth of all fhalt know. 
JunOf whofe fpiteful Jealoufy 
Xho^know'ftj Tm fure, as Vvell as I, 

'ill 
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In Malice, Sentele perfuades 

(One of his beft beloved Jades) 

Since Jupster did her fo honour^ 

As Children to beget upon her ; 

She fo much Kindnefs had for. hecf.. 

That ihe no longer fhould incur ' ^ 

A Common Lemman*s Imputation :. 

But» for her Better Reputation, 

No more with, him in private lie :• 

But make him own her publickly. 

Therefore, my SemeU (quoth fhe) 

Prithee, for once be ruPd by me. 

And, if he hare true Kindnefs for ye,. 

Make him come next in all his Glory ;: * 

Not fneaking in a mean Difguife, 

Like Rogues, to midnight Lecheries : 

But, like himfelf, rob*d round with Wonderj, 

And with his Lighttting and his TbundeK:. 

So all will honour and adore thee,. 

Who now defpife thee, and abhor thee.. / 

The Girh thus tickled in her Ear, 
And proud herfelf as huciftr^ 
So ordered it with this great ^/V^,. 
Whom Whores can make dp any Thing, 

Thathecama next in this Attire:. 

But then, before he cowld come nigh her> 

His Lightning fet the Room on fire,. 

And, with its all*confuming Flaflics,. 

Reduced the Room and Houfe to Afhes.. 

Ijtt which Cafe, all that we could do. 

Was but to fave the Embryo : 

(JPor fhe was then with Child,, bc't knownj 

iy Jupiter i and fev'nMonths gone) 
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Which, ripping from her Belly, I 
Put warm into thy Brother's Thigh, 
There to compleat the Term required ; 
Which being but juft now expir'd. 
He's brought to Bedy and Truth to fpeak. 
With his hard Labour very weak. 

Nept* And where is this fame twice- born ChitT . 

Merc. To Nyfa I have carry'd it. 
By the Nyrhphs there to be brought up. 
Who, know'ng he will be giv'n to tii' C*f/, 
And in hard Drinking very vicious. 
Have aptly nam'd him * Dknyfim^ * Aiovvc^* 

Nept. Then of this Child he's Zire and Dam% 
And it may call him Dad and Mam f 

Mtrc. Yes truly, it is even fo„ 
He any^ of thefe may anfwer to : 
But I cailt (lay to tell thee more y 
For I (hould have been gone before. 
And in this Stay have done amifs 
To prate at fuch a Time as this.. 
I now mqil ufe both Heels and Wing^ 
Water to fetch and other Things 
For Child-hed fFotftfin^ s^nd had nee<i 
i^epair my Negligence with Speed : 
All the good Wives elfe will we blam^ 
fpt UQW I the Man-midwife am. 



Dl A- 






2 1 c Burkfque upon Burlefque ; Or^ 




DIALOGUE. 

Mercury and the Sun. 

Mere. ^^fOVE (Sel) commands thee by me here 

^ To flop thy Steeds in their Career j 
For the full Space of three wliolc Days 
He will not have thee fhine, he fays : 
But thou art to conceal thy Light, 
For he will have that Term all Night. 
Therefore I think > ^5/, thy bell Courfe is,. 
To let the Hours unteam thy Horjesy 
Get a good Nigbi-Cap on thy Head> 
Put out thy Torcbf and go to QtA. 

SoL 'Tis an extravagant Command^. 
And that I do .not underhand. 
What have I done, I fain would know». 
That Jupiter fliould ufe me fo ? 
What Fault committed in my Place 
To pull upon me this Difgrace ? 
Have I not ever kept my Hor/es 
In the Precindte of their due Cour/es ; 
Or, though twelve Inns are in my Way, 
Did I e'er drink, or Hop, or Hay ? 
Bear witncfs all the Gods in Hea^u^n^ 
If I've not duly, Morn and E'ven, 
Rifen, and fet, and care did take 
To keep touch with the Almanack. 

Whit 
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What then my Fault is, I confefs. 
If I (hould die, I cannot guefs : 
And why he ihould, much lefs I know, 
Sufpend me ah officio. 
It fure muft be a great OfFence 
Deferves the worft of Punifhmeuts, 
And this is he on me doth lay. 
That Night muft triumph over Day. 

Merc* Fie, what a Clutter doft thou make. 
And all about a mere Miftake I 
Thou talk'ft of Anger and Difgrace, 
There's no fuch Matter in the Cafe. 
Thou wide art of his Meaning quite. 
He bids thee to withdraw thy Light, 
That for three Days it may not (hine 
In order to a great Defign 
He has, that won't endure the Sun^. 
But is by O^l-Ligbt to be done* 

Soh Faith, tell me that Defign of hiS), 
What he's about, and where he is. 

Merc. I'll tell thee, if thou needs wilt know> 
He*s ci^okoldiii^ Amfhytrio. 

SoL *Tis very fine, and wo'n*t one Night 
Take the Edge off his Appetite ? 
Cannot one Night give him enough I 
Is the old Letcher ftill fo tough, 
A Snxing'hoijui of fo high Renown, 
A Wench can't; fooner take him down ? 

Merc. No, but he means to get of her 
A very mighty Man of Wary 
Of Heart moft ftout, and Limbs. mod vaft,. 
Which is not to be done in bafte :; 

But 
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Bat of another kind of Fafliion, 
Than ev'ry common Generation. 

Sol. Why, let him lay about him then 
To finiOi this great Man of Men : 
But let me tell thee, thefe ftrange Ways 
Were not in ufe in Saturn* a Days. 
He never left Rhea in his Life 
To letcherwith another's Wife: 
But for one Whore now (which is fcurvy) 
All Things muft turn'd be topj^-turaiy. 
In the mean Time 'tis ten to one 
My Horfcs wiH be refty grown 
For want of Ufe, and Thorns, I know> 
In my Career will fpring and grow ; 
And Mankind mud in Darknefs longailKy. 
Whilft he his bawdy Launce does brandiflu 
And ftews himfelf in his own Greafe, 
To get this admirable Piece. 

Merc, Peace, Peace, Friend ^c/, no oioreofthats 
Left he do. teach thee &ow to prate. 
In the mean Time I muH be gone 
With the fame Mefiage to the Moon,^ 
To keep within, and veil her Face„ 
As many Nights as thou doft Days* 
My laft Commiffion is, to Sleep 
That Mortal's Eyes he fo long keep 
Seal'd up in Reft, and all the while 
Feed them with Dpeams, Time to beguile,^ 
That when thy Light unfeals; their Eyes,. 
(And then it will be Time to rife) 
They may, and when that Day does begin,, 
lNfot.know how long a Night 't has,been» 

D 1/ 
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Ve N u s nnd the Moo n. 

Ven. 'Tp ELL me, my pal^-complexionM Lafsy 

Bright Cynthia^ how comes this to pafsj 
That thott*rt accus'd of Things, I fwear. 
I'm forry and afh^^'d to hear } 
It is rc!J)orted ev'ry-where. 
That thou, yi midft of thy Career, 
Thy Chariot often .ftopp'ft, and therc^ 
(Which is a Piece of Impudence) 
Under a pitiful Pretence, 
Of making Water, flearil i*th* Night 
T' a Hunter, that Evdymon hight. 
Where (little to thy Praifc be it fpoken) 
His Vifage thou do'4l gasse and look on ' - : \ 

(Which none but your light Hufwiycs do) 
As thou would'ft looJ&him through and through | . 
WhilA he, not dreaming of thy Folly, 
Lies gaping like a great Lob- lolly , 
On Carian Latmus loudly fnoaring, 
Infeniible of thy Amoring. J 

Nay, if the lumpifli Boy fhould wake* I 

Thy Kifles he'd not kindly take ; ' ^ 

Nor would he underftand thy Pa^n 
At all to be an Obligationt 
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Ltina. Why 'tis that Ne'er-be-gocd^ thy Son, 
Has made me do what I have done. 

Venus. Ay ! hang him little Gallows-firings 9 
He does a thoufand of thefe I'hings. 
And well may do it to another. 
That fpares not me who am his Mothtr* 
He fet me fo upon the Hy-daj^ 
As made me oft defcend on Ida ; 
To get Anchifesy young and able. 
Make me a Handle to my Ladle^ 
And to Mount JJbanus t' Adonis ^ 
(Who, Reft go with him, dead and gone is.) 
But then the Boy was wholly mine. 
Till ftole away by Praferpine^ 
Who, to fpeak plain, and not to lye. 
Had a fweet Tooth as well as I, 
And kept him for her Drudgery. 
Till, feeing me to weep and mourn. 
She fcnt him me fometimes in turn ; 
For which his Pranks, Til tell thee what, 
I threatened have the gracelefs Brat 
A hundred Times at leaf!, I know. 
To break his ^i'ver and his Bofio^ 
To clip his Wings, and Play debar him. 
And every Thing I thought would icare him ; 
Nay, but laft Day, I'll tell thee true, 
I plainly took the Youth to do, 
And, with one of my Shces with CJap^ 
Whipp'd me the roguy Jack-an-apes^ 
Until I had almoft fetch'd Blood; 
But all I fee will do no good : 
He quickly has forgot the Pain, 

And does the fame thing o'er again, 

' And 
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And fo he will do ftill, but tell though^ 
[s tfy Sweei'hoart a pretty Fellow ? 
For, if he's handfomey or have Wit, 
There is in that fbme Comfort yet. 

Luna. -Thou know'fl no Loves do foul appear ; 
But it is true, I can't forbear 
Staring and gazing in his Face, 
When coming weary from the Chace^ 
His Mantle he on Ground does fpread. 
And falls aileep, leaning his Head 
On his right Arm, which does embrace, 
Being twin'd about his Head and Face, ; 

Whilft from his left his Arrows all 
Do dropping negligently fall. 
Then ilealing, and on Tip-toe too. 
As Folks, to make lefs Noife, flill do. 
For Fear of waking him ; I there 
Perceive his Breath perfume the Air, 
And in foft Breathing yield a Scent 
So ravifhing, and redolent. 
That I am forc'd to fit down by him. 
And figh, and kifs, and kiffing cye-him ; 
When fitting thus, and fometimes dealing 
A little, little Touch of Feeling, 
Whilft I ftill gaz'd upon his Face, 
It tingles in a certain Place 
To that degree, that I proteft ■■■■■* 
I know that thou can'ft guefs the reft. 
As having in thyfelf made proof. 
Thou know'ft what Love is well enough : 
But then, O then, I am all Fire, 
And even ready to expire. 

DIA- 
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DIALOGUE. 

Venus and Cupid. 

r/. "117 ^^* what Word (Sirrah) do'ft thou make ! 

^^ Thou €\'ry Hour mak'ft my Heart ake 
For Fear of thee, thou gracelefs Whelf^ 
In doing Things I cannot help. 
I do not, Rake-hellf mean thofe Pranks 
(Though even they deferve fmall Thanks) 
Thou play'ft on Earthy where thou haft done 
The ftrangeft Things that e'er were known ; 
Set Men a rambling, Women gadding-, 
Young, old, found, lame, and all a madding : 
Fiird the whole World with diiirfal Cries 
0£ Inceftsf Rapes 9 Adulteries f 
In (lead of harmlefs Recreation 
AUow'd in fimple Fornication : 
Nor is the common Rout alone 
Subject to thy Dominion : 
But thou haft made the gxeateft Kinp 
Do more, nay, yet more fenfclefs Thiags, 
Than th' arrant'ft (as one may 'cmiCall) 
^ag-rag Plebeians of *em all. f 

Yet flill thefe People Mortals be. 
And fubjedt to thy Deity ; 
Nor (though blame-worthy) is th* OiFencC 
Of fach a dangerous Confe(}uence» 

Ai 



And thofe thou do'ft commit above. 

Where thou confound'ft us all with Love, 

Ev'n the Gods King thou do'fl not fpare^ 

But mak*fl the mighty Thunderer y 

Setter to play his amVous Prizes, 

Put on ridiculous Difgoifes, 

Whilft Jufiter we all defpife, ^ 

f Who, oniB would think, (hould be more wife) - L 

For thofe his childifh Mummeries^ J 

Next unto Carian Latmus Crown 

Thou mak'ft the fober Mo^n come down. 

Than whom a better Fame had none. 

To vifit her Endymion, 

The Sutif who dil'gent wont to be, ? 

Thou mak'ft to flay with Clymeneg 

Negleding his diurnal Caurfes^ 

And turn to Grafs his fiery Uorfes, 
Sans naming, thou mifchicvous Elfj 
What thou haft done to me myfelf, 

Who tho* thy DatUi and a fond Mother 9 

Thou haft us'd worfe than any other : 

Yet thefe (tho' fuch Thingt ne'er were heard on) 

Were yet within the Pale of Pardon, 

And might in Time have been o'erblown, 

Hadft thou let Cylele alone ; 

But to attack. a poor old Mumps » 

Whofe Teeth were long fincc turn'd to Stumps, 

Great Grannam to' fo many Cods^ 

Deferves.a whole Cart-load otRvdf ; 

And thus to make a poor old Trot 

Fly raging up and down (I wot) 

Set in her Chariot drawn with Liofr, 

And bidding Gravity Defiance, 

K A^ 
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As if flie were ftark^ftaring mad. 
After a Scurvy (hit-breech Z/»^, 
And ev*n of Stocks and Stones inquire 
Of Jtysj her fmall JplU-Jquirey 
Js fuch a I'hing (my gracclefs Son) 
As certainly was never done. 
Nor, in her Inquiiition, 
Does (he yet pUy the Fool alone } 
Kut, which is a moil grofs Miftake, 
And does her Shame more publick make. 
She docs ev'n here her State maintain, 
And goes with all )\QX JuggUngTrain 
Of Coryhantcs at her Heels, 
Who, as their Brains were fet on Wheels, 
Difperfe thenifelves all over Ick^ 
Whooping aloud on ev'ry Side 
(No wifer than their m*.d old Dame) 
(Jailing and whooping Atys^ Nanie. 
Where fome in Fury are fo wood. 
As with one Arm t'let t'other Blood j 
Seme weep in Blood, and fome in Tears, 
Some with their Hair about their Ears, 
Run headlong down the Precipices, 
Enough to da(h tjiemfelves in Pieces. 
One winds a Horn with mighty Labour, 
Another thumbs it on a Tahcr^ 
Another a Brafs-pan employs. 
Others ufc Cymbals y Shaumsy Hoboy^^ 
Or any Thing will make a Noife, 
W^ith which they make that hideous Din, 
'1 hat the whole Mountain rings agin. 
Nay, fo obftreperous they are, 
A^d make that difmai TiKtamare^ 
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What with their Yelling, and their Tink'linjj, 
That 9 unto any Mortal's Thinking, 
Hell is broke loofe, it founds fo odd. 
And all the Defdh got abroad : 
Which makes me fear, for thefe Offences^ 
Jf e'er th* old Hag to her own Senfes 
Return again, (he will on thee 
Direly revenge this Roguery ^ 
And, either without Form or Jury, 
- Prefently kill thee in her Fury, 
Or elfe unto her Lions throw. 
Or Friefts^ the fiercer of the two. 

C«. Your Care's worth Thanks ; but truly, Mother ^ 
I jneitker fear the one nor t'other ; 
For her Friefts Fury I not weigh't. 
They all are too effeminate ; 

Nor of her Lions fearful am ; , . 

For. thofe already I've made tame. 
So tame, that often I ailride 
A Cock'bor/e on their Backs do ride. 
Spur 'em,, and, by their fliaggy Mains, '' 
Guide 'em as eafy as with Reins ; 
Play with their Beards, their Lips, their Paws, 
^ake 'em extend their crooked Claws, 
Nay, thruft into their Mouths my Fift, 
And do with 'em e'en what my liil. 
And then for Rhea^ Mother, fhe « 

Too bufy is, I warrant ye, I 

I About her Love, to think of me« J 

) But, after all this Scolding now, 
; Mother f I very fain would know, 

r 

\ 
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WhcreinTve done fo much amifs. 
When all I've done's but only this. 
To make that lov'd that lovely is : 
Whicjj, why it ftiould be thus fefented, 
I know not;"w6uld you be contented 
To have Mars cur'd (faith, now tell true) 
O'th' Paffion that he has for y«u J 

P'enus. O thou art a malicious Brat, 
To fay fo damn'd a Thing as that ; 
But, Sirrahy one Day, poffibly, 
Thou'lt think of what Vyt faid to thee. 




DIALOGUE. 
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Hercules, -S)sculapius, and Jupiter. 

ya/..XT7HY, what, 5/>;, are you both ftai-k ma*H! 

y Is there flo Rev'rence to be had ! 
Are not you both afliam'd to braul, 
And make this Buftle in the Hall, 
Together thus by th' Ears to fall 
|-ike Rogufis, and one another maul 
With Pots and Jags, and all* things (huffle," 
&s you were at a Cou^er-fcu^e ? 
D'ye make an 4le'houfi of my ffcuje / 
If I reach one of ye a Dou/e, 
You'll learn more Manners^ than to brabbk;^ 
And make an Uproar at my Table. 

Hirc% 
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Here, Is it fit. Father^ that this Jacky 
This paltry Mountebanking S^uackf 
This Siringe, G!tfi$r-pipe before ye, 
'This jL^^ci^, this vile Suppofiioryy 
T\ih Son of tnjoenty tboufand Fathers f 
This Pack 9f Galley-pots and Bladder s^ 
Before this heav'niy CoAipany 
Should offer to take Place of me ? . 

J£fcutap. Sirrabf my noble Art difdains 
AH thefe a]}ominable Names 
Thoa voniit'ft forth fo fluently ; 
Nor dones the ^ack belong to me ; 
Thy Mountebank I do difdaim, 
It my Profeflion c«n't defame, , 
Ko Hoems nor no Lacb I am : 
But the renowned God ofPbyfickt 
Who cure my Patients when they lie-fi(k. 
Thy Better [Rujfian) in Defert $ 
Or his, whoever takes thy Part. 

Here. In^what {Impojlor) wonld'H thou be 
Thought the Advantage t'ave of me i 
Is it becaufe a Tbunder-clap 
Gave that Califts-head of thine a Rap, 
A due Reward for the Defert 
Of thy vail Knowledge and great Art ? 
For (ilf^r^/>0<?ar) tft-pttfeJPit^ ^ 
Great Jove did only here admit ye^ 

^fcuL It does become thee well, I faith. 
Thus to reproach xn& with my Deaths 
Having thyfelf, without Reprieve, 
On Oeta*s Top been borat alive 
For an Example unto all^ 
Like a notorious Criminal. 

K3 Her^ 
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Here. But that was voluntary yet. 
After I had with Labour great 
(Since my own A6ls I muft rehearfej 
Of Mcvfters purg'd the Uni'ver/e. 
But what haft thou done for thy Party 
AViih all thy fo mach boafted Jrty * ' 
But, iTz/z/V/Vi-Iike, impos'd thy Cheats, 
By virtue of fome ftoPn Receipts, 
AVhich, fet ofr with a brazen Face, 
Perhaps at Country-F^xirs might pafs > 

jEfcvL Thou fay'rt well ; for 'twas I appTy'ci 
The Unguent to thy roafted Hids^ 
When thou camTc hither [Captain Snvafiei-) 
i>corch*d like a Heryinj, or a Rajher^ 
Sing'd like a Hog (foh I thou lHnk*ft dill) 
And fpitch-cock'd like a faltrd Eel: 
But I, like thee, have never bin 
Prentice t'a Whore to learn to fpin, 
A little domineering Trull ^ 
That made the big-bon'd Boohy pull 
Coarft Hempen-Hurds, flaver and twine, 
A Thread, no doubt, as Cart -rope fine \ 
And when the aukward Clujler-fijl^ 
(As he did oft) his Leflbn mifs't. 
And broke a Thread, then you might fec'r 
Take him a Whirret on the Ear, 
Calling him Dunces and Loggerhiad^ 
Whilft the tall Soldier quak'd for Dread. 
Nor (Sirrahy Sauce box) doft thou hear I 
"I ne'er wa-s yet the Murthercr 
Of my own Wife ; nor yet did I 
E*er flaughter my own Progeny ^ 
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Who, Innocentsy could none provoke. 
As thon haft, to thy Praife be't fpoke. 

Here, 'Twere good thou left'ft thy Prating, Farritr^ 
And quickly too, or this tall Warrior, 
Whom thou fo feemeil to defpife, 
Will kick thee headlong from the Skies, 
And make thee, fiora. the Cryftal Fault f 
Take fuch a dainty Sofner-fauh^ 
That, when thou comeil to the Ground, 
Thy Neck, I doubt, will fcarce be found. 
Then thou may 'ft try thy Skill in vain. 

And ftrive to fet it right again. 
When all thy Art will never do*t, 
rhys\k and Surgery to boot. . 

-£]/r. Thou kick me down, thou vap'ring Scab! 

Thou kifs the P.ut-end of a Drab, 

Thou fpinn'ft already, and (halt feel 

I have a Fift will teach thee reel. 

Let's have fair Play, and make a i?6iv«/^ 

I'll cufF with thee for twenty Pound 

Ox I will meet thee where thou wo'ty 

Either with Seconds, or without, '•» 

With any Weapon thou doft like 

Betwixt a Bodkin and a Pikey 

Where I will pay thee thy Dcfert : 

And (thou ^reat Lubber) tho' thou art 

A pretty Fellow with thy Club^ 

I will thy Lion's^^n fo drub. 

If once thou dar'ft to bid me Battle, 

Thy Bones (hall underneath it rattle. 

Jup* Bafia ! no more, you wrangling Turds, 

Give o'er thefe Coftermonger'% Words. 

K 4 Or, 
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Or, I proteft (which I am loth) 

I'll by the Shoalder thruil you both 

Out of my Hall, and eke my Doors^ 

And pack you down 'mongft Oyfter "^whores 3, 

Pcrtersy and Trife-fwdmen to prate, 

AndcufFit out at Billing/gate^ 

Rut, firft, I the Difpute will end. 

For which fo fweetly you contend : 

Know then (my Brace of ill-bred Huffers) 

You pair of brawling drunken Cuffers^ 

You neither of you here have place, 

Bu( merely of my fpecial Grace ; 

And therefore two great Coxcombs are 

Here to begin a Civil War, 

And for a Thing to keep ado 

Y'ave neither of ye Title to. 

But henceforth (yc ttnmanner'd Jffes) 

That you may know ybutr Worfhips Placesj» 

And no m^re fi^ a Kjumble k0ep> 

i'U have it go by EUtrJbifi 

And, as the De^of Mat is> 

So the Precedence ihall be his. 
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DIALOGUE, 



Mercury and Apollo. 



Merc* 



APOLLO9 what*$ the Matter, pray, 
-" You look fo muftily To-day # 

^poL Why, never any, certainly, • - 
Was yet fo crofs'd in Love as I ; 
And any elfe, I think, would die of 
Half the mifchievoas Luck that I have. 

Merc, Haft thou new Canfe with f^ate to tpt^Lttti, 
Since Daphne tarn'd was to a Laurel ? 

ApoL Oh yes, yes, yes, my honeft Friend> 
My Hyathinihus* timclefs End* 

Merc, Who of hia Murder was the Author? 

JpoL Myfelfamguilty of the Slaughter. 

Merc. What, didH: thou do it in thy Fury f 
ThouVt paffionate. 

Jpol, No, I allure ye. 

The Paffion I had for that Creature 
Was of another fort of Nature ; 
But playing with the Boy arM/i//, 
(I rue the Time, and ever fha|I) 
I ftruck the Ballj I know not how, 
(For that is not the Play, (you know) 
A pifetty Height into the Air, 
When Zephjrus (who, 't feems, was thc^ej 

K 5 *ti4 
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And long (25 thoa thyfelf haft ieen) 

Has jealous cfoor Friendihip been, 

Bczt dovro the BaO «idiont Remorfe, 

With fnch a mof^ confoacded Force, 

And gare hii Head §6 dama'd a Tham, 

As breaking Pa-ziraMium, 

^mI , Duray and eke PU Mater, . 

Hb Brains came poppling oat like Water, 

And the Bny d:y^^ fo pretdly, 

'Twoald e'en have done one good to fee. 

1 preTentif-parAi'd the Traytt^ 

T'aye been reveng'd ; bat no fach Matter. 

I notch 'd an Arrow to Lave (hot him. 

Bat he fbon oot of Diftance got him. 

Be£des, although in a Z««;-^»w 

1 iboot as well as moft I know. 

Yet (like a Dunce) I ne'er coold yet 

The Knack of (hooting ikying get. 

He was too fwift, and I too flow 

To overtake the Wind, I trow. 

So, feeifig then the bloody Slave 

Get into jEoIus his Cave, 

I back to^my departed J»y ; 

W here tatcing op the lovely Bey, 

I honourably hrcugbi bim bowu. 

And built htm a moft ftately Tomb, 

^V^Jcre my Amcurs and He i^x ever 

Are buried, and entomb'd together. . 

And yet, my ^zv^^-^rf to furvive. 

And keep my Comfort ftill alive, 

I from his Blood have caus'd to fpring 

A Flow'r, the prettieft baubling Thing, 
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For Beauty, and for S.veetne/i too, 
Oi^the Earth'i Womb that ever grew : 
which alfo in its Foliage weui 
8^e Hitriglyphiei Cbaraflert, 
Whofe Senfe in myftlck Figures bean 
ThftStorjof my Sighs and Tears. 
And yet, alas ! for all I flrive ' 
My rooted Sorrow to deceive. 
By all the piefl; dlveiting Ways, 
I mua lament him all my Days. 

Mere. Then, Friend Jpelk, thou art ft 
The Ge'^sfWifdim, but a Sot : 
For thofe who will defeend fo far. 
As to love Things that mortid are, 
Muft for Events like thefe prepare. 
Mortals to Fate are fubjeft all. 
Who fooner muft. or later fall ; 
And the Word Murial docs implyr 
That they are only born to die. 
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DIALOGUE 



Apollo and Mercitrtv 

Merc* ^^IS a fb-angeThing, nethinka, Jpolk^ 

^ That this foul Thief all fmatch with CoBowsr 

This Vidcany this old limping Rogue^ 

This nafty, fwarthy, iJl-look'd Dog^ 

Should have the Lack to marry thefe. 

So fair, fo handfome Goddeffes, 

Nay more (which makes me hate the Slave) 

The very faireft that we have : 

Nor can it fink into my Pate 

How they can hag fo foal a Matt ; 

Or when from's Forge he comes at Nighty 

In that fame nafty (linking Plight, 

All Soot and Sweat, fo black and grim. 

How they can go to Bed to him : 

Or rather not tSfior and fear hixm 

And even vomit to come near hiau 

ApoL "Why^ 'ti$ a Wonder, certainly^ 
To ev'ry one, efjp^ciaH^r 
One fo unfortunate as I, 
Who though (I fpeakyiffj Vanity) 
I'm fomcthing bc^er made than he,. 
Not to fay more, nevertheleft 
Defpair of fo mach Happinefs^ 
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Mere* It to much Purpofe is for thee 
To boaft thy Fwrm and Harmony : 
lliefo Cattle care not, of a Fig> 
For thy ine frizzl'd Perriw^, 
Nor thy well PUtying of a Jig. 
As little would it profit me 
To brag of my jf^Mty% 
That I could wreftle, leap/ and rim. 
And fell a Rogtu with my BattooM : 
No better Favour fhoold I gain 
By fhewing them Leger-dimain* 
No> no f I (eey there are no Arts 
To conquer the MoiUna^z Hearts ; 
And we at Bed-time ^ when all's done» 
Shall find that we mnft lie alone : 
Whilft a Mechanick Cripple here, 
(Who doubtkfs does a Vizor wear ; 
Or has the worft of aU ill Faces) 
Is towfing Fenuif and the Graces^ 

JpoL Thy Fortune yet's not quite h baJr 
Thou fome Luck in thy Life haft had. 
Thou fomething haft to bray on yet» 
One Fit with Venus thou waft great ; 
When, from your mutual Ddight, 
There fprung a rare HermapbroMu z 
But, of two Perfons lador'd. 
The one my Love fo much abhorr'd» 
That, rather than fhe'd fafier me» 
She would be turned into a Tree ; 
And t' other, to nty Flame more true, 
I moft unfortunately flew. 
But tell me how thefe han4fome La^s» 
Thy Miftrefi VenuSf and the Graces, 

Can 
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Bot) though a Crifphin his Feet> 

His Hands do recompenfe it yet ; 

For better Workman ntVQx/rMte 

With Hammer y tvhilfi the Ir^n 'was hot, 

'Tis he embellifh'd has the Skies 

"With all thofe pi-ctty twinkling Eyes : 

*Tis he alone can undertake 

Jupiter*s Tbunder-Ults to make ; 

Nay» all the Deities befide 

Are f;om his Jnduftry fupplyM ; 

And he's, put to't k to find Wares 

To furnith all his Cuflomtrs, 

That oftentimes conftrain*d they are 

To beg, intreat, zxi^ /peak bim fah 

To get him make their Iron-ware« 

They arc all bound t'him (on my Word) 

JSoMs iox\m CuiraeCi ShieUt and S<worii^ 

The bluft'ring ^^I for his, J9/Vf«/, 

And Neptune for his mafTy Trident 5 

Ceres for Sickles^ Pan for Crooks% 

Pomona for her Pruning- hooks ^ 

Priapus fot bis Grafting'kni'vest 

And ^ir Prometheus for his Gievcs. 

Nay, hold I I have not yet half done> 

He*8 Bmith and Farrier to the Sun^ 

Does th' Iron-^work his Chariot needs^ 

Shoes y bloodsy and drenches both his Steeds^ ; 

Of which the one the other Day 

He of a Gra<vel cur'd, they fay> 

And t'other of a pijtula, 

VsLYf a new Pair of Wheels are made^ 

4The old ones being much decay'd) 



] 
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For which he makes fuch lalling Tire, 

As all the Black-Smiths do admire : , 

Bujhes the Naves ^ clouts th* AxU'trus^ 

And twenty finer Things than thefe. 

The Goddejfes are fain to wooe him» 

And come to be beholden to him. 

To make their Needles and their Bheetrs: 

And thoie fine Pattens his Wife wears 

Are of his making too ihe fwears. 

By which it evident appears 

lle*s befl at any Iron Thing 

That ever made an Au*vil ring : 

But that great ramping Fufs^ thy Daughter* 

A Mfinkind-Trulh inur'd to Slaughter^ 

To xht/oft Sex's foul Difgrace, 

Rambles about from Place to Place> 

And ev'n as far^s Scytbia range»» 

Where Murder ihe for Loves exchanges, 
Andy without Sem/e^ Grace^ or good Manners^ 

Butchers her courteojfs Entertainers; 

In this more fierce and cruel far 

Than the moft bloody Scythians are* 

And then thy Son, that hopeful Piece^ 

Apollo, Jack of all Trades is .• 

Of many Arts (forfooth) he's Maftcr, 

An Jrcher^ Fidkr^ Poetafte^^ 

A kind of Salt in banco too. 

Which thorough Provinces docs go„ 

And kills cum privilegio^ 

Nay, he pretends to more than this> 

He fets up OracU-Jhops in Greece^ 

At Delphos^ Didyma^ and Claros\ 

To each of which he hath a Ware-ho^fi: 

. . StttFd 
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Staff'd full of Ly^, for' great and fmall, 
To gull poor filly Souls withal. 
Yet fo, that all hU fuftian Fiaions, 
Which he pretends to be Predidions) ^ 

Though ev'ry one of them a Lye, 
Are couch 'd fo wond'rous cunningly , 
That, howfoe'er Things come about^ 
He has a Back-dwt to get ouf» 
In the mean Time thQ World abounding 
With Puppies (that, it ktm^ fcap*d Drowning) 
By thcfe Impoftures^ and damii'd Cheaij, 
Of Fools he flore of Money gets : . . 
But yet the. Wife too weU do know 
His Cheats, to part with Mpney fo ; 
They find his Skill in Prophecy ^ 
Wha was fo wife nqt to forefee 
That he one Day againft his Will 
Should bis desLtlfyathittt^ kill ; . 

Nor that fair Daphne^ his coy Mi/t^ 
Would never like that Face of his, i 
For all he wears his Beard fo iprig. 
And has a fine Gold Perriiuigf 
I wonder then, that thou ihonldil be 
Preferred thus before Niohe} 
Or, that thy Ifiup ihouM be thought 
Fairer than thofe that fhe hath brought^ 
. Lot, Come, come, thy Spite and Malice few know 
Better than I do, ^adam Juno f 
I know; but r^r^ not of a Chip, 
Where the Shot 'wrings your Ladyfl?ip. 
Thou'rt vex'd unto the Heart (I trow) 1 

To fee my Children triumph fo, v > 

And ihine in Heaven as they do ; J 

'And 
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And that they celebrated are 
The one for beautifid and fair. 
And t'other for hia Skill fo rare 
O'th' Harpy Tbeerho^ znA Guitarre^ 

Jun. What fenfelefs Things fond Mothers art I 
Thou mak'fl me laugh, I vow and fwear, 
To think thy Son thou fhouldfl maintain 
To be a good Mufician : 

That miferable Harper ^ who, * 

For raking his vile Gridir'^n fb, 
Inftead of Marjias had been flead. 
And had his Skin ftrippM o*er his Head, 
Had not the nine corrupted Wenches 
Giv'n Sentence ^gainfi their Con/ciences. 
As for thy Daughter's mighty Grace, 
With her pale", FuU-Moon, Platter Face, 
She fuch a very lovely Piece is, 
ASaion was pull'd all to Pieces 
By his own Hounds (ill-fnanner^d Curs, 
Who did like Dcgs^ but th' Fault was her't 
*Tis faid, for having (een her naked ; 
But who think that was all, miflake it : 
For I can tell 'cm in their Ear, 
She made them'\vorry him for fear 
He ihould tell Tal^, and blaze a Story * 

(She knew muft needs be detradory) 
Of what a filthy fulfome ^ean 
He bating had ftark-naked fcen. 
For the Virginity (forfooth) 
She brags of, is a grofs Untruth ; 
Alas ! a mere Pretence, and what 
. All Women needs mult titter at : 

For 
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For fhe could never, if a Maiif^ 
Pradlife fo well the Miduuifeh Trade, 
And be fo flcill'd in that AflFair, 
Without Experience, we may {wear ; 
And therefore fhe has had her Share 
Of doing too, I warrant her. 

Lat, Well CJumJ well, I mud difpenfe 
With this thy railing Infolence, 
And (he who is in Bed and Tbrvm 
Great Jupiter^ s Ccmpanicitf 
May fay her Will to any one. 
Or elfe, my haughty Dame> I wis. 
Thou durd not talk fuch Stuff as this. 
Thou fett'ft thy Tiffet wond'rous high. 
And rant'ft, there is no coming nigh ; 
See what a goodly Port ihe bears^ 
Making the Pot niuitb the t<wo Ears t 
But yet, e're long, / bold a Groat, 
That we fhall heaic thee change thy Note# 
This Pride will have a Fall, no doubt^ 
And we fhall fee thee lour and pat» 
And your infulting Majkfty^ 
Tame as a Lamb, £t down and ay. 
When, wounded with fome mortal Beauty^ 
Your Good-man fhall forget his Duty, 
And go to court her at th' Expencc 
Of JuHo'*i due Benevolence* 
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Apollo and Mercury. 



Ap 



. "IT^HY, how now {Seignior Mercury) 
^ ' Y*are wonderfully rapt, I fee ! 
What is it makes your Worjbip^ pray, 
60 merry 'bout the Mouth Xo-day ? 

Merc. Why, to fee that that I have feea 
Would make a Dog to break bis Sfleen ; 
A Sight (Apollo) that would make 
Thy Heart ftriijgs too with Laughing crack, 

ApoL Govern thy Mirth a while, at leaft, 

So long that I may hear the Jeft ; 
So long that braying Laughter fpare. 
That I in turn may laugn my fhare. 

Merc, Why, our brave Cavaliero Mars 
(For Laughing I can tell thee fcarce. 
The Jeil fo pretty and fo odd U) , 
Is napping ta'en with Beauty*^ Godje/s^ 

ApoL How ta'en ? I prithee, now be plainer. 
When, doing what, after whaCManner ? 

Mercf Jaft now, whilft Smug was Oxen fhoeing^ 
And (in plain Terms) ^t do^n-right doings 
The Manner thus : You are to know-— ^ 
Oh I could die with Laughing now ! 

ApoU Thou titt'ring Calf^ I prithee ceafe. 
And either fpeai(> or hold thy Peace* 

Mirci 
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Merc, Why then, be't known to all Good-felloi^'s, 
That, Vulcan having long been jealous 
Of an Intrigue 'twixt his fair BriJ$ 
And this fame huHing Iron-Jidt , 
It having held on many Year, 
The fmoaky Limps did more than fear 
Htf had through Femu* Waier-Gap 
Stuck a BulV% Feather in his Cap ; 
Which long has made him eye and watch him^ 
Hoping to ^nd a Time to catch him. 
He to this Purpofe then had fet 
About his Bed fo rare a Net, 
Made of fo fmall, but holding Wire, 
(Wherein his Art we all admire) 
As, without very fpecial Heed, 
Was hardly to be feen indeed ; 
Which having, unperceived, laid, ., 

He carelefs went about his Trade : 
But fcarcely was he gone an Acre, 
When in flips Captain Cuckold-maker y 
And whips me into Bed to's Wife, 
Where, whilft ihe whiftled on the Fife, 
He beat (oh, never fuch a Drum !) 
A Point of War upon her Bum. 
Now as they thus, with pleafing Labor, 
Did jump and jig to Pipe and Tabor, 
Playing in Concert, and Time keeping, 
The ^uny whx) ever muft be peeping. 
When ftie, cock/urey thought none was nigh '^m. 
Thorough the Glafs had Luck to fpy 'em 9 
Which having done, away he goes, 
JUid, out of Envy, I fuppofe. 
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(Of that, methinks, it rankly favours) 
Tells me lame Vulcwn flraiglit, that Majors f 
Whilft he at Work did fweat and fweltcr. 
Was thundering Venus Ueher-Jkeltcr. 
At which, the God with fmutty Face 
Starting, as if to run a Race, 
Throws down his Tools, fans more ado. 
And tripp'd it with his Patten- Qioe 
So nimbly, that (to make it fhort) 
He comes i*;h' middle of their Spo/t, 
And, like a cunning old Trepanucr^ 
Took the poor Lovers in the Manner ; 
And there, as one would take a Lark, 
Trapped the fair Madam and her Spark, 
Venus confounded, you muil think, 
Chopp'd down her Hand to hide her Chink, 
Marsf ^tardy. ta'en, at firft did fret. 
Struggled, and flutter'd in the Net ; 
And ftrongly did about him lay. 
Thinking by Fprce to make his way ; 
When, finding 'twas beyond his Strefs, 
He e*cn was fain to acquiefce, 
(For driving made him but more faft) 
Apd to Intreaties fell at laft. 
But fair Words Vulcan little heeded ; 
IJe then to Menaces proceeded. 
Making a kind of mix'd Oration^ 
Half Kill and Slay, half Supplication. 

Apol, 'Tis \crf pleafant, faith ! and {o 
Vulcan (I warrant) let him go. 

Merc, So far froni that, that* without Sh^m^j 
Civil Regard tp his Wife's Faine, 

Or 
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Or any Senfe oPs own Difgrace, 

He all the Gm// unto the Place 

Very judicioufly has brought* 

To fhew them what fine Fifti he's caught : 

AVhere now they are, and all become 

Spc£lators of hi« Cuckoldem. 

In the mean time the loving Pair, 

Seeing themfelvcs thus caught *in th* Snare, '^ 

Hang down their Heads, and with Shame's Wing- 

^For want of other Covering) 

In bafhful Blufhes do exprefs. 

They fain would hide their Nakcdnefs. 

JpcL But, all this while, is Dirty-face 
So ilupid, and fo damned an Afs, 
As not to bluih in fuch a Pafe, 
At publifhing his own Difgrace ? 

Merc, Who lie ? why he, of all the reft. 
Is the moil r.v. ifli'd with the Jeft, 
And Blufhes no where does difclofe. 
But (where he always does) in's Nofe: 
Yet, tho' the Sight be but unfeemly, 
I envy this fame Mars extremely. 
To be furprizM in Bed with her. 
Who is of Goddeffes the Star, 
With whom no other can compare, 
For fweetly, excellently fair, 
Believ't, Jfollo, is moftrare! 
And then to be ty'd to her too, 
With Bonds that no one can undo ? 
To her, I fay, than faireft fairer, 
P that's more ravifhing and rarer ! 

JpoL Thou fpeak'ft fo feelingly, I wis. 
With fuch a tickling Emphafis^ 

As 
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As thoud'ft a Mind to have it thought 
Thou would'ft thyfelf be fain {o caught. 

Merc Marry, who doubts it? Ay, or die 
Would I had Claffer I0& and Bellt. 
Do but go with.Bte novtr, and fee 
Beauty in her Captivity ; 
And if thou be'ft not of my Mind, 
I then (my friend) (hall he inclin'd. 
Or to fufpefl that there may be 
Something in't of Frigidity ; 
Or wonder that thy Continence, 
Beholding fo mu(;h Excellence, 
Should be fo conftant, Sand fo great. 
Which rare is in a Carrot-pate. 




DIALOGUE. 

Juno and Jupiter. 

y//«.'KTE'er ftir (thou mighty God of Thunder) 

I cannot chufe, methinks, but wonder 
How thou canll be content to have 
Such an effeminate drunken Knave 
As Bacchus is, to call thee Father ! 
If he were mine, I ihould much rathejr 
Adopt, than fuch a Rake-hell own ^ 
A foak'd l^utch Si»ahber for my Son. 
A drunken Whelp,' whofe whole Delight 
Is fwinifh Swilling Day and Night, 

1 
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After thou haft, with thine own Eyes, 

Beheld the many ^4i^eries ■ 

And Mifchief that the World difqaiets. 

Frays, Bloodjheds, Re/cues, Routs, and Riots 9 

£rai'.'Is, BraltUs, Shrieksy the Dcv*l and ally 

Of which it is th* Original ? 

And that it cod the firft • Boon-hladet * Icarus^ 

To vvhcm he this fine Prefent made, 

Even his Life, who had his Brains 

Beat out his Coxcomb for his Pains ? * 

Jup, Piih, pifh, thou talk'ft thou know'ft not what ! 
The IHrie for this is not in fault; 
'Tis not the JViitCy but the Exccfs, 
That caufes all this Wickeclnefs. 
Wine of itfelf's a gen'rous Juice, 
Of which the rig-ht and mod'rate Ufe 
Oulckens Man's Wit, and chear's his Heart* 
Gives Vigour unto cv*ry Part, 
And the whole Man with Fire fupplies 
Both to Dcfign and Enterprize ; 
But Jealoufy and Envy make 
Your Ladyjhip thus ill to fpeak : 
There was a Semeky I trow^ 
Who ftill flicks in thy Stomach fo ; 
Thou eUe would'ft have more Wit or Shame 
Than thus indifF'rently to blame. 
With thy eternal BibUe-Bahhley 
What's ill> with what is commendable. 
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D I A L O G U E. 

Ve N U S ^»i C U P I D. 

Fen. /^Ome on (Sir Lo<ve) fmce none is by 

But your fmall Deity and I, 
I mail examine you a little. 

And tell me true unto a Tittle, < 

Sirrah y it were your beft, or elfc 
1*11 jerk you with my PantaUis : 
How comes it (Toutiif) to pafs, that you 
Who all the Deities fubdue. 
And at thy Pleafure canft make ^•ddiu 
Of every God^ and every Goddefs \ 
Nay, even me doft fo inflame, 
Who (Shit'breecb) thy own Mother am : 
But yet Dame Pallas canft not flir. 
As if (forfooth) alone for her 
Thou had'fl no Arrows in thy Quiver, r. 

Nor yet a Torch to finge her Liver ? " * 

Cup, Why (to confefs the Truth) I fparc her i , 
For no very good Will I bear her : 
But fhe is fuch a (trapping Jadey ' 
In Sadne/s, Mother^ I'm afraid 
To meddle with her. T'other Day 
I for her in clofe Ambufh lay. 
And a convenient Stand had got, 
intending to have pink'd her Coat ; 

L3 And 

■M 
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And to that End had chofe an Arrow 
(With which I fcorn to mifs a Sparrow) 
Had notch'd it, and, without all Dread, 
Had drawn it almofl to the Head ; 
When, by the Snapping of a Twig 
Efpying me, ihe look'd fo big, 
And did her Launce fo fiercely brancifh. 
My Face turn'd whiter than your Hand is ; 
And I fuch Fear was ftruck withal. 
That Bow and Shaft from Hand did fall ', 
Nay, I myfelf came tumbling down. 
As (he had ihot me with a Frown, 
So fuddenly, that, but my Wings 
By voluntary Flutterings 
Broke the main Fnry of my Fall, 
I think, I*d broke my Neck withal ; 
And yet was not the Squelch fo ginger. 
But that I fprain'd my little Finger. 

FeTi. But Mart more dreadful is than (he, 
For all her Launce and Shield, can be '; 
His Looks were terrible and grim, 
Yet thou art not afraid of him. 

Cuf. I twice dare him, e're once offend her ; 
He frankly does his Arms furrender 
To my Difpofe, nay, very often 
Calls me his Iron-fide^ to foften : 
Whereas this {ty^xt Pal tf Amhret 
Huffs it, and looks a-ikew at me ; 
And when the domineering Drab 
}]cheld me, like a half-fledg'd Squab, 
Come fluttering headlong from the Bough, 
^'.ruih (quoth file) \Vq\x Baftard XhQMy 
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f with thy famous Archery 

Thou dar*ft to make a Butt of me, 

^iTare thyfelf, my mortal Ja'uelin 

Shall in a Moment be thy Navel in ; 

Ot I will catch thee up by one 

Of thofe fat Stumps thou walk'ft upon, _ j 

And give your Roguejbip fuch a Swing, 

As (Monfieur Cbitty-face) ihall fling 

You and your Implements to Hell : 

And therefore (Don) confider well 

Whom thou attack'ft. Go» bird at other 

Ladies of Pleafure, fhoot thy Mother ; - 

She fuch a conflant Friend to Love is» 

She'll take it for a Son-like Office; 

But level not at me thy Tiller : 

For if thou doft (thou pore-blind Killer) 

I've told thee what thou art to fear. 

And I will do it, as I'm here. 

-Thus faid, fhe (which not to diiTemble) 

Indeed, lau Mother, made me tremble, 

And that too with fo fierce a Look, 

As my poor Heart could no way brook ; 

But, like an Affen-Uaf I Jhook^ 

And flar'd as I'd been Planet-ftruck. 

Which Face fo terrible appears 

In that fame ^xt^-Monteer of her's ; 

And then her Shield's fo full of Dread, 

With that foul flaring Gorgon^ z Head, 

Which, drefs'd up in a Tour of Snakes, 

The Sight fo much more horrid makes. 

That the Remembrance makes me iweat; 

Vdifijh ! methinks I fee it yet. 

L 4 Fen* 
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Fen, Dame Pallas and Medu/a*^ Head 
Arc mighty dang'rous Things indeed : 
But ytif for all this mighty Fear/ 
Thou nothing mak'ft of Jupiter 9 
For all the Thunder he does bear. 
Put (Sirrah J after thcfc Excofes, 
i low comes it that the Nine fair Mufes» 
Who Gorgon*^ Head nor Thunder have, 
Should *fcape thy Darts, t^oxh j uggling Knave ; . 
Who, for all thou to do art able. 
Do ilill remain invulnerable. 

Cup, Why, faith, I do thofe Dam/elf fpare't 
Out of the Rev'rence that I bear 
To their good Singing ; who, when I 
iiappen into their Company, 
Sing me, and that without Intreatlety 
Such Sonnets, hfadri^als, and DittlUf 
As raviih me, to tell you plainly ; 
For, you know, I love Ballads mainly : 
1 then were an ingrateful Dogy . 
bhould I thofe Virgins fet a-gog 
With a mad Flame that nothing dreads, 
A-nd make them loofe their Maidenheads f 
} y which their Voices ev*ry one 
Would be foul-crackM, nay, fpoil'd and gone. 

Ven, But what has Dame Diana done. 
That thou flionld'ft let her too alone > 
Which way has (he (fmall ^li'ver- bearer) 
Oblig'd the Deity to fpare her ! 

Cup. Oh, that DdiTLella, by Relation, 
I ^ ta'en up with another Pafuon. 

Ven, What Paflion's that of Love takes Place ? 

Cu£, Why, flic's enamouiM of the Chace^ 

Wherr- 
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"Wherein the luftj- well-breath'd Danu 
So fi^ purfiies the flying Game, 
The Hart, and Hind, the Back, and Doe, 
And Ocus thrp' Woods and Foiefta lb, 
That.'lhouldl ftalk at her a Year, 
I ne'er fliall get a Shot at her j 
And, to pnrlbe ha is no boot, 
Thei)*M/HiiitoofwatofFoot! - ' ■ 
But for her Srttbtr, that Prince Prig, 
For atl hit dainty ftnded Wig, ■ ■ 

And that lie Ihoots at fourtecn-fcofe, 
I think -■ 

Fn. Thou needfl to fay no more j 

7hou oft hat made thy fiery Dart 
tizz in the Hollov oEMt He»rt. 



'■s. 
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T^e yudgment of Paris. 




DIALOGUE. 

Jupiter, M e r c u r y. Pa h i s, mi th, 

7hree Goddefles. 

7'f' r 1 E Y ! ; Lacquey Mercury ^ appear ! 

*• -* Merc, Aitt like your Majefty^ Vm here,' 
J tip. Here (Sirrah) take this golden Apple, 
/\hd go where Paris tends his Cattle 
< >n Mrs Top, to that fmug Paris y 
Who all the Shepherds much more fair is ; 
f hat fmooth-fac'd Trojan^ and acquaint him. 
That I of Beauty Judge appoint him, 
Rccaufe he is a pretty Fellow, 
A id fohjetlmes makes his Neighbours yellow. 
And that he knows, tho* clad in Frock, 
A Woman from a Water-cock* 
C'ojne (fair ones) come, what are you doing ? 
It is hioh time that you were going ; 
I'll not bs Judge, I fwear, that*s flat : ^ <. 

I think, I know enough for that : 
Yoiy if I fhould decide the Strife 
4Pct\vjxt my Daughters and my Wife^ 
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Sach Matters I am foexpert in, ' 

That Two I fhould offend, that's certain : 

And, to be plain, I mainly dread 

PmHing ma M Houfe o^cr my Head. 

^heo, fithence I can pleafe but one, 

I will e'en fairly let't alone ! 

For you are three that for it grapple. 

And you all know there's but one Apple, 

And I could wifh, wer't I that gave it. 

That cv'ry one of you might have it : 

But none of you need doubt t'appear 

Before this new L9rd CboMcellor! 1 , 

Don Parity who is to decide 

Your Controverfy upon Idcy 

Though Chanceries admit no Jtery^ ^/si-Xf^ 

For he's a King*s Son, I aiTure ye, 

Defcended from an honefl Breed, 

Own Coufin here to Ganymede, 

So upright and fo innocent, ^ 

That you all ought to reft content, f; 

And have no Reafon to efchew him. 

But wholly put the Matter to him. 

Fenus. For my part. Father jMfker, 
I am content, and am fo far 
From qneftioning, much more refu£ng. 
Any for Judge is of thy chufing. 
That I fhould never doubt the Matter*^ 
Were Momus* fclf the Arbitrator, 
And willingly to this fubmit. 
Who, if he have or Eye, or Wit, 
Will furely underftand the Duty 
That he and all Men owe to Btauty \ 

L6 And 



2.52 BurlefqUe upon Burlefpiei Or^ 

And if my Rivals doconfent. 

For my part, lanx znoi{ coateht. . 
Juno. I from the Sdxtince ihall not badge, 

Tho* Mars himfelf were to be Judges ^ 

Altho' thy Paramour, he be. 

And likely to incline to thee. 

Juf, Art thou, Miner'vay too agreed ? 

She blulhes, anti holdd down her Head. 

But Modefty's the Maiden's Grace ; 

Befides, I hate a brazen-Face, 

And thou wert virtuonfly rear'd ; 

Maids Jhould ht feen^ they fay i not beard* 

Therefore, I fee, thou'rt, too, content^ 

And rnodeft Silence gives Confent* 

Go on then in a happy Hour, 

And let not thofe, who lofe, look fowr, 

lUomach the Award, nor bear a Grudge 

To him whom I harve made your Judge :; 

For there is but one Golden Bally 

Which can*t be given to you all ; 

Nor yet can fevVal Beautus ftrike 

The young Man's Liking all alik^ : 

And therefore he Ixixtk giv*t to one. 

Or keep't himfelf, and give it none. 
Merc. Come now, ye've heard your Charge, I f rayi 

Let us be jogging, Ladies gay. 

And fet forth towards Pbrygia ; 

I'll lead the bell and neareft Way, 

That you may neither flop nor flay ; ' • 

1' or fuch wild Cattle often ftray, ^ 

-And, forthe Bus'nefs of the Ball, 
" InI ever concern yourfelvea at all; . 

* I know 
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I know this Paris well enough, ■ 

And of his Dealing haveAad Proof : 

i{c is a very boned Tounker^ 

A bohny..Lad, and a great Punker 

As out on's Sight did ever thraft hii m» 

m warrant you, he'll do you Juftice. 

F^. The Charaatr, . thou giv'ft the Youth, 
Does even ravilh me, in Truth : 
I've heard none fuch this many a Day : 
But is he marry'd, prithee, fay ? 

Merc, He was a Bauhelor laR Frid(^f 
But he a * Sweet-heart has on Ua^ * Oenoait^ 

If I miftake not ; but (he is 
Some coarfe, ioA^ home-fpun, ruilick Piece, 
That only. now and then attends him, 
To draw the Humours oat ofiends him i 
A neceflary Piece of Wealth, 
To keep his Body in good Health, 
With whom he plays, to help DigeHion : 
But what makes thee to aik that Queftion ? 

Fen. I know not how it came to pais. 
Of foinething elfe I think it was. 

PaL You, nimble Monfieur Mirc*rj therei 
Captain Condu^otf do you hear ? 
You ill difcharge your Trull (I trow) 
To hold Difcourfe and whifper fo 
With Madam Venus on the Way j ' , 

Is that in yoiir CommiJJiQn^ pray > 

Merc, Why if to pafs the Time we chat. 
What can you (Madam) make of that ? 
•Twas no fuch Secret, never fear it. 
That we talked of, but you may hear it; 

. . Sh« 
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She only aflc'd, iS Paris were 
A xnarryM Man» or Batchelef ? 

Pal. And good-now, what is that to her ? 

Merc. Nay, what know I (my Lady fine ?) 
She fays it was without DeAgn. 

Pal. And is he marry'd ? 

Merc. I think not ; 

For why fhould he be fuch a Sot» 
As to go tie himfelf to one. 
When all he fpeaks to are his own ? 

Pal. What ! is the Fellow a mere Bumfkittt 
A down-right Clod ? or has he fomethlng 
Of Honour or Ambition in him ? 
For thou, it feems, hail often feen him* 

Merc. Why, faith, the Fellow being young. 
Of adive Limbs, and pretty ftrong. 
And being Son unto a King^ 
I think he would give any Thing, 
Nay (on my Confcience) half his Cattle, 
To iignalize himfelf in Battle ; 
And would be glad, 'mongft armed Bands, 
To (hew how tall he is on's Hands, 
Always provided in the Cafe, 
The Royfiers would not fpoil his Face. 

Fen* Why look you now, I can connive at 
Your two difcourfing thus in private. 
Who, tho' you have much longer chatted. 
Yet yc u fee, I'm not angry at it. 
I'm of another kind of Nature, 
And no fuch froward fnappifh Creature* 

Merc. Nor is there Caufe htxcy I aflurc yCf 
To put your Ladyjhif in Fury j 
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For all (he ^fk'd me was no more. 
But jaft the fame you did before ; 
And I returned in anfwer, too. 
The fame to Her I did to Tou. 
But yet this little fnapping Fray 
Has help'd well onward on our Way : 
HelpM us well onward only, faid I ! 
Why, we're paft all the Stars already^ 
And OYtr Pbrygia now are come j 
And fo, fair Ludiesy welcome home : 
And fee, fweet Charges^ I have fpy'd 
The famous Mount ycleped Ide ; 
And now I come a little nigher, 
I think, I fee your JppU-Squire. 

Jun. Whereabouts is he ? Prithee (hew % 
For hang me if I fee him now. 

Merc. A little on your Left-hand, Madame 
Driving his Flocks, I think, to fhade^em 
O'th' Side of the high Mountain yonder ; 
You there may fee your Coftard-monger : 
His Flock lies open to your View, 
And. yonder is his Cabbin too. 

Jun. Where is this Youngfter, with a Pox ? 
I fee no Cabbins nor no Flocks* 

Mere* A better pair of Eyes y^ov fend ye j 
I doubt, your Bon-grace does offend ye ; - 
Your Maid'nhead hangs not in your Lights 
yo*ve is too good a Carpet-Knight : . ,• 

I ne'er faw th' like in all my Days ; 
Why he's as plain as No/e on Faccy 
Guide your Eye by my Finger here ; 
Po you not fee fome Flocks appear 

Coming 
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Coming from oat yon Rocks, pray fpeak. 
And one with Sheep-hook on his Neck, 
Sending his Cur to fetch 'em in ? 
They're plain enough, fore, to be feen ! 

Juit. Oh, now I (ce'm ; Is that the Youth ? . 

Merc. That, Madamy *s even he, in Truth : 
But now that we are got fo near, 
I think it good Difcretion were . , 

That, e're we further go, we here 
Do make our Stop, and light, for fear. 
Left, whilft on us he Icaft is fludy'ng, 
Flutt'ring about his Ears o*th' fudden. 
We ihould, perhaps, affright him fo. 
That the poor Shepherd would not know 
Nor what to think, nor what to do. 
And he, who to determine is 
Of fuch a Tickle^point as this. 
Had need to have his Wits about him, 

fun. Which if he have, I nothing doubt him. 
So now we're down } and now, I pray. 
Let goody Venus lead the Way ; 
For doubtlefs, fhe, of all the reft, 
Mofi Reafon has to know it beft, 
As having oft, to feed her Vices, 
Been here to feek her Friend Anchifes* 

Ven» Well, Go'verne/s of Hewu^n^i Commander^ 
It is well known thy Tongue's no Slander; 
Slander to her who Slander broaches, 
I fcorn bocti thee and thy Reproaches. 

Merc* Fy ! (Ladies) fy ! is this your Breeding 
To fquabble now you come to Pleading ! 
But I fhaU this Difpute decide, 
I my ownfclf will be your Cuidci 

• 

Pot 
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For I remember well, when ^joije 
Unto young Gan^nude made love, 
X .of«eh on this Hill did light 
To fee the little Fa<v9unte, 
To bring him Plums and Mackaroons^ 
Which welcome are to foch fmall Grooms ; 
Andy when he carry 'd him ^away» 
I flew about 'em all the Way, 
To hold him* up.: And we mud be 
Near to the Place, for now I fee 
(Orlmiftake) ih^yjerfRock 
Where he fat piping to his Flock, 
When Jupiter^ in fhape of Eagle,- - 
Came the young Stripling to inveigle^ 
And feizing him like any SfarrofW» 
With his Beak holding hlaSr/irir, 
To make him fure, as fwift as Hniify, 
He bare him into Heftveiv't' £«£4^ ; 
Whilft the p99r Boy, half dead: with Fcat, 
Writh'd back to viei^ his Spiritcr ; 
And then it was that he let fall 
The Flute he piping was withal, 
Whfe J,- who will no Gain let go by, 

* 

Seeing my Time, catch'd up the Hoboj. 

But here is your Coimnijfiontr 

Of Oyer and Terminer ; 

Let's civilly fai'ute Iriifi, pray, 

And give his LordJiAp time o'th' Day. 

Good Day, thou top of Shepherds Fame. 

Paris. To thee ("fair Son) I wifh the fame. 
What Ladies are thefe pretty Faces 
Thou lecid'il into thefe defart Places? 

They 
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They are too fine and tender, fore, 
Thefe fcratching Bramhhs to indure. 

Merc, Ladies ! thou (Paris) mov'fl my LaaghtCTy 
They're Deities ev'ry Motber*s Daughter. 
You have before you, I*d have you know, 
Venus, Minemja^ and ^een Jwn. 
*Tis Truth I tell you (^ir) and I 
Am Ca'valiero Mercury. 
What ! thou turn'ft Oolour (f»f good Frknd) 
And feem'ft to be at thy Wits End 5 
Take Courage (Paris) I exhort thee. 
We are not hither come to hurt thee ; 
But 'caufe thy Judgment we approve 
'Bove others, in Affairs of Love, 
And Icnow thee for a Formcatoff 
We come to make thee Jrhitrat^r 
Of a long Suit thefe GMeffes 
Depending have i'th' Coumnu-Pkast 
About Priority of Beauty : 
And therefore (Paris) do thy Duty* 
As to the reft, the Vid^ors need. 
Thou may'ft about this Apple read. 

Par. Let's fee't. Hump I What's written lierel 
Give this unto thefairtft Fair. 
Great Gods ! how ihould a mortal Wit 
Be able to determine it ! 
Too mean Man's Skill, without Difpute, it 
To judge of your immortal Beauties ! 
To judgeof fuch Ccleftiai LaiTes 
A Swain's Capacity furpafies ! 
Or that, if any human ^\ it 
Were capaWe of doing it, 

Some 
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^ome Courtier it fhould be, no doubt. 

Much rather than a CMn Chut, 

If r were put to it to tell 

Which of my Sheep docs bear the Bell, 

Or to point out the faireft Goat, 

I*d gucfs tvith any for a Groat ; 

And I have fuch gOod Judgment in it. 

That, peradventure, I might win it : 

But thefe are Beauties fo Divine, 

And all with fuch Perfe^ions fhinCf 

That a Man's Eye has much ado 

T*lcavc One to look on t'other Two, 

But, with the ^tSl fo captivated. 

From thence he hardly can tranflate it j 

But 'tis there riveted, concluding. 

That fair'ft is without Difputing. 

Befides (tofpeak the Truth) my Sight 

So dazzled is with fo much Light 

Of heavenly Beauty, that I vow. 

Two Eyes, methinks, are not enow % 

jut I at fuch a time as this 

Would be all Eyes, as Argus is. 

With fuller Sight to look upon 

So much, fo rare Perfection. 

And yet, ev'n in that State, I fear. 

One being Wife to Jufiter^ 

The other Two his Daughters y I 

Should do very imprudently. 

In a Conteft of fuch high Nature, ■ -^ 

As this for Preference of Feature, 

Either to meddle or to make. 

But, as they brew, fo let 'em bake, 

Merc* 
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Merc. You fom^times may Difcretlon nfe^ 
But here you can nor will nor chafe : 
Jupiter fays it Ihall be fo. 
And what that means, you needs muft know. 
'Tis then in vain to prate and babbte. 
His Orders are irrevocable, • 

Far. Why then have at 'em ! snd let thofe, 
Whofe Luck 'twill be the Prize to lofc, 
Blame their ill Fortune> and not me. 
For I can pleafe but One of Three. 

Merc, ^^y, they're all bound to that already ; 
To Judgment therefore, and be fpeedy* 

Par. Why, feeing that it mufl: be {o, ^ 

Stand out (yair Ladies) all a^row : 
But firft (Sir Mercery) I would know> 
If I may fee 'em nak'd. or no : 
For Womens chief Perfe&ions do 
Lie underneath their Cloaths below ; 
Which they muft either naked ihow 
And ftrip themfelvQs from Top to Tcie> 
And ev'ry GodJe/s lay her Tail 
As bare and naked as my Nail,. 
That I may fee out of the Cafe 
All Things as well as Hands and Face ; 
Or I (hall never be fo wife. 
Where I can have no Ufc of Eyes, 
With Juftice to award the Prize. 

Merc. Why, thou art Dominus Fac-tctutn^ ^ 
And may'ft at Will Unpetticoat 'em. 

Par. Why then, if I may rule the Roaft, 
I affeft naked Women moil ; 
And therefore, Merc*ryf fo prefcnt 'em, 
I may fee all that Jo<ve has ftnt 'cm. 

Merc. 
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Merc. Come, Ladiesy blanch you to your Skins, 
•Tis but a Penance for your Sins, 
And what you are oblig'd to do ; 
Your Governor will have it fo. 
And, whilft your Judge with leering Eyes 
Into each Chink and Cranny plies 
Of all your Curiofities, 
I'll be fo civil and fo wife, 
Left any Mifchief (hould arife, 
. To turn my Back, which is of all 
Refpeds the moft unnatural ; 
And, whilft your Treafure you difplay. 
Turn my Calves-head another way. 

Fen. Why* an't be your Worfhip's Eafe, 
You may e'en do fo if you pleafe : 
But otherwife (my modeft Don) 
Some here can abide Looking on ; 
And, tho' you are a nimble one, 
Let our Apparel but alone, 
And there is nothing, I dare fay, \ 

Your Modefty can (leal away. 
In the mean time, Gramercy Paris ! 
He loves, I fee, that Play that fair is. 
And moft judicioufly has fpoken. 
He will not bv^f a Pig a Poke in ; 
But wifely will bring all Things out. 
And fee within Doors and without ; 
And I will fhew thee fuch a Sight, 
That if thou haft an Appetite, *1 

And art indeed a true-bred Cock, 
When I pull oifFmy Cambrick- Smock, 
Shall make thee glory in thy Being, 
And blefs Jove for thy Scnfe of Seeing. 

Thou'It 
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Thou'lt then fee I not only have 

Eyes, Cheeks, and Lips that can enHave* 

And outward Beauties (or elfe fome lye) 

As captivating and as comely. 

As either Juno's here, or Her*s, 

Who (land my fair Competitors ; 

But fuch a Skin, fo fmooth and fupple. 

Of Legs fo white a parting Couple. 

Such Knees, fuch Thighs, and fuch a fjMVt 

And fuch a, fuch a Modicum^ 

Shall make thy melting Mouth to water 

Perhaps by Fits, for fcv'n Ypars ^fter. 

Pal. Take heed (young Paris) thoa'rt a Novtcfy 
And that the cunning Dami of Leijt is ; 
Look not upon her, 'tis not beft^ 
Until (he have put off her C^fl ; 
For (he's a Sorcere/s^ and carries 
Enchantments in it, Monfieur Parli. 
She's nought but Treachery and Treafon, 
Nor, to fay truly, it is Reafon, 
Now that her Beauty's brought to th* Teft, 
That (he fhall come fo finely dreft, 
lake a patch'd Minx^ and painted Wb^ ; 
But when ihe comes htr Judge before. 
As fhe came into ih' Worjd^ 1 take it. 
Should appear ope;), plain, and naked^ 
Stripp'd of her Pouncings and Devices, 
Jler Shifs, her Tricks, and Artifices. 

Par, Troth, ihe fpeaks Reafon ; come, ]Uy by 
That tawdry Ginili prefently. 

Fen. Make her l^r Helmet then lay by, '^ 
jghe Jihall be ftripp'd as well as I, 

There's 
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There's no Enchantment in my Cejf : 
Bat that fame Cajk has fuch a Creflf 
As is enoughy to look on it. 
To fright a Shepherd out on's Wit, 
Sure, fhe'5 afraid that her blue V^yt^ 
Want Power to obtain the Prize, 
And if ihe finds they cannot do't, 
jShe means to flight or beat thee to't : 
And I commend her Wifdom truly ; 
For her blue Eyes will come oiF bluely. 

Palp No, I as thee as foon will ftrjp ; 
And for to pleafe your Ladyjhif^ 
There lies the over- awing Crtft. 

Fen. * ris very braye, ^nd there's my Ceft, 

Jun. Fie, what a tedious Work you make it I 
l<et's flrip, I long to be ftark-naked : 
And now we naked arc (Sir Paris) 
Confider, pray, which the moft fair is. 

Par. Ay, marry, here's a Sight worth feeing, 
Tho' one had fpent's Eilate in feeing, 
Oh what rare Flefh ! what Excellencies ! ' 
What dainty, fuper-dainty Wenches ! 
What a brave Lafs is Madam Pall! 
What State does Juno move withal ! 
By which 'tis evident they aire 
Daughter and Wife to Jupiter. 
3ut Fenus is, indeed, a Pearl ; 
Did ever Man fee fuch a Girl ? 
Oh, what a lovely Face is there ! 
What crifped Locks of amber Hair ! 
What a white Neck ! what Breafis / what Shoulders ? 
j^elly and Back to ca^tch Beholders ! 

Wha| 
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What Hips ! what Hanches ! what rare Thighs ! 
Enough to make the Dead to rife ! 
To which, in Lo<ve I'm not fo fimple. 
But to obferve fhe has a Dimple^ 
And fuch a one, as who would not 
Put all the Flejh into the Pot f 
. In fine [as goo J Sir Martin y&)>/) 
J have not Wit enough to praife 
The fev'ral Beauties and the Graces 
Adorn them all in all their Places ; 
The Sight whereof 's a Happinefs 
Too great for Tongue or Pen t'exprcfs, 
Na/, any one of them would be 
Too much for mortal Eye to fee. 
Yet, fince the mighty Jupiter 
Has^hiy poor Judgment prized fo far. 
As fimple Me a Judge to make. 
That in my Choice I mayn't mi(lake« 
And thruft, like over-greedy Sot^ 
My $pccn into th' wrong Potridge'fot^ 
Better to manifeft my Art, 
I'll fludy every one apart. 
And view 'em one by one at Leifure, 
(Which alfo will prolong toy Pleafure.) 
For, in beholding them in Muftetj 
They do confound me fowith Luftre, 
I ihall my Reputation lofe. 
And ne'er know rightly how to chufe. 

Vetii Content ; my Caufe I iiothing doubt^ 
And flare till both thy Eyes ^ftart out. 

Par. Why then, -let Madam Juno ftay ; 
She's the beft Woman (hy vtf fttf) 
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And, whilft hep Beauties I admire, 
I'll have the other Two retire. 

JK1U Come on (Sir Paris) now furvey me. 
And turn me round as thou woudft ha* me, 
I'll (land or lie as thpu doft f fay me. 
And moppe too, if thou'lt not betray me. 
But when thou round about haft ey'd me, 
High, low, between, and ev'ry Side me, 
(Young Paris) I would thee advife. 
In loving and in courteous wife. 

To think that thy Preferment lies 

In thy awarding me the Prize r 

And tho' I need not bribe nor fuc 

For that I know to be my Due, 

Yet, if thou'lt favour m^ this Day, 

I'll make thee King of Afia. 

Par, Troth, I am not ambitious. Madam \ ' 

And as for Kingdoms ^ if I had 'em. 

To King-it pafTes my poor Skill, 

And I (hould be a Shepherd ftill. 

But this the fhort is, and the long, 

ril do your Majefty no wr6ng : 

And now I've feen what I defire. 

Be pleas'd, I pray you, to retire. 

And fend my Lady Pallas hither. 

For I can't deal with two together, 
PaL Here (thou beft Judge of beft Deferts) 

Contemplate on Miner<vah Parts : 

I hope, or thou deferveft Whipping, 

Thou wilt give me the Golden Pippin : 

Which if thou doft {Xoutb^ mark mc well) 

I'll render thee invincible : 

m 

M And 
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And whether thou with doubty Knight^ 
Arm'd, or unarmed, ihalt enter Fight ; 
Nay, with a Giants or an £///«,. 
Thou ever (halt be fure to beat him* 

Par. Lady, I never did delight in 
This fcurvy d^ng'rous Thing call'd Fighting ; 
And therefore (hall not be a Dealer 
In the Commodity call'd Valour, 
Befides, my Father* s Kingdoms are 
Quiet (Thanks he to Jo*veJ from War » 
I with a Taylor play'd, indeed. 
At Cudgdy but he broke my Head ; 
And had fuch fcur^'y Luck in Battle, 
I rather had by half tend Cattle ; 
Hut, tho* I'm but a Countr)|rPeafant, 
I'll not be brib'd with Gift nor Prefent | 
And yet I can't but thank you ftill 
(Fine Madam) for your great good Willi, 
Which I fo kindly ti^ke, I fwear. 
My Equity you need not fear \ 
For I'll do Jufticc, right or wrong. 
And theriPs an End of an old Song» 
But to advife you Til be bold. 
Pray d'on your Cloaths, fear taking Cold, 
And your Steel Cap will do no harm. 
To kcQfycur learned Head-piere warm ; 
And pray, as hence you do go fro* me, 
Send Madam Venus- hither to me. 

Venus. Here's Venus^ that you call for.fo; 
Survey me now fro|n Top to Toe : 
And if thou iind'6, when thou hail view'd xne, 
Any one Wrinkle more than ihould be. 
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Or if my Bum have any Flaws in't, 

Vll gi've thee Leanfe to put thy No/e in^t. 

I'll tell thee without Fraud or Guile. 

I have, and for no little while, 

(Having ta'cn Note of thy Defert, 

And what a pretty Fellow th'art. 

Thy Youth, thy Feature, Shape, and Falhion) 

Had on thee very great Compaffion, • 

To fee thee tending rotten Flocks^ 

Amongft thefe folitary Rocks, 

Great Citfesj nor JJfemhlies hiding. 

Where young Men ufe to get their Breeding : • 

But wailing here thy Time in Caverns, 

Which Would be better fpent in Ta*vems. 

What's to be learnt amongft thefe Groves, 

By ftill converfing with thy Droves, 

I prithee, fay, and do not lye. 

But Ignorance and Cloixmery ? 

WhatPleafurc's in this Rural Life ? 

*Ti* Time that thou hadft got a Wife, 

Or, which is better, zjine Mifs, ^ 

Not fome coarfe Sun-burnt Trull, I wis ; • 

But of fam'd Argos fome rare Piece. | 

Of CortJtth^ or fome Town in Greece y >• 

Such as the Sfartdn Helen is, I 

Her Sex's Pride and Mtifter-picce, .' 

As Handfome Paris is of hi?. 

And who (I know it) is as/r/f, 

Buxom, and amorous as He. 

And if the little wanton Tit 

But faw thee once, I'm furc of it, 

She would both Home and Hujband quit. 

To follow thee for dainty Bit\ 

M2 . «he 
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She would both hue and long fo fore.; 
Didft never hear of her before ? 

Prr* No, ne'er a Syllable (I vow j) 
Eut very fiin would hear it now. 

ren. Why, flie is Daughter to that * Fair, * Lad 
For whom our amorous Jupiter 
Transform'd himfelf into a S^wan 
Her Maidenhead for to tr apart* 

Par, And is Ihe fo wonderfully fair ? 

fen, M'^hy, what a Country-^eJlioiC % there ! 
TIow fliould flir, canil thoil think, htother^ 
ilaviiig a Swan unto her Mother? 
Nor is ihe grofs you may fuppofe, 
I! hen an i^gg-fiell didon.e enclcfe. 
ilridll feen her once wrellle a Prize* 
isrked, as 'tis her Country-guife, 
J dare moll confidently fwear, 
'J'hou'Jil long to try a Fall with her, 
Ahe.idy they're at War about her ; 
I or Tkejcusy like a boift'rous Suiter, 
I'o rpirit her away made bold. 
When ihe was but poor ten Years old, 
A little y^o//>' Chittcriing ; 
But now (he's quite anp.her Thing, 
A Aiirade, I do protelh, 
iler Beauty \viih htr Age^s increas'd. 
That fl'.c is now the only Mifs 
O/all the fpr lice young Maids of Greece^ - 
A thoufr nd Suiters all have fought her ; 
But Menelaus now has got her ; 
Yet, for all that, fliew me but Favour, 
And fay the Wordj and thou ihalt have her. 
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Par. How can I have her (that's a Jell !) - ' 
When (he is married, thou fay'il ? 

Ven. Is that a Thing to be fo wonder'd ? 
*Tis the leaft Matter of a Hundred ; 
For that, Man, never fcratch thy Pate, 
I can do greater Feats than that. 
In the mean time (Sir) by your Leave, 
You're a mere No'vice^ I perceive. 

Par. But which way you intend to go 
About it (Madam) I would know ? 

Fen. Why the Defign of it is this. 
Thou (halt go travel into Greece. 
Wherein thy main Pretence fhall be 
Only for Curiofity, 

To fee what thou haft heard the Fame on. 
And when thoucom'fl to Lacedamon^ 
E*re thoa'rt well got into thy /iw, 
I'm certain rfiat the lovely ^ueen 
Will forthwith make her Hen-pecked Spotifi 
Send to invite thee to his Houfe^ 
Which is as fair as fair can be ; 
And for the r^^i leave that to me. 

Par. WhyV;!l*will try my Luck, in Goddle j 
But it won't fink 'into my Noddle^ 
That fuch an admirable Piece, 
The very Flow'r and Pride of Greece ^ 
And a great Queen, as that you mean. 
Should be fo impudent a ^earty 

To leave her Country ^ and her Honey ^ '; 

To whom fhe's join'd in Matrimony y 
And run away with fuch a one 
As ly a Stranger and unknown. 

" ^ M 3 yen. 
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Fen. Why, I confefs it fome thing odd is. 
But there's the Power of the Go^df/s ; 
And that's a Trick that I de^e 
Beft on 'em all to do but I. 
Now> I two Sons have, jou muft kMio^ 
Which thefe mirac'lous Feats can do ; 
Of which the one by Art is able 
To make a Party amiable ; 
And t'other has the Pow'r to move 
Who fee that Lovelinefs to love. 
In order then to this Defign, 
I mean to place thefe Brats of mijiey 
Who are t'efFedl this Enterprize, 
One of them (Pans J in thine Eyes, 
And t' other I'll convey by Art 
Into fair HcUnH tender H«art : 
Which being order'd (by my troth) 
The Devil muft be in you both. 
If what remains do want Fulfilling, 
When both of you are made fo willing. 
But yet, on furer Grounds to go, 
(For one can't he too furey you knoi») 
I'll give thee /iu« Strings to thy BoiVf 
And thou fhall have with thee the Graces, 
(Three very pretty little Lafles, 
Who can do much in fach-like Cafes) 
In thy Adventure to attend thee, 
Whofe Services will much befriend thee ; 
For they, to grace thee not defpifing. 
Shall daily wait upon thy Rifmg, ._ *\;*::'. 

(And never j^^an Cavaliers J^'ri"^ 

Could boaft tbey had fuch Chamlriers) ^i®§; 
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Whert drefling thee each Day, the whiles 

One tricks thy Face in winning Smiles, 

With greater Power to- accoft her ; 

T'othersin Aich a fwimming Pofturc 

Thy Arms and Hands, thy lutg% and Feet, 

In fuch a graceful Mien (hall fet, 

As (hall, if Nell have any Scnfe, 

So tickle her Cfl«f«/(/f^»ff, ***'; 

That (he will run the whole World over 

With fuch a rare accomplifh'd Lover. 

Par, Thefe are fine Promifes, indeed, 
And tho' Jove knows how I ihall fpced, 
Yet Pm fo ravilh'd with this Geer, 
That I already burn to fte^r ; 
And yoa have (Madam) fet m' Ambition 
60 hot upon this Expedition, 
That, e're a Man can fay, what's this, 
Methinks I'm travelling to Greece^ 
And come to Sparta fafe as may be. 
Have feen, attack'd, and won the Lady ; 
Who having with her Jewels lin'd me» 
And being lightly whipt behind me. 
None to our Journey being privy, 
Am pofting Yitt loTrcy Tanti'uy ; 
All which does in my Mind (o run. 
That r am mad it is not done. 

Fen. Soft ! do not Ipnr too faft, you t^apfkf 
Till firft y'ave given me the j§pple. 
There lies my Service's Rewarding j 
That I muft have, or elfe no Bargain. 
Then give it me, I prithee, do ; 
Come, come, thou Icnow'A it is my Due ; 

M4 lelfc 
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1 elfe fhall either fret and fume, or 

So muAy be and out of Humour, 

That the Event is to be doubted, 

I'll ne'er go chearfully about it : 

And then, be fure, no good can come, 

For one muft never go Hum-drum 

About fo nice a Work as this is ; 

But it is Mettle carries MiJ/es : 

And therefore, without more Protradlioii, 

Give rae the little Satisfaftion ; 

And (Paris) when thou com'ft to Bedding , 

Oh, how ril trip it at thy Wedding ! 

Par, Nay, you're ^ Jigger y we all know; 
But if you fhould deceive me now I 

Ven* Whp, I deceive thee ! Never fear mc ; 
But, if thou art diflruflful, fwear me ! 

Par* No, that Security's to» commn$ 
Befides, Oaths never bind a Wpman : 
But (Madam) if you can afford 
Once more topromife on your Word, 
That I fhall have this boirny Nelly %. 
More of my Mind I then fhall t;e19iKy;c[»' • 

Fen. Why then, Know all Mei^ by thefe Prcfcnb* 
That, fpite oi Princes 9 Courtiers y Pea/ants» 
And all both Man and Woman-kiod, 
I here myfelf moil £rmly bind 
To give thee Heleuy Pride of Greea^ 
To be thine own tyndabrides ; 
That I will pay down Spartans Sfcti/i 
In the now very Dwelling-houfe ; , 
Of Seignior Priam King of Troy 5 ' ^ , 
And then (Sir Paris) give you Joy. 

ff 
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Nay, I do bind myfelf, befide, 
To Jbe in Pcrfon mine thy Guide, 
And will (fince thy Wiy won't fufiice) 
Carry on the whole Enterprlze. 

Par, You my Requeft are gone beyond, 
I (Madam) did demand no Bond. 
And will you bring your Cupids too 
(My lonjely Dame) along with you ? 

Fen. Pifh ! never doubt it, Man, 1*11 do't, 
Defire and Hymen too to boot. ^ 

Par. Then call the others in that went hence. 
That I may now proceed to Sentence, 
Fair GoddefTes, I pray, draw near, 

Jupiter has employfd me here 
In fuch a very nice Affair, 
So much indeed againft the Hair, 
That, had his Majefty thought fit 
To have exempted me from it, j 

I would have giv*n (or I'm a Knave) 
A Score of the beft E*wes I have ; ' 

But, fmce he's pleasi'd to have it fo, 
I muft per-force obey, you know ; 
Yet, e'ic I do pronounce the Sentence, 
Xet me, upon this fmall Acquaintance, 
Entreat the Lofers to be civil, 
^nd at my Hands not take it evil ; 
If I like one above the reft, 
I cannot help it, Iprctfil. 

Here is a Goldiu Apple here. 
Which muft be thought fuch Price to bear 
(Thro' Cunning 9*th' malicious • Donor) * The Godde/s 
That none, for footii, miift be the Owner, Difcordia* 

M 5 But 
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Kut (he who is the fairefl Fair ; 

When, from my Heart, I vow and fwear» 

And, without Fraud or Flattery, 

There is not one of all you three 

For whom a Bufhel's not too few. 

Had but your Beauties half their Due. 

"Which Beauties (gentle MaJan») I 

ConiiderM have impartially^ 

And find them all fo excellent. 

That trvly I could be content. 

Were it confident with my Du^y 

To give to each the Prize of Beauty: 

But I am ty'd, when all is done, 

T'award it only onto One. 

^lowy Venus being in thofe Parts 

Which have the greateil Pow'r o*er Hearts, 

The moft exa6Uy ihap'd of all, 

I judge to her the GoIdeH Balf, 

Juno. Learnedly fpoke ! I had not car'd. 
If F alias here had been prefenr'd \ 
But to beflow it on that Trapes^ 
It mads me ! 

Vallas^ Hang him, Jack-an-sqpes, 
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DIALOGUE. 

Mars tf»i Mercury. 

Mars* LI A S T heard o'th' loud RMdmontade 

*" That toother Day Jupiter made ? 
Which was. That, if we on this Pafiiion 
Daily provok'd his Indignation, 
He would, if anger'd once again. 
From Heaven to Earth let down a Chain, 
With which he cp to him wonkl hale 
Mankindy the Elements^ and all. 
With foch a mighty Strength, that, tho' 1 

We all had hold of it below. 

And polled to fiay't, we could not'do't> i 

But he would pull us up to boot. 
Of all us^eides alone 
Now, I muft needs conffefs, no otie 
Is able near, unlefs he lift, '^' ^ ^* 

To grapple with his Matton>fif ; 
And he will lofe, whoerer Ties 
With him at any Exerciie : 
But, to imagine that all we 
So brave a jolly Company, 
JoinM all together, flMnild not 6e 
As flrong, nay ftronger far than Hi* 
la tmtli, in him I do conceive it 
An Arrogancy to believe it, 

146 And 
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And Vanity devoid of Wit, 
So openly to publilh it. 
And yet for all his mighty Vaunting, 
His Domineering, and his Ranting, 
All of the Gods, and I and you knew, 
When Nefitufte, P atlas y and ^een Juho, 
By Combination had trapapn'd him, 
And had intended to have chain'd him. 
He'd much ado, tho* his Strength fach is. 
To difengage him from their Clutches : 
Nor had h^ done it for all that, 
(Tho' now he vapour can and prate) 
For all his ftrivi'ng and his druggling. 
His writhing, wriggling, and his juggling', 
Nor all his Strength, which now fo great is. 
Had not his old Friend, Madam Tbetisy 
In time of Danger fent him there 
Briareus the Hct--€ockU Plafr^ . 

With a whole hundred Clufl^r-fifls, 
To difengage \vay from the Lifts. 
And, by my Faith, he came in Sea(bn 
To refcue him from the High-treafon ; ^ 
Ox elfe, with this my huffing Don 
1 know not how it would have gpne. , 

Merc. Prithee, h^nk up thy Tongue again. 
And do not give it fo.much Rein : 
Thefe Words do make my Ears to tingle i 
•Tis well that thou and I-are fmgle j 
'1 his Language is unfafe, I fwear. 
For thee Co fpeak, or'mc to hear. 
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Mars. Doft think I have fo little Wit . 
To talk thus unto all I meet ? 
No, Friend, I wifer am th^n {oy 
J know well whom I fpeak it to ; 
One, who not only has a Talent 
In fpeaking, but in being iilent ; 
But, iliould another chance to come> 
Of Majors not a Word^ but Mum. 




DIALOGUE. 



Pan and Mercury, 

^an. /^OOD Morroijo (Father I J how doft do / 

Merc, Good MorreiOt Sony fince 'tmuft be fo ; 

But why cairil thoa me Fatbery trow ? 

For to behold thofe goodly Horns, 

That py'd Beard, which thy Face adorns. 

That fingle wagging at thy Butt, 

Thofe Gambrehy aud that Clo^ven-footy 

Thou dofl much more (not to diffemble) 

A He-goat than a God refemble. 

Pan. 'Tis very well \ But all this while 
Thou thine own Iflue doft revile. 
And giv'ft thyfelf many foul Rubs. 
Prithee, what's He that gets fucb Cubtf' 
For all this handfome Shape, you fee, 
Came from my Father^ and thou'it he* 
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Merc. I would thou couldft perfuade me to it ? 
But thou'lt have much ado to do it I 
I'll make much of myfelf, I'd need. 
If bat in Reverence to my Breed. 
But, if thy happy Sire I am, . 
Who, the great Detnif was thy Dam ? 
Did I not meet with ibme She-Goat 
Travefty'd in a Petticoat ? 
For never fore did Woman bear 
So uncouth a prodigious Heir. 

PaM. No, Father i I would have thee know't. 
Thou didft not couple with a Goia ; 
Th*aft not forgot yet, I dare fay. 
How once in fair Arcadia 
With beaftly Luf(, and barb'roas PowV, 
Thoo didft a pictty Maid deflow'r : 
What need'ft thou bite thy Fingers Ends ? 
r on)y fpeak it amongft Friends. 
It is Penekfe I mean. 

Mere^ I do remember fuch a ^uean^ 
A pretty Girl I But how could ihe 
Bring out fo foul a Bead as thee. 
More like a Devil than like me ? 

Pan. Nay, I'm as like my Dady in footh. 
As he had fpit me out on's Mouth, 
That is, as like what then thou wert, 
When thou play'dft that uncivil Part ; 
For then, if th'alTit not forgot. 
Thou turn'dft thyfelf into a Goaty 
With a Face foul as any Vizor, 
In Policy for to furprize her. 

Merc. Yes, I remember ; out upon it I 
But troth, I aa afliam'd to own it. 

Pan. 
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Pan, Faith, for the Rape I cannot blame ye, 
But, as for xne, I fhall not fhame ye. 
And few there are preferred before me; 
For, beildes that, they do adore me 
All o'er Arcadia ; where pofleU 
I'm of a thoufand Flocks at leaft ; 
My Qualities have purchased Fame> 
For DoSor I of Muiick am ; 
And more have made my Valour known 
In the great Field of Marathon ; 
For which good Service the Athenians 
Have given me a fine Convenience, 
Wherein to iit» eat, drink, or fnort, 
A Grotto underneath their Fort, 
Where thou (halt fee, if thou com'ft thither. 
How highly I am honoured (Father.) 

Merc. What, art thou many*d ? 

Pan. No, not y€t; 

I hitherto have had more Wit. 

Mere. I wonder at it not, in truth i 
For who'd have fuch a fweet-fac'd Youth ? 

Pan. Pifli I had I nothing elfe to do, ;^ 

(Father) I could have Wives enow. 
And therefore that's a vain Objedion : 
But I've fo am'rous a Complexion^ 
And do with Love fo fcald and bum. 
One IFife would never ferve my Turp;' 

Merc. Thou buggefft then xhtGoats^ I doubt. 

Pan. Good Words I no, I'm not fo put to't ; 
Echo and Pitys, full of Bliifes, 
Are both content to be my Miffes^ 
And all the Rout of Bacchanals 
Cbme with a Powder, when Pan calls ; 
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By which (Gatd Father J you may know, 
I, better fpend my Time than fo. 

Merc. Believ't, they're wond'rous kind to tl 
And 'tis no Wonder tho' they be, 
Tli'all fuch a charming Pbys'nomj. 
But I have a Reque^ unto thee. 
Will do mc good, and no harm Jo thee. 
It ia fo fmall ; which is, that feeing 
I was To blefsM to give thee fieing, 
Thou, in return, wilt be fo civil 
As not to pay my good with evil. 
But, whcrefoc'er we chance to meet 
In Houfe or Field, or in the Street, 
So ofi as we fhall come together, 
Then do forbear to call me Fat^A- ; 
For, not to mince the Verity, 
I'm damnably alham'd of thee : 
Bnt for this once Oiake Hands and part. 
And fo farewel with all my Heart. 
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DIAL O G U E. 

Ap.ollo and Bacchus. 

-^. \Ji7 H O 'd think that fuch a "jack-an-apss as' 

^ Cupid, the mighty-tooPd Priapm, 
AtiA Attdroginusy of all others, 
Should all of the fame Womb be Brothers, 
Being fo much alike in Feature, 
In Humour, and in Shape, and Stature ? 
For one's a little Goddikhy 
No 'bigger than a SJtin/e-pin; 
Yet, little as he is, can fcare us 
If once he takes his Bow and. Arrows ; 
And, of th6 other two, the latter 
Can make nor Man's nor Maiden's Water ; 
The t'other fomewhere is more tall 
By Handfuls than the beft on's all. 

Bacchus. Why this Diverfity each gathers 
From the Variety of Fathers ; ' 
Tho' tv^Ty Day indeed prefents 
As great and ftrange- a Difference, 
Ev'n among thofe who had n6 other 
But the fame Father and the fame Mother. 

ApoL Yet 'tis quite otherwife, you fee. 
Betwixt my Sifter Die and me, 
Who the fame Virtues have and Vices, * • 

And follow the fame Exercifes* ^" - • ' 
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Bac* But the m^d Hag in Petticoats 
In Scythia^ bttfy* cutting Throats, 
Whim thou doll Men of Money fleece "| 

With giving Phyfick here in Greece ; ' > 

And pray, what Symfath/s in this I J 

Jpcl. Why, Bacchus y do ft thou think that fhc 
Takes a Delight irt Cruelty, 
In hearing Blood in Throats to rattle. 
Like Liquor from a fbeight-moathM Bottle ^ 
Alas ! (he only does it, fhe. 
Merely out of Complacency, 
To accommodate hcrfelf to th* Faihion, 
And Humour of that barb'rous Natioa ; 
At which (he takes fo great OFence, 
That ihe but waits to fleal from thence. 
When any Grecian Ship comes thither. 
To take her in, and bring her hither, 

Bac. Why> truly, then I do commend her. 
And a good Gale of Wind Jove fend her. 
In the mean time, I needs muft tell yoa* 
Priapus is a beaflly Fellow : 
For (no one being by but us) 
Calling at's Houfe at Lamf/acus^ 
After we*d eaten well> and much. 
And quaff*d It fmartly uffy-DuScb^ ^ 

It being pretty coldifli Weather, ^ 

He needs mufl have us lie tog^etheri 
And fo we did, when in the Night, 
When leaft (I fwear) I dreamt of it. 
Betwixt fome twelve and one a Clock, 
He tilt* his Tantrum at my Nock, 
Till, with Extremity of Pain, 
He plainly made me roar again. 

AjoL 
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JpoL A very edifying Story ! 
And what did you, whilft he did bore you ? 

Bac, What (hould I do, but make the beft on't I 
I only laugli'd and made a Jell on*t ? 

jf/iol. Some would, perhaps, have kept a Pother ; 
But thou, I think, could'ft do no other> 
But put on Patience, and lie ftill ; , 
Alas ! he did it in good Will, 
And it had been Ill-nature in thee. 
When he good Meat and Drink had giv*n thee* 
For to grudge him, who fed thee gratis^ 
So fmall a Courtefy as that is. 
Be/ides, he great Temptations had. 
For thou'rt a pretty Smock-fac'd Lad. 

Bac. But yet o'th' Two (my Friend ^^/A) 
Thou art by much the pretty*r Fellow, 
And therefore, if he once make Suit t'ye 
To lie in*s Honf^, faith, look about yc- 

ApoL Well, well ! but he were bell take heed 
How he. attacks my Maidenhead: 
His mighty Trapftick cannot fcare us. 
For we have good Yev/-bow and Arrows, 
As well as a white Wig to tempt him ; 
And, if he draw, he will repent him.^* j 

Befides, I'm fo fet round with Lights 
And am withal fo quick of Sights 
That much I do not need to fear 
To be furprized in my Reax* 
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DIALOGUE. 

Mercury and his Mother M a ya. 

Merc. O Eftow your Counfel on feme other, 

*^ 'Tis Labour loft on me (good Mother }J 
For, c*re Til lead the Life I do, 
And be this Drudge^ I tell you true, 
And To I'll tell old Father Lajher^ 
I am refolv'd ev'n to turn I'hrajher. 
S'Fifh! Tm a Slave, a Pack-Horfemadtf: 
Would I'd been * Prentice to a Trade, 
Or bred up with fome honeft Farmer f " 
Who would have clad me perhaps warmer, 
Tho* not fo fine, and glv'n me reft. 
And not have work'd me like a Beaft« 
A God, quotha ! No Deity 
Was ever. Aire, fo us'd as I : 
But, e*re this Life 1*11 longer lead, 
VWjiroll for Lower ^ or beg my Bread, 
And ran, nay, fly, let who will hear me. 
Far as my Legs or Wings will bear me. 

Maya. Nay, prithee Son, govern thy Fafliony 
And do not talk of this wild Faihion. 

Merc. Why (hould I not fpeak out (for/oothj 
So long as I fpeak nought but Truth ? 
Tut ! tut ! I fcorn to mince the Matter ; 
X w^8 not bred to lye and flatter : 

And. 
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And, being thus abus'd, maft fpeak. 

And eafe my Heart, or it will break, 

I fpeak no Treafon. Have I not 

Very good Reafon to find fault. 

When Jupiter does force on me 

More Work, more Toil, and Drudgery, 

(Which, Mother^ cannot be deny'd) 

Than upon all the Gods beiide ? 

Firft, I by Spring of Day mull come 

To wafli and rub the Dining'-room, 

(Which does not always fmell q^ Amber) 

Next, I mull clean the Council-Chamber ^ 

And dull the Wool packs : After that 

i mufl go drefs the Rooms of St ate y 

Brulh Cudiions, Chairs, and Fcot-cloths too, 

(Which takes up=Yio fmall Time to do.) 

Nay, all this yet will not fufiice ! 

But I mull fweep the Galleries^ 

1'ho' others are more fit to do't, 

The Lobbies and Back-Jiairs to boot : 

Then, having fwept my Face of Fat, 

Powder'd, and put a clean Cra'vaty 

I mull i'th' Anti-Chamber wait 

Jupiter'*s Rifing, to receive 

Such Orders as he's pleas'd to give, 

(Which ever numerous are, no doubt) 

And then mull carry them about. 

Work that requires a fupple Ham. 

Then Steward I o'th tioujhold am. 

Yes, and Cup-bearer too, atleaft, 

As often as he makes a Feafl» 

And had that Office ev'ry Day, 

TTiU Gart^medc camc into Play, 



fiat 






286 Burkfque upon Bwrlefquc \ Of\ 

Bui all this Work is nothing yet. 

And I coald well away with it : 

And that, by which I am opprefs'd^ ^ 

Js, that at Night, when alPs relcas'd, > * 

,And every one goes to his Reft, J 

No one but mp employ he can 

To convoy a great Caravan 

Of pale-fac'd dead Folks unto Heili 

Company that i'th' Night might well 

The ftouteft God in Hea'v^n daunt ; 

Where alfo, before Rbadamant 

I muft indiA and profecute 'cm. 

Which, e're by Law we can confute *em. 

Repeating every little Crime, 

Docs take up fuch a World of Time, 

The Day is ready for to peep in ; 

And then what Time have I to fleep in? 

And yet Jill this, this yupitery 

Whom I have fcrv'd fo many Year, 

Wherein he's had good Service on me, 

The Confcience has t' impofe upon me. 

As not enough employ'd I were. 

In being Serjeant^ OratoVf 

Cup'bearery WrejUevy and <what not. 

But I muft on thofe Errands trot. 

To be deprived of the Reft 

Mortals allow to every Beaft. 

Ca/or and Pollux, each one knows. 

By turns are fuffer'd to repofe ;' 

But I am toft like Tennis^Bally 

And am allowed no Reft at all. 

But am difpatch'd both Mom and Ev'n 

From Heaven to j?«r/^, from Effrih to Heaven $ 

WMft 
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Whilft Bacchus here, and Hercules^ 

Who 9xe no Sons of Goddejesy 

As lam, but more meanly born^ 

Of wretched Mortals, and forlorn, 

Ap great Jo*ve^s Board in Feaft and Play 

Merrily pafs the Time away. 

I need had of a Horfe to ride on : 

For I*m but jufl now come from Sidofty 

Where I have ^ith Eiirppa bgcn j 

But I am fent away agei^ 

Tp Argos with another Ho^-d^ye^ 

To Banae^ a wretched Dofwdy, 

When I am almofl fpent, I vow t'ye ; 

Nay, more than that, I muft, they {tcf^ 

Make too Bceotla in my Way, 

To vifit there Jntiopa. 

But flatly I've refused to do it ; 

for (Mother) Til nqt melt my Suet 

For no good Words that can be given, 

Nor ne'er a Jupiter in Heaven. 

Andtho' ('tis true, he keeps me brayei 

On's Service I fuph Comfort have, 

I fometimes would be fold a Slave^ 

And run the Rifque of all Difailer^ 

Fall what fall can, to change my Mafter. 

Maya. Come, prithee, moderate thy Paflion^ 
Thefe are but Words of Indignation, 
Y\\ have no Talk of Parting neither : 
What ! what ! you muft obey your Father, 
And never think he does you wrong ; 
you muft take Pains too, whilft you're yopng. 
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And do whate'er he bids you do. 
And fear not, you'll have Sons enowj 
When you are old, to work for you. 
1 prithee, then, no longer ftand. 
But go and execute's Command, 
I know, he's choleric, ifthwprted. 
And to be apt to be tranfnorteJ. 
tove too is fuch an odd Dileafe, 
That Lovers arc nioft hard to p^eafe ; 
Will always have their own fond Ways, 
And are impatient of Delays. 






DIALOGUE. 

Jupiter and Sol. 

j^up. \7^HY, thou unlucky fenfelefs Fool, 

^ ^ Thou Dunce, thou Loggerhead, thou Owl 1 
Th'afl made fine Work here, haft thou not ? ^ 

To go and truft thy Chariot > 

With a young giddy hair- brain'd Sot, 3 

Who, unto thy etcrnar Shame, 
One half o'th' World hath fct on flame ; 
And (which, to think on't, makes me fhudder) 
So hard has frozen up the other. 
That, if I had not knock'd him down. 
With a good Rap upon his Crown, 
And turh'd him topfy-turvy under 
With a good rattling Clap of Thunder, At 
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At the mad rate that he was driving. 
He had deftroy'd all Creatures living. 
And all Mankind, had he on pofted. 
Had either frozen been, or ros^ed ; 
And then youM made (I hope you'll grant) 
A pretty piece of Bus'nefs on't. 

SoL Oh Jupiter^ I guilty am. 
Yea, inexcufably to blame. 
And, without Mercy, am undone. 
For my Indulgence to a Son, 
I could not for my Heart deny : 
And then to fee a * Miftrefs cry, * Cfymetn* 

And Tears run trickling down her Face, 
Would e'en have mov'd a Heart of firafs* 
•Twas that that did my Reafon charm. 
But (as I'm here) I thought no Harm, 

Jitp* No Harm ! How dar'ft thou tell mc fo ! 
Didft not thy Hor/es Fury know ? 
What hail thou been my CharUteer 
So many hundred thoufand Year ; 
Yet, that thou knonxj^Jl not, now canft fwear. 
What fiery head&rong Jades they were ? 
Yes (Sirrah) you knew well enough 
How hard to rule they were, and rough. 
And that they would do more than trot. 
If Bridle once in f eeth djifjj^ot ; 
And that if once'they got a Foot, 
Much more a Wheel, otii^f the Ria^ 
All would be loft. Yo\i knew all this. 
And yet for your Lyndabrides^ 
To humour her (forfooth) you muft 
Like a damn'd Rogue betray your Truft, 

N Endanger 
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Endanger all the World, and fet 
A No<vice in that dangVous Seat, 
Who to drive Tops was fitter far. 
Than guide the Day's triumphant Carr, 

Sol, I ipfuft confefis, (as your Grace fay») 
I knew the ^a^ies were Rua-atvays, 
And therefore did the wilful JJ} 
With my own Hands i'th* Coacb-hox place ; 
Taaght him the Reins to draw and flip. 
And Ihew'd him how to hold his Whip ; 
Taught him the right Popfyfma too. 
Which both the Horfis full well knew. 
And, my own Hold before I quitted. 
No one Inftru^on I omitted. 
That I conceived was neceflary. 
AfTur'd then he could not mifcarry, 
I left him to himfelf, and bid him, 
Touchex monsjihy and fb good /peed htm* 
He crack*d his Whip o'er the mad Cattle^ 
The Ci^^/tf/-wheels began to rattle. 
And thro' the Eaftern-gate they run i 
But my fool-hardy aukward Son, 
So ill (luoe lAiorih the Time 1 got him ! ) 
Retain'd the Lejfons I had taught him. 
That he had fcarce, it fhould appear, 
A Furlong got in his Career 9 
When ati* Stallions with the flaming Main> 
Finding, by Slacknefs of the Reins, 
They'd got another Charioteer, 
Away they flrain'd in wild Career, 
And left the i^^^ which they had kept,^ 
Altho' the Wind they had out-ftript 
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In Speed 5 yet, running the right Way, 

*^T would but have made a fhorter Day : 

But the rafh Boj^ amaz'd with Light* 

And dizzy at the fearful Sight 

Of the jffyjj he faw below him. 

Both njohipp^di and Reins he ftraight cafi fro' hlnif 

And by the Coacb^hcx held him fail. 

Till thou in Wrath gav'ft him his laft* 

SOf for his temerarious Adiion, 

My Boy has paid full Satisfadion^ 

And in his Lof^ I think that I» 
Too, punifh'd am fufficiently. 

Jup. He, Iconfefs, has had his Payment i 
Bat thou, who wert the moft to blame in't, 

Deferv'ft, at lead, to be ftrappado'd. 

Nay, flea'd alive and carbinado*d : 

But I incline to Mercy rather. 

And pardon an indulgent Father* 

Oil this Condition ( ne'er thelefs) 

Thou never fo again tranfgrefs ; 

For if thou deft (thou Rafcal thou) 

I'll make thee both to feel and know. 

That this fame Thunder^ which I handle. 

Is hotter than your Farthing-Candle, 

In the mean time, this I'll do for yet 

Becaufe 1 fee thou art fo forry, 

I will that Fha^tntC^ Siflers go 

Interr him on the Banks of Pof 

Juft where he fell, and, for their GuerdoHr 

I'll do a Thing was never heard on ; 

Transform 'em into Poplars all. 

From whom a certain Gum fhall fall, 

Hz To 
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To imitate the Tears they (hcd 
Over the hare-brainM Logger-head. 
As to the reft, it fits thy Care 
Thy broken Waggon to repair. 
Which will require, rightly to do it, - 
A Carpenter and IVheelright to it : 
For, iirft, the Carriage is broken. 
And one o'th' Wheels has but one Spoke on ; 
The Harnefs too fo much amifs is, 
*Tis torn in twenty thoufand Pieces. 
But, as to that, I (to befriend thee) 
A ipecial Cobler ftraight will fend thee : 
And, when th'aft got thy Tackle mended. 
Begin anew where thy Son ended. 
But now they've learnt a refly Trick, 
*T)\tJadeSi no doubt, will frife'and kick. 
As they were new again, to break. 
And may endanger too thy Neck ; 
I promife ye, I mainly doubt ye. 
And therefore (Sirrah) look about ye. 
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Apollo and Mercury. 

Afol. 1 'M fo confounded with this Pair, 

* This Caftort and this Pollux here. 
This Brace of Cy^f/ets, that one Brother 
I'm ftill miftaking for the other ; 
Which puts me out of Ccunt'nance (o, 
I know not what to fay or do. 
For they're fo like, that when I meet 'am. 
And with Refpeft would kindly greet 'em, 
Scr'vatU, Don Cafior^ draight cry I ; 
I'm PoUuxy cries he by and by. 
Then prefently myfelf I flatter, 
The next time^fure to mend the Matter; 
When meeting one of 'em alone^ 
What, Monfieur Pollux P and go on, 
Pm froud to be your Sevuant kntfwn ; 
And then 'tis Caftor^ ten to one. 
Now, the* herein there ever is ^ 
As much to hit, as there's to mifs ; 
Yet o'th' wrong Name I always light. 
And never yet was in the right. 

N3 I^ 
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If thou canft give me then-fome Mark 
Particular to either Spark, 
That I may one from t'other know, 
I prithee (honeft Merc*ry) do. 

Merc* Why, that you Yeftcrday embraced here. 
When we together were, was C after. 

ApoL But how can'ft knoiv him from his Brother^ 
When they're fo like to one another? 

Merc. Why, Pollux is fo giv'n to Huffing, 
His Face ftill black and blue with Cuffing ; 
And, to be more particular. 
His left Cheek wears a noted Scar 
Of a good Whirret Bebrix gave him, 
Which over-board, no doubt, had drave him, 
Hi^d not Friend Jafon ftepp'd to favc him ; 
Which Recumbendiktis he got. 
By being of an Argonaut ^ 
"VVJicn Jafon failed into Greece 
To fteal away the Golden Fleece. 

ApcL Gramercy, faith, I'll fwear a Book on, 
lliou haft oblig'd me by this Token : 
For which was which I ne'er could tell ; 
But feeipg each with his half Shell, 
His white Horfe, Jav'lin^ and his Star, 
"To me the fame they always were ; 
And I, whe'n I would feem well bred, 
Did ftill confound 'em, 9s I faid : 
But iince I'm fg beholden to thee„ 
Refolvg me one Thing more, 1 prithee ; 
And tell mc why thefe Brothers never 
Are to be feeu in Heav'n together ? 
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Merc. Why, you muft know, that Jupiter^ 
Upon the Hatching of this Pair, 
Thefe Twins of L^eda fair, decreed, 
(I think for to preferve the Breed) 
That one the Deftinies fhould curtal. 
But th' other be ordain'd immortal : 
Which known to them, as well as others. 
They, like two very loving Brothers, 
By an AiFeflion very rare. 
The good and ill alike would (hare : 
Thus, when one dies, the other mourns. 
And fo they live and die by turns. 

y^poi, 'Tis Sign of wtry good Condition, 
But *tis a Friendihip^/7/ Fruition % 
For in this manner neither Brother 
Can ever fee or fpeak to t'other. 
But of what Calling are thefe Blades ? 
For we have all of us our Trades : 
I am a Prcphet and Mufician, 

My * Son's a fpecial good Phyficiait^ • jE/cuia* 

My Sifter plays the MidiJijife^s Part, plus. 

And thou a famous Wreftler art. 
Are thefe two good for nought, doft thinkr 
But only for to eat and drink ? 

Merc, O yes, I pcomife ye, their Stars 
Propitious are to Mariners^ 
And fave 'em oft, when, to one's Thinking, 
They, even are a$ good as finking.. 
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jffe/. A charitable good Vocation, 
I willi them nigh when I've Occafion. 
CaoJ SianiM, fay'ft thou (Mtrt'ry) inuTy, 
A Calling very necelTary, 
And will (no doubt) when Men are Sea-^ck^ 
Po 'evi nicue good by half than Piyfi<i. 
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A^^ nowo (my Mafters) reft you merry f 
*^ I doubt both you and I are iveary^ 
Elfe I Jhould ^very much admire ; 
Such Trumpery a Dog nvould tire, 
Tetf in the precious Age nxje li've in^ 
Moft People arefo Uijudly given, 
Coarfe hempen Trajh is fooner read, 
Than Poems of a finer Thread ; 
JVhich made our Author ^fely chujk 
To dixen up his dirty Mufe , 
In fuch an odd fantaftick Weed, 
As e'V*ty one, he Jkne^w-, ivould read^ 
^Tet is he njuife enough to knovj 
His Mufe, ho'we'ver, fings too lonv, 
(Tho* ijuarbling in the ne<wefi Fajhion^ 
To lAJork a Work of Reformation, , 

Andfo ivrit this (ta tell you true) . . 
To pkafe Himfelf as ^ell as You.^ 
Yet if (beyond his Expe^ation) 
Thisjhaltbe graced 'with Accept ationt, 
Like others much of the fame Fajhion, 
Which all ha've had your Approhdtionr^ 
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yj* Rhymr 'Will/, ki„My lait it, 
Tina fit bit Bui'ntfi then will maie it 
Hb mvi tbus fdtttily le feoff jf;. 
But fimithiHg hring mare luortby tfyet 
In ibt mean tinu, it iids me/ay, 
Jfy»i!ll net hifi this Puppet-pla^, 
MfU dtt vAat ne£p •was Jont by * airf, 
Jtndraijitbe f Dead ta tnltriainye. 

* Poet, he meanr. 

t Ltidmi'B Dialogues of the Dead^ 
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O F T H E 

F E u4 K E, 

•piURST I expoftulate with Providence, 

■*-^ I then fhould aik» Wherein the Innocence 

Of my yoor undefigning Infancy 

Could Hem)*h o^nd to fuch^a black Degree^ 

As^ for th'Offencey to damn me to a Place 

Where A^<?/«r* only fuffers in Diigrace I 

A Csuntty fo deform'd> the Trai^elUr 

Would fwear thoft Parts Nature's Pudenda "^ffeTtZ' 

Like Warts and fFensy UiMs on die oai*jfde.fyftS^ 

To all but Natives inacceffible r 

f T'other a'blue fcrophuloas Scum defiles> 

Flowing from th' Earth's impofthumated Bilbs ;: 

Thatfeems the Steps (Mountains on Mountains thrown)) 

Bjr. which the GIANTS fkoxm^Axkt TJ!fund!rer^iXhxone. 
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goo - fbe Wonders 

This from that FrofpeSl feems xYitfulpy^rousFIoodp 
Where finful Sodom and Gomorrah ftood. 

*Twixt thcfe tsvin-Pro'vinces of Britain's Shame» 
The Silver Dove (how pleafant is that Name !) 
Runs thro' a Fal^ high-crefted Cltfs o'erfliadc, 
(By her fair Progrefs only pleafant made :) 
But with fo fwcet a Torrent in her Courfe, 
As ihews, the Nymfh flies from her native Source^ . 
To feek, ^what tbere^s deny^d^ iht$un*stvarmBeams9 
And to embrace Trent*s prouder fwelling Streams* 
In this fo craggy, iU-contriv*d a Nook 
Of this our little World, this pretty Brooi^ 
Alas, 'tis all the Recompence I fhare» 
For all th' Intemperances of the Jir, 
Perpetual Whiter ^ endlefs Solitude^ 
Or the Society of Men fo rude. 
That it is ten times worfe." Thy Murmurs (• Dovi^ 
Or Humour of Lovers ; or Men fall in love 
With thy bright Beauties ; and thy fair blue Eyes 
Wound like a Parthian^ whilH the Shooter flies. 
Of all fair Thetis* Daughters* none fb bright] 
So pleafant none to taftc, none to the Sight, 
None yields the gentle Angler fuch Delight. 
To which the Bounty of her Stream is fucb* 
As, only with a fwift and tranfient Touch* 
T'enrich her flerile Borders as ihe glides* 
And force /weet FUwers &om their marbk Sides. 

Nortb'ioft from this fair Riveras Head, there lies 
A t Country that abounds with Rarities ; 
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They call them Wonders there, and be they b % ' 

But the whole Country fure*s a Wonder too> 

And Mother of the reft, which Seven arc ; 

And one of them fo fingularly rare. 

As does, indeed, amount to Miracle, 

And all, the Kingdom boafts, fo far exceh 

It ought not, I confefs, to be Profan'd 

By my poor Mufe ; nor fhould an Artlefi Hand 

Prefume to take a Crayon up, to trace 

But the faint Land/cape of fo brave a Place. 

Yet, noble || Chat/'worth (for I fpeak of thee) 

Pardon the Love will prompt the Injury 

My Pen muft do thee, when, before I end> 

I fix Difhonour, where I would Commend. 

The firft of thefe I meet with in my Way» 
Is a vaft Cave^ which, the old People fay. 
One Pool, an Out-law, made his Refidence; 
But why he did fo, or for what Offence, 
The Beagles of the Lanv ihould prefs fo near. 
As, fpite of Horror's Self, to earth him there^ 
Is in our Times a RiddU ; and, in this. 
Tradition mof): unkindly filent is : 
But, whatibc'er his Crime, than fuch a Cavef. 
A worfe Imprifonment he could not have* 

At a high Mountain^% Foot, whoie kfty Creft 
O'erlooks the Marihy Profpeft of the Wefi 5 
Under its Bafe there is an * O'verturt 
Which Summer-Weeds do render fb obfcure^ 
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The carelefs TraviUer may pafs, and ne*er : i 

Difcover, or fafpcdb an- Entry there : 

Bat fuch a one there is, as we might well. 

Think it the Crypto-Porticus of Hell^ 

Had we not been inflrufled,. that the Gate* 

Which to DefiruSiou leads,, is nothing ibaight. 

Thro' a blind Door (which, fome poor Woman therr 
Still keeps the Key of, that it may. keep her) 
Men, bowing low, take leave ofDay'5 fair Light,. 
To crowd themfelyes into the Womb of Night,. 
Thro' fuch a low and narrow Pafs,: that it 
For Badghrst, fFoI'vesy and Foxes feems more fit ^ 
Or for the yet lefs forts of Cbacis, than 
T'admit the Stature, and the Bulk of Man :. 
Could It to Reafon any way appear,. 
That Men could find out any Bus'nefs there;. 
But having fifteen Paces crept, or more. 
Thro' pointed Stones and Dirt, upon all four^^ 
The gloomy Grotto lets^ Men upright rife,. 
Altho' they were {ix times GoJiaFs Size- 
There, looking upward, your aftonifh'd Sight: 
Beholds the Glory of the fparkling Light. 
Th' enamell'd Roo/dsocts round about the Place,. 
With fo fubduingy but ungrateful Rays,. 
As to put out the Lights, by which alone- 
They receive Lufire, that before -had nonei. 
And mufi tO'Darkneis be refign'd when they are gone, 
Bnt here a roaring Torrent bids you ftandf 
Sorcing yon eHmb a Rock on th^ right Hand; 
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Whkh hanging, Penthoufe-likc, docs over overlook 

The dreadful Channel* of the rapid Brook ; 

So deep, axKi black>^ ihevery Thought does make 

My Frains turn giddy, and my Eye-fialls ake^. 

Over this dang'rous Precipice you crawly 

Loft if you flip, for if you flip yo» fall r 

But whither, faith, 'tis no great matter, when- 

You're fere ne'er to be feen alive agen. 

Propp'd round with PeafantSy on you trembling go>. 

Whilft, ev'ry Step you take, yo«r Guides^ do (how, 

!»• the uneven Rock the uncouth Shapes 

Of Men 9 of Lions J Hor/es, Dogs^ zxA Apes :: 

But fo xefembling each the fancy 'd Shape# 

The- Man might be the Horfey the Dtg the Apt : 

And ftraight juft in your way a * Stone appears,. 

Which the Refemblance of a Hay-cock bears. 

Some four Foot high<; and, beyond that, a lefs 

Of the fame Figure ; which do (till increafe 

In Height, and Bulk, by a. continual Drop,. 

Which upon each diftilling from the Top, 

And falling ftill exadly on the Crown>. 

There break themfelves to Miib, which, trickUng dows>» 

Cruft into Stone, and (but with Leifure) fwell 

The Sides, and ftill advance- the Miracle^ 

So that,, in Time,, they would* be tall enough. 

If there were Need^ to prop the hanging Roof,. 

Did not fometimes the curious Viftters,. 

To fteal a Treafure is not juftly their8> 

Break off much more, at one injorioas Blow,, 

Than can again in many Ages grow. 
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Thefe tlie wife Nati<vts caH the Fonts ; but there, 
Defcending from the Roof, there does appear 
A bright tranfparent * Cloud, which from above. 
By thofe falfe Lights, does downward ftem to move^ 
Like a Machine^ which, when fome Goii appears^ 
We fee defcend npon our Theaters. 
Unlike in Figure, and in Poilure, this. 
With the two nam'd before, owes its Increase 
To the fame Caufe the others grow up by» 
Namely, the Petrifying Quality 
Of thofe bright Drops, which, trickling one by onCj 
Crufl, as they glide, delib'rately to Stone ; 
By which the Stiria longer, bigger grows. 
And muft touch Ground at laft ; but when, who knows \ 
To fee thefe thriving by thefe various Ways, 
It feems, methinks, as if the firft did raife 
Their Heads, the pond'rous Vault fo to fuftain, 
Whilft t'other pendant Pillar feems to flrain. 
And at full Stretch endeavours to extend 
A (table Foot to the fame needlefs End. 
And this, forfooth, the Bacon-Tlitch they caU^ 
Not that it does refemble one at all ; 
For it is round, not fiat : But I fnppofe, 
Becaufe it hangs i'th^ Roof» like one of thofe» 
And (hines like Salt, Peakt-Bacon-e^uen came 
At iiril to call it by that greafy Name. 
\ This once a Fellow had^ another Stone 
Of the fame Colour and Proportion ; 
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But long ago> I know not how, the one 
Fell down,* or eaten was ; for now 'tis gone. 
The next Thing, yoti arrive at, is a * Stone, 
In truth, a very rare and pretty one j 
Which, ona^ock's (harp Ridge taking its Root, 
Rifes from thence in a neat round-tum'd Foot 
Twelve Inches high, or more, wherein are all * ' 
The Mouldings of a round-tum'd Pedeftal, 
Whence bubbling out in Figure of a Sphere : 
Some two Foot and a half Diameter ^ 
The whole above is finifh'd in a fmall 
Pellucid Spire, crown'd with a Cryftal Ball. 
This, very aptly, they PooPs Lanthom name^ 
Being like thofe in AdnCral Poops that flame. 
For, feveral Paces beyond thefe, you meet 
With nothing worth obferving, fave your ^ttU 
Which, with great Caution, you muil ftill difpofe^ 
Lej^, by mifchance, ihould you once Footing lofe^ 
Your own true Story only ferve to grace 
The lying Fables of the uncouth Place : 
But, moving forward o'er the gla/ly Shore, 
You hear the Torrent now much lo^uder roar. 
With fuch a Noife ftriking th' aftonifh'd Ear 
As does inform fome CataraSi is near : 
When foon the Deluge, that your Fear attends* 
Contemptibly in a fmall Ri'u^let ends ; 
Which falling low with a precip'tous Wave, 
The dreadful Echo of the fpacious Cave 
Gives it a hollow Sound, a Man would fear 
The Sea was breaking in a Channel there : 
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And yet above the Curren^% not Co wide. 
To put a Maid to an indecent Stride ; 
Which , thro* bright Pebbles, trembfing there docs 
As if afraid of the approaching Fall, 
Which is a dreadful one ; but yet how deep,. 
I never durft extend my Neck to peep. 
Beyond this little Rill^ before your Eyes 
You fee a great tranfparent f Pillar rife. 
Of the fame ihining Matter with the reft ; 
But fuch a one as Nature does contefl, 
Tho' working in the Dark, in this brave PiecCt 
With all the Ohelijks of Antique Greece ; 
For all the Art, the Chijfel could apply, 
Ne'er wrought fuch curious Folds of Drapery* 
Of this the Figure is, as Men fhould crowd 
A vaft Coloffus in a Marble Shrowd, 
And yet the Pleats ^ofoft 2Sid, fioijoing are. 
As finel! Folds from fineft Laoms they were ; 
But, far as Hands can reach to gfve a BIow^i 
By the rude Clonxim broke, and disfigured fo. 
As may be well fuppos'd, when all that come. 
Carry fome Piece of the Rock-Cryjial home. 
Of all thefe RarUkiy this alone can clarnt 
A doubtlefs Right to everlafting Fame ; 
The faireft, brighteft ^een^ that ever yet 
On Englijh Ground unhappy Footing fet. 
Having, to th' reft of th' IJW^ eternal Shame, 
Hononr'd this Stone with her own iplendid Nan. 
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For Seotland^s Queen, hither by Art betray'd, 
And by falfe Friendftiip after Capti'oe made, 
(As if fhe did nought but a Dungeon want 
T'exptcfs the utmoft Rigour of Reftraint) 
Coming to view this Ca^ve^ took fo much Pains> 
For all the Damp and Horror it contains. 
To penetrate fo far, as to this Place, 
And, feeing it, with her own Mouth to grace. 
As her "Non Ultraj this now famous Stone, 
By naming and declaring it her own ; 
Which, ever fince, fo glorioufly inflall'd. 
Has been the Queen of Scots her Pillar call'd. 

niuibious MAR T^ it had happy been. 
Had you then found a Cave like this, to fkreen 
Your Sacred Perfon from thofe Frontier Spies, 
That of a So^'reign Princefs durfl make Prize, 
When Neptune too officioufly bore 
Your cred'lous Inn'cence to this faithlefs Shora. 
O England! once who hadft the only Fame 
Of being kind to all who hither came 
For Refuge and Protefiion ; how couldft thou 
So iixangely alter thy Good-nature now. 
Where there was fo much Excellence to. movfa 
Not only thy Compaffion, but thy Love! 
*Twas ftrange, on Eajth (fave Caledonian. Ground) 
So impudent a Villain could be founds 
Such Majefty and Siueetnefs to acci|fe ; 
Or* after that, a Judge would not refufe 
jHer Sentence to pronounce 5 or, that being done,) 
Ev'n 'mongft the bloody*ft Hangmen, to find one 
Durft, tho' her Face was vcil'd, and Neck laid down. 

Strike ofF the faireft H€a(U'rQ wore a Crown. 

And 
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And what State-Policy there might be here. 
Which does with Right too often interfere^ 
I'm not to judge ; yet thus far dare be boId« 
A fouler Ad the Sun did ne'er behold ; 
And 'twas the worft, if not the only Stain, 
I'th* brlghteil Annals of a Female Reign. 

I 

Over the Brook you're now oblig'd to ftride» 
And on the left Hand, by this Pillar's Side, 
To fee 'new Wonders ^ tho' beyond this Stone, 
Unlefs you fafe return, you'll meet with none. 
And that indeed will be a kind of one : 
For, from this Place, the Way does rife fo deep. 
Craggy, and wet, that who all fafe doies keep, 
A (lout and faithful Genius has, that will 
In Heirs black Territories guard him llil 1 ; 
Yet, to behold thefe vaft prodigious Stones, 
None, who has any Kindnefs for his Bones, 
Will venture to climb up, tho* I did once ; 
A certain Symptom of an empty Sconce : 
But many more have done the like fince then. 
That now are wifer than to do't agen. 
Having fwarm'd fev'nfcore Paces up, or more. 
On the right Hand, you find a kind of Floor, 
Which twining back, hangs o'er the Cave belov?. 
Where, thro* a Hole, your kind ConduSors fhow 
A Candle, left on purpofe at the BrooJo 
On which, with trembling Horror^ whitft you look. 
You'll fancy't, from that dreadful Precipice, 
A Spark afcending from the black Ahyfs. 
Returning to your Road^ you thenc e muft ftill 
Highex and higher mount the dang'rous Hill, 



I 



tiil 
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Till, at the laft, dirty, and tir'd enough. 
Your giddy Heads do touch the fparkling RooG 
And now you here a while to pant may fit. 
To which Ad'vent^rers have thought requifit 
To add a Bottle, to exprefs the Love 
They owe their Friends left in the World above. 
And here I too would iheathe ipy weary'd Pen, 
Were I not bound to bring you back agen ; 
You therefore muft return, "but with much more 
Deliberate Circumfpeftion than before : 
Two Hob- nail Peakrillsy one on either fide. 
Your Arms fupporting like a bafhful Bride, 
Whilft a Third ^fleps before, kindly to meet 
With his broad Shoulders your extended Feet, 
And thus from Rock to Rock they flide you down. 
Till to their Footing you may add your own j 
Which is at the great Torrent, roars below. 
From whence your Guides another Candle fhow^ 
Left in the Hole above, whofe diflant Light 
Seems a Star peeping thro' a fullen Night. 

You there with far lefs painful Steps, but yet 
More dang'rous flill, the Way you came repeat. 
Your Peake-hrcA Con<voy of rude Men and Boys 
All the Way hooting with that dreadful Noife, 
A Man would think it were the difmal Yell 
Of Souls tormented in the Flames of Hell j 
And I alraoft believM it, by the Face 
Our Mafiers give us of that unknown Place. 
But, be'ng conduced with this Triumph back. 
Before y'are yet permitted leave to take 
Oi this Infernal Manjion, you mufl fee 
Where Mailer Pool and his bold Yeomamy 

Took 
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Took up their dark Apartmints^ which do lie 
Over the narrow Pafs you entered by ; 
Up an Afcent of eafy Mounting, where 
They (hew his HalU his Parlour^ Btd-^bamher^ 
inthdranuing-rocm^ BJidClo/et; and, to thefty 
His KitcbeMy and his other Officts, 
And all contriv'd to juflify a FahU^ 
That may» indeed, pafs with the ignorant Rabble^ 
And might ferve him perhaps a Day, or fb. 
When clofe purfu'd ; but Men of Senfe maft know. 
Who of the Place have took a ferious Viewj 
None but the Dewil himfelf could live there T'wo. 
And I half think yourfelves are glad to hear 
Your own Deliverance to be fo near : 
Thence once more thro' the narrow Paflage ftraioi 
And you (hall fee the chearful Day again ; 
When, after two Hours Darknefs, you will fay» 
The Sun appears drefs'd in a brighter Rajr:^ 
Thus, after long Reftraint, when once fet free. 
Men better ufte the Air of Liberty. 

Six hundred Paces hence, and Nortbward fiillt 
On the Defcent of fuch a little Hill^ 
As by the reft, of greater Bulk and Fame, 
Environ'd round, fcarcely deferves that Name, 
A Cryilal * FcuntaiM-Springt in healing Streams, 
Hot (tho' clofe fliaded from the Sun's warm Beams, 
By a malicious Roof, that covers it 
So clofe, as not his prying Eye t'admit 

♦ St. Ann'tWoUattbe Buxtons, the/eccndyffondtt. 

Thai 
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^hat cliewhere*s privileged, here to behold 
His beamy Face, and Locks of burning Gold, 
In the moft flattering Mirror, that below 
His Travjcl round the fpacious Globe can (how) 
So fair a Nympb^ and fo fupremely bright. 
The teeming Earth did never bring to light ; 
Kor does fhe rufh into the World with Noife* 
Like Nef tuners ruder Sex of roaring Boys ; 
But boils and iimmers up, as if the Heat, 
That warms her Waves, that Motion did beget. 
But Where's the Wonder ? For it is well known. 
Warm and clear Fountains in the Peake are none. 
Which the whole Province thoro' fo abound. 
Each I'eoman almoft has them in his Ground. 
Take then the Wonder of this famous Place ; 
This tepid Fountain a T^wiu'Sifter has. 
Of the fame Beauty and Complexion, 
That, bubbling fix Foot off, joins both in one : 
But yet fo cold withal, that who will ftride, 
. When baching, crofs the Batbhxix. half fo wide^ 
Shall in one Body, which is ilrange, endure 
At once an jigue and a Calenture. 
Strange 1 that two Sifters^ fpringing up at once» 
Should differ thus in Conftitutions ; 
And would be Granger, could they be the fame : 
That Love fhould one half of the Heart inflame, 
Whilft t'other, fenfelefs of a Lover's Pain, 
Freezes itfelf and him in cold Difdain ; 
Or that a Naia^e^ having carelefs play*d 
With fome mak tvanton Streamy and fruitful Maid* 
Should have her Silver Breafls at once to flow. 
One with warm MilJt, t'other with mbed Sno*w* 

Yet 
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Yet for the Patients *tu more proper ftilly 

Fit to inflame the Blood is cold and chill ; 

And of the Blood t'allay the glowing HcJit, 

Wild Youth, and yet wilder Defires beget : 

Hither the Sick^ and Lamtf and Bwrrtn come. 

And hence go heakhfulf fnmd^ znd/hatfiJ Home* 

£uxton*s in Beauty famous : But in this 

Much more, the Pilgrim never fruftrate is. 

That comes to bright St. Anne^ when he can get 

Nought but his Pains, from yellow * Somer/et* 

Nor is our Saint j tho' fweetly humble, (hut 

Within coarfe Walls of an indecent Hut ; 

But in the Center of a Palace fprings 

A Matifion proud enough for Saxon Kiugs ; 

But by a Lady built, who. Rich and Wife, 

Not only Houfes rais'd, but Families^ 

More, and more great than England^ that doe« flow 

In Loyal Peers^ can from one Fountain fhow. 

But, either thro* the Fault of th* Architea^ 

The Workman's Ign'rance, Knav'ry, or Ncgleft, 

Or thro' the fearchuig Nature of the Air^ 

Which almoft always breathes in Tempefts there ; 

^W^StruSiurei which in Expeftation fliou'd . 

Ages as many, as't has Years, have flood ; 

Chink'd and decay'd fo dangeroufly faft. 

And near a Ruin, till it came, at lafl. 

To be thought worth the noble \ Owner's Care, 

New to rebuild what Art could not repair, 

A i he has done, and, like himfelf, of late, 

1 more commodious, and of greater State, 

• ah in Somerfetfhire. 

'Uiam £^r/2/^Devonfliirei 

Mr/ 
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i^9tth taft from hence, three Peakijh Miles at leaft, 

-(Which, who once meafures, will dread all the rcftj 

At tJi*Iiiftcp of juft fuch another Hill, 

There creeps a Spring that makes a little || Rill, 

Which, at firft Sight, to curious Vi/iters, 

So fmali and fo contemptil>le appears^ 

ThcyM think thcmfdvcs /liajV, did they not flay 

To fee wherein the Wonder of it lay. 

T^is Foitntaln is fo very very fmall, 

7'h' Obferver hardly can perceive it crawl 

Thoro* the Sedge» which fcarcely in their Beds 

Confeft a Current by their waving Heads. 

I'th' Chink thro' which it ilTues to the Dav, 

Xlftagnunt feems, and makes fo little Way, ^ 

That Thijiie'doivn^, without a Breeze of Air, 

May lie at //W/, and be becalmed there ; 

Which makes the vary Owner of the Ground, 

For his Herds Ufc, the tardy Waves impound, 

f n a low Cijiern of fo ihiall Content, 

As (lops fo little of the Element 

For fo important Ufe, that, when the Ctcf 

Is fulled crown'd> a Co^w may drink it up. 

Yet this fo fliU, fo very little Well, 

Which, thus beheld, feems fo contemptible, 

No lefs of real IFander does comprize. 

Than any of the other Rarities : 

For now and then, a hollow murm'rlng Sound, 

Being iirft heard remotely under Ground^ 

The Spring immediately fwells, and (Iraight 

Boils up thro' fev*ral Pores to fuch a Height, 

Jl Wed ding- wall, w Tides-well, the Third Wonder, 

O A. , 
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As, ovcrfiowing Too a ihc narrow Sasar, 

Below docs in a little Tcncrt roar. 

\\ Irlil, near the Foan tain- Mouth, the Water Cngs 

Thoro* thcfccret Cciduits of her Springs, 

\Vi:h fuch a Harmony of various Notes, . 

As Grottoes yit!d, thro* narrow brazen Threats, 

\Vhcn, by ihc Weight of higher Streams, the loi/r 

Arc upward fr-icM in an inverted ShowV. 

But the {wctxlSli f.cfih fbort three Minutes Space 

To hip^hcft Murk this Oaanet docs raife. 

And hr.lf that Time retires the ebbing Waves 

To the dark Windings of their frigid Calves. 

To feck inveftigable Caufes out 
Serves not to clear, but to increufe a Doubt ; 
And, where the b eft of Nafure^s Spies but grope. 
For me, who word can fpcculatc, what Hope 
To (ivA the fecret Caufe ofthefc ftrar.gc TiJes 
\\ hich an impenetrable MouKiahi hides 
From all, to view thefb Miracles that comq 
In dark Recede.* of her fpacious Worab ^ 
And " He who is in Nature the bell read, 
AV lio the heft Hand has to the wifefl Head, 
W ho h'Ai catj Think, and beft his Thoughts exprefs, 
Docs but, perhaps, more rationally gucfs. 
When he his Senic delivers of thefe Things, 
And Fancy fends to fearch thefe unknown Springs* 

He tells usfirft, thefe flowing Waters are 
Too fweet, their Fluxes too irregular. 






Mr. Hobbs. 
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To owe to Neftune thefe fantaftick Turns 5 

Nor yet does Phcshe with her Silver Horns, 

In thefe free franchis'd, fubt.rranean davesf 

Pa(h into crowded Tides the frighted Waves, 

But that the Springy fwell'd by fome fmoaking Shower 

That teeming Clouds on Tellus* Surface pour, 

Marches amain with a confederate Fcrce, 

Until fome ftreighter Paflage in its Courfe 

Stops the tuftiult*ous Throng, which preffing faft^ 

And forc'd on ftill to more precipitous Halle 

By the fucceeding Streams, lies Gargling there. 

Till in "that narrow Throat, th' obHrufted Air, 

Finding itfelf in too ftridl Limits pent, 

Oppofes fo the' invading Element , 

As firft to make the half-choak'd Gullet heave^ 

And then difgorge the Stream it can't receive* 

Than this, of ihis Peake-Wcndcrj I believe. 
None a more plaufible Account can give. 
Tho' here it might be faid, if this were fo, 
|t never would, but in wet Weather, flow ; 
Yet, in the grcatcfl Droughts the Earth abides,' 
It never fails to yidd lefs frequent T'/Vrj, 
Which always clear and unpolluted are. 
And nothing ofihcWafi o^TempeJi iharc. 
But whether this a Wonder be, or no, 
'Twill be one. Reader, if thou feefl it flow: 
For, having been there ten times, for the nonce, 
I never yet could fee it flow but once. 
And that thelafl time too ; which made me there 
Take my laft leave on't, as I now do here. 

O 2 Hence 
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Hence two NTHcs Esjf^' does a Ponrth fr9mder lie. 

Worthy the greaxefl Curiofity, 
Caird • Eldin-ILU ; but fuch a dreadfol Place, 
A% will procure a tender Mufi her Grace, 
In the DefcriptioD, iflhe chance to fail. 
Whoa m\ lland trembles, and my Cheeks torn pale. 
"Betwixt a verdant hLmaain^i falling Flanks, 
And ^vitiiin Bounds of eaf)' fwcUing Banks, 
That hem die IpQndtr in on either Side, 
* A formidable Scijfure gapes fb wide, 
^teep, black, and foil of Horror, that who dare 
Look down into the Chafm^ and keep his Hair 
Prom liftirg off his Hat, either has none. 
Or for more modiih Curls cafhiers his own. 
ft were injurious, I mud confefs, 
l]y mine to xneafure braver Courages ; 
i'ut when I peepinto't, Imuft declare. 
My Heart lliJI beats, and Eyes with Horror fUrc ; 
And he that, flanding on the Biink of Hell^ 
Can carry it fa unconcern'd, and well. 
As to b&tray no Fear, is certainly, 
A better Chrijlian^ or a worfe than /• 

This yawning Mouth is thirty Paces long, 
Scarce half fo wide, within lin'dthro' with flrong 
Contiguous Walls of folld perpend Stone : 
A Gulf wide, fteep, black, and a dreadful one ; 
Whicli few, that come to fee it, dare come near- 
And the more daring ftill approach with Fear, 



• Elden-IIole, the Fourth Wonder. 
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Having with Terror here beheld a Space, 

The ghaft!/ hi^t^ of this dang'vous Place ; 

Critical Pajfengers ufually founds 

How deep the threat'ning GnHph goes under ground ^ 

By tumbling down Stones fought throughput tlie FieU, 

As great as- the olEcious Boars can wield, 

Of which fuch Millions of Tuns are throw », 

That, in a Country almofl all of Stone, 

About the .P//zr^ they fomething fcarce arc groww* 

But, being brought, down they're condcma'd to go* 

When Silence being made, and Ears laid low. 

The firfl's turn'd off, which, as it parts th^ AJr,^ ; 

A kind of Sighing mafces, as if it were 

Capable of that ttfelefs Pailion, Fear : 

Till rtie /iift Hit ftrikes the aftonifli'd Ear, a 

Like Thunder under-ground ; thence it invades. 

With louder Thunders, thofc Tartaremi Shades, 

Whidh groan forth Horror at each ponderous Stroke 

Th* unnat'ral IJfue gives the Popeni Rock f 

WhiM> as it ftrikes, the Sound by turns we note» 

When nearer _/^, Jbarper when more remote. 

As the hard Walls, on which it flrikes, are found 

Fit to reverberate the beli'wing Sound t 

When> after falling long, it feems to hifs,.. 

Like the Old Serpe?ti in the dark Jby/s : . "■} ..0\ 

Till Echoy tir'd with polling, does refufc 

To carry to th'inquifitive Perdu^s, 

That couchant lie above, the trembling News. 

And there ends our Intelligence ; how- fai» 

It travels further no one can declare ; 

Tib', if it refted here, the Place might welL 

Sure be accepted for a, Miracle. . 

O 3 Your 
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Your CuUc to all thefc Wonders never fails 
To entertain you with ridic'Ious Tales 
Of this 11 ange Place, one of the Ger/e thrown in» 
Which, cut of Peace's Arfe two Miles off*, was fecn. 
Shcll-na':ed Sallj^ rifled of her Plume, 
By which a Man may lawfully prernme. 
The Owrer was \\ Woman gtave, and wifc, 
Cculd know her Czc/e again in that Difguife. 

Another lying Tale the People tell. 
And, without fmiling, of a ponderous J?j//, 
By a long Rope ht down the Pit to found ; 
W^hen many hlindied Fathoms under Ground 
Jt floppM : But, tiio' they made their Siiuuus crack. 
All the Men there could net once move it back j 
Till, fcftcr fonie Ihort Space, the plundered Line, 
With fcores of curims Knots made wond^rous finCf 
Came up again with eafy Motion j 
But, for the jangling Plummet ^ that was gone* 

But with thcfe idle FahUs, fcign'd of oldt 
Some modern Truths, and fad ones too, are told : 
One, of that mercenary Fool cxpos'd 
His Life for Gold, t'explore what lies enclos*d 
In this obfcure Vacuity^ and tell 
Of ftranger Sights than Thefeus faw in Eell : 
Eut the poor IVretch paid for his Thirft of Gtdn ^ 
For being cran'd up with diftemper'd Brain, 
A falt*ring Tongue, with a wild flaring Look ; 
(Whether by 2)^7«/ J not known, or Horror^ ftrook) 
Now this Man was confederate with Mi/chance * 
'Cainfl his own Life» his whole Inheritance, 

WMc: 
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Which bates the Pity human Nature bears 

To poor involuntary Sufferers : 

But the fad Tale of his fcvcrer Fate, 

Whofe Story's next, Companion muft create. 

He raving Ian guiftiM a few Days, and then 

Dy'd ; peradventurc to go down agen. 

In Savages, and in the filent Deep, 

Make the hard Marble, that deftroy'd him, weep. 

A Stranger, to this Day from whence not known. 
Travelling this wild Conntry all alone. 
And by the Night furpriz'd by Deftiny^ 
(If fach a Thing, and fo unkind, there be) 
Was guided to a Filiate near this Place, 
Vv here aCcing at a Houfe, hov/ far ic was 
To fuch a Tiwa, and being told fo far : 
"Will you, my Fricnd,^ t* oblige a Traveller f 
Says the benighted Stranger^ be {q kind 
As to conduct me thither ? You will bind 
My Gratitude for ever, and in Hand 
Shall prefently receive what you'll demand. 
I'he Felloiv humm'd, and haw'd, and fcratch'd his Patop • 
And, to draw on good Wa^B^es, faid *twa« late, 
And grew fo ilarJt, that, tho' he knew the Way, 
He durftnot be fo confident to fay, *. 

He might not mifs it in fo dark a Night : ' . 

But if his Worfi^ip would be pleas'd t'alight. 
And let him call a Friend, he made no doubt. 
But one of them would furdy find it out* 
The Traveller well pleas'd, at any rate. 
To have fo expert Guides j difmounted ftraight, . 
Giving Lia Horfe up to the tieach^rous Slave, 
Who, having hotts'd him, forthwith ffll to heave 

. . O4 Andl 
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And pcifc the Pcrtmanteau^ which ficding Freight 
At either End, H'ith Lumps of tempting Weighty 
The Dc*uil and He made oat a ihort Difpute 
AbQjt the Thing they foon did execute : 
For calling t'other Rogue f who long hmd bin 
His 'Complice in fucceeding Ads of Sin> 
He tells him of the Prize, fet« oat the Gain^ 
Shews how fecure and eafy to obtain ; 
Which pFefs'd fo home, where was fb little need. 
The Stra/t£rr^%Kvkih qaickly was decreed. 
I'husy to the poor Frofcrib^d^ the ViUaimt go. 
And with join'd Confidence aiTure him {o^ 
That, with his Hap to meet fach Friends contend 
He puts himfclf into their HA&dt» and went.. 

The gttihy }^ight^ ^s if (he would cxpre£i 
Confederacy with fuch black Purpofe^, 
The fparkling Hemfphere had overspread 
With darkeft Vapours from foul hema bred ; 
The World was hufh'd all, fave a fighing Wind, 
That might have warn'd a more prefaging Mind^ 
When thefc two Sons of ^atan thus {Agreed, 
With Teeming Warinefs and Care proceed. 
All the while mixing their amufing Chat 
With frequent Caution of tlus Step, and that. 
Till after that fix hundred Paces gone, 
}Aafiery here^s hut a/orry^ Grify fays one 
Of the damn'd Revues (and he faid very right) 
Prayy for more Safety^ Sir^ he pleased t^ alight 9 
And let him lead your Hor/e a little Space, 
Tilljou are pafi this one uneven Placet 
XouHl need t^ alight no more% PU ^warrant you ; 
And dUi tjiis Uftrumnl of Bill {^idi tn^e.. 

JFoit) 
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Forthwith alights the innocent Trapan^d^ 
One leads his Horfe, the other takes his Hand ;, 
And with at Shew of Care, conduds him thi^s 
To thefc deep Threfliolds of black £r^i«j .• 
And there (O A*d of Horror, which out- vies* 
The direft of inhuman Cruelties !) 
Let me {my Mufe) repeat it without Sin,"^ 
The barb'rous Villain puih'd him headlong in. 
The frighted Wretch, having no time to fpeakr> 
Forc'dhis diilended Throat in ftich a Shriek,. 
As, by the Shrilhefs of the doleful Cry, 
Pierc'd thro' and thro' the immenft Inanky^ 
Informing fo the half-dead Fallcr'rfiar, 
What he muil fufier, what he had to fear ;. 
When, at the very^ firil befriending Knock, * 
His trembling Brains fmear'd the Tarfdan Rock, 
The ihatter'd Carcafs downward -rattles faft. 
Whim, thence difmifs'd, the Soul with greater Hafte^ 
From thofe Infernal Manfions does remove. 
And mounts to feek the happy Si^ats above. 
What bloody Arab of the felleft Breed, 
What but the yet more fell/ uSeed;. 

Could once have meditated fuch a Deedt 
But pne^of thefe HeanfWs Vengeance did e*re Umjr 
CaH to Account for this poor Creature's Wrong ; 
Who, hang'd for other Crimes, amongft.the rcft,> 
This horrid Murder at his Death con fefs'd ; 
Whilil t'othcr^R^^«#, to y«^//r^* foul Difgrace, . 
Yet- lives,- 'tis faid,. unqueftioA'd near the Place.- 
Hbw deep this GiJfh Aoc^ travel under-ground, 
Tho' there have been Attempts, was never found :: 
But I rayfelf, with half the Frnk furrounded, 
Ei^l't I willed fonrjl'orc and four 7'isrds ha*:t^ fnnndidi 

O-j. Andl 
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And, tho* of ^nc^c four/core retarn*d back wct^ 

The Plummet drew, and foond no Bottom yet: 

Tho' when I went again another Day, 

To make ^ further and a new Eflay, 

1 could not get the tead down half the Way* 

Enough of Hill! from hence you ^oxward ride. 
Still mounting up the Moimtain^s groamng Side, 
Till, having gain'd the utinofl Height, yo^£ye» 
Soi'ilywaxd 2L Mile, a • higher does defcry, 
And deeper much, |ho* from that Profpeft green^ 
With a black, mooriih Valley ftretchM between*. 
Unlike in Stature, and in Snbftance^ this,. 
'^I'o the Soutb-eafty is a great Precipice, 
Not of firm Rock, like the reft here that (hrottd 
Their lowering Summks in a dewy Cload j 
lut of flialy Earth, that from the Crown 
With a continual Motion mould'ring down. 
Spawns a lefs ///// of loofer Mould below,, 
Which will in time tal as the Mother giX)\E, 
And muft perpetuate the Winder ^. 
Which Won4er if, that tho' this Kill ae'er ceafe 
To wafte itfelf, it fufFers na Decrease : 
Btit 'twould a greater bc^ ifthofe that pafe. 
Should mifs the Atoms of Co vail a Ma/s : 
Tho.' Niigbboursy if they nsparer woold enquire^ 
IVIufl needs perceive the pilUng CA/f retire ;. 
And the. mcfc curfory Beholder majc 
\ifibiy fee a nxanifeil Decay* 



"^ MaiR-Tor, the Tifih-WondcK. 
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By juttiag Stancsy that, by the Earth left bare. 

Hang on the trip, fufpended in the Air. 

This haughty Mountain, by indulgent .Fii/«^ 

Prefcrr'd t' a Wonder , Mam-Tor has to Name, 

For in thai Country Jargonh uncouth Scnfc 

Expreffing uny craggy Eminence, 

From To'w'r : But then, why Mam^ I can't furmife,, 

Unlefs beCaufe Mother to that doth rife 

Out of her Ruins : Better then to fpeak. 

It might be called Fhcenix oi the Peake : 

iPor, when this Mountain by long Walling«*s gono^ 

Her Afhes will, and not till then, be one. 

Which, e're I quit, I miift beg leave to tell 

One Story only of th£i Miracle. 

Of late, a Conntry-Fellow, it feems, one 
Who had more Courage than Difcretion ;. 
Untempted, or by Wager, or by Price, 
And obftinately deaf to all Advice, 
Would needsattcmpt to climb this Precipice^ 
Thus then refolv'd, th*jE«r^/a^j fets out. 
With a Peakd Heart Heaven dcfyicig ftout> 
A daring Look, and valt.Cc/^a« Strides,. 
To ftorpL tlxe/roTJunin^ MifuntaiH!& mould'ring Sidea^ 
Wherein the firll Steps of th' JJveHi*r£ri^& Proof 
Were eafy and encouraging enough,. 
Scarce Pent-hou/e deep, and ev'ry Stepudid brand: ^ 
A fTured Footing in the yielding Sand ;. , y 

And higher, tho' muth. fteepcr; yet. the Hill, 
By leaning backward, gavc^ him Footing ftili ;. 
I'ho' lliUmore tickle and unfafc, a.s higher 
The hare-brair.'d Fool did iii'& Attempt afpire*. 
But be*ng .irriv'd to the ftupendous Place 
^'^ei.ethe Cii^'i Eeetk-brows o'e:lookhis Bajty 

6 . TlhjB. 
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The jutting Fronc witli tkreat'ning Ruin there- 
Bad iland unto the bold AJ^mmtmnr. 
Then from that fhzpifying Hsight*^ too biCe». 
Th' aflonilh'd Wretch faw hts approaching Fsit^ 
Thence firft he downward caft his woefil Eyesy 
Sadly to view the daAg'rons Prectpicc,. 
Which the bold Stormer with fuch Horror ftax>kft 
As all his Limbs with a cold TromUing Ihook 
With fo unfcafonable an Agiie-Fit> 
That Hands and Feet «ne rcad^t-hold to qwl^ 
And to the Fool, their Mafter** F^i fobmic. 
How to advance a Step he conild not lell». 
And to deftend w^ a« impoffibk :. 
But, thus environed with black Defpaii^ 
He hung Aifpended in the Itqmid Air*, 
ije then would fain have pray'd :. But jhai^rt fty^w 
Few of the Province gifted arc that way. 
And that to f^ear, curfe, flander, and forlWear 
More nat'ral is to y o\xr Piaii^HigblattJeni 
Tho' there are many virt'ous People there* 
But be it how it will, the Fellow hung 
0n ftri^tcji'd-out Sinews fy exceeding long^ 
Till, ready to drop off, Ncceffity 
Bad mount and live, or elfe fall down and die*. 
With laft Effort he upward then 'gancrawlj. 
To life, or from a nobler Height to fall ; 
And, as he forward ftrovcj began to try 
This and that hanging Stone's S.t^ility, 
To prove their Firmnefs, and to fecL what -hold' 
The Earth' boun^'En^s had in. the crumbling Meld.. 
Some of which hanging Tahlest as he ftilL 
Viadc. further Progrcfs up th© tickUiig Hill,. 

Ke 
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He fbmid To loofe» ^ley tfaieaten'd as ke wen^ 

To fweephim 0% and be his Monument. 

Sut 'tis moft certain, that feme other End, 

In Fai»*% dark tiea^v^s, for the ra(h Fool:i$ pennM ;. 

Not by. a Fall ^ noble, and fo high,, 

Tho* by a Slip, perhaps, 'twixt Earth and Sky :. 

£or, to A' Spe^ator*9 Wonder, and his own. 

He panting g^n^d at laft xhe Monntain's^ Crown*. 

Hence an imeven Mi& belbw, in Sighe^ 
Of this ftrange CUJ\ and almoft oppofite. 
Lies CafiUt9n^ a Elace. of noted Pame^ 
Which from the CfifiU there^erives it Name.. 
Ent*ring the Village prefently y*ape met 
With a clear, fwift, and murrn'ring ^/'v/i/r/, ^ 
Towards* whofe Bburce^. if up the Stream yon look: 
On your right Hand clqfe by, your Eye is ftmclc. 
With a flupendous'Rock rai£ng fo highi 
His craggy TemfUs towards the Azure Sky^ 
That, if we this fliould with the reil compare^. 
They Hillocks^ Mole-hills, fFarts, and Peh6les are^. 
This,, as if ifT/ffj' of alLthe Mountains ronnd^. 
Is on the Top with an old Tbuuer crown'd,, 
An Antick Thing, fit to make People flare is. 
But of no ufe,. cither in Peace,, or War. 
Under this Cajlh yawns a dreadful * Cave^. 
\^iK>fe Sight m9^ well afloniih the moft Brave^, 
Atil make himpaufe, e're further he proceed: 
T* explore what in thofe gloomy-Yauhs lie hid*. 
The Brooki which. from one mighty Spring does flovr^ 
Thro' a deep ftony Channel runaAbelow^v 
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Whild oV a. Path level, and broad enougk 
Fcr huhian Feet^ ox for the armed f/b^ 
Above yoUy and bclo^, all Precipice*. 
You ftill advance towards the Court oi DIS^ 
Over this Caufey as you. forward go^ 
On your right Hand, crofs the deep Courfe below. 
You fee the FouHtaiji\ long imprifon'd Streams 
Leap out to wanton in the Sun's warm Beams- 
There thro* a Marble-Pipe fome two Foot wide. 
And deeper than a Pike*$ Length can;<ie(;ide9 
Sick of long wand'ring in thofe envious Camu^. 
She here difgorges her tumultuous Waves 
With fuch. a Force^ that if you coit a Stone, 
Any thing flat, altho' a heavy one, 
Tho' the Fall make it fink, it will amain,. 
Like Oq^ueamifh FatitnU^ thxow it up again, 
Asa pale Leaf, kill'd by the Winter's Frown ;, 
Nor, till it gain an Edgey receive it down- 
So that it feems by the (Irange Force it lias» 
Rifing frpm-fuch a.pond'rous Mduntaiu^ Baie, 
As i&. prefs'd down with the great W-eight, it thence 
Deiiv'd this fupernat'ral Violence^ . 

Above the Spring, the Channel gots up ft^l. 
Dry now ; but which the Cafve does fometimes filL 
With fuch a roaring and high-fwelling TiJey. 
The tallcft Firft-ratc Frigate there may_ridc.- 
Now to the Qasve we come, wherein. i& found 
A new ftrange Thing, a Village under ground \i, 
H»y/cst and Barm fcr Mcn^ 2LXi6. Beajjts tehocf^^ 
With diftinft Walls under one folid Roof. 
Stacks both of Hay and Turf, which yield a Scent,, 
Can only fame fjcm Satanh Fundament ^ 

Fox: 
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For this l>lack Ca'ue lives in the Voice of Fame 
To the fame Senfe by a yet coarfer Name^» 

The Subterranean Pe<^le ready ftand^ 
A Candle each,, molt two in either Hand^ 
To guide, who are to penetrate inclin'd. 
The Inteftinum ReStm of the Eiend. 

Thus, by a blinking and promifcuoos Lighter 
We now begin to travel into Nighty 
Hoping} ind^d, to fee the Sun agen ;; 
Thof aoftCirftts can tell, or how,, or when ^ 
Now in your Way, a fo& Defcent you meet. 
Where the Sand takes th' Imprefiion of your Fect^ 
And which, e're many Yards you meafur'd havcj^ 
Brings you into the Le*uel of the Ca've. 
Some Paces hence the Roof comes down fo low> 
The humbleft Statures are compell'd. to bow*. 
Firft low, then lower 5 till at laft we go. 
Cln fouj. Feet now, v/ho walk'd but now on two ;; 
Tiiea ftraight it lets you upright rife,, and then. 
Force you to (loop down, and. ta creep agen y 
Till to a iilent Brcok at laH yo» come,, 
Whofe limpid Waves dart Rays about the Room l 
But th«re the Rock its Bofom bows fo'low». 
That few Adventurers further prefs to go.;- 
Yet we muft thro% or elfe how can we give 
Of this ftrange Place a.perfe6l Narrative f 
But how's the Queftiqn : Fof the Water's deep>. 
The Bottom dipping, flippery, and lleep 5 
WheSBif ycu flip, in ill Hour you came hither. 
Y<xu ihoot under a Rock the Lord knows whither.. 
Then 'lis twelve Paces broad, to that fo low 
The Rocl<: does tow'rds the Water's Surface how,. 

That 
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That who will pafs* i» double Danger^ booad't. 

Riiing he breaks his Skull, he's ftoc^iag diown^d% 

Thrice I the Pa/s attempted with Defire>. 

And thrice I did inglbriooily retire ; 

Till Shame did that my Courage fbai'd to^dc^. 

And, maugre Difficnitiesy fbrc'd me tUro\ 

A» my Feet chocked upon the further Shoir^ 

My Heart began to rife was funk befbrcil. 

And as foon felt a new Accefs of Pain, 

Now I was here, how to get back agaim' 

And with good Caufe r- for if (as ibmecifliei Kere^ 

By Mounts of Sand^ within it does apjpear. 

A rapid Current, narigably deiep. 

The Sides and Bottom of the Cave- does fweepjT' 

There now fliouH the feaft ^r// bf Water tiomo 

To fill the fore.nam*d very Iktle Room, 

And higher fhould bat poor fix Inches fwell^ 

*Twould render all Refreat impofiible. 

ffut that Thought comes too iate ; and. they wha takeu; 

A Voyage once over die ^^/aa Lake- 

(Where Souls for ever ofn'lly remain) 

Have better Luck, if they return agaih.^. 

Being o'er thi? dang'rous Fafs^ above us now^ 
Are high-rooPd Vaults : Oh, for a GoUm-Bough' 
To charm the TratK of that infernal iGm/ 
Who in thefe Ca*vems makes his dark Al)odteJ* 
The Cawe is here not only high, but wide, 
Stretching itfelf fo far from Side to Side, 
At if (paft thefe hiiud Creeh) we now were come^ 
Into ihe follow of the Mountain's Pf^omi, 
The ftately Walls of dlffring Fabrick are,. 
One flopittg,. t'other perfeodicttlar, 

rKaji^ 
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I Fabrick fay, becau& on the right Hand« 

If you will climb the Acherontick Strand, 

A curious Portal greets the wond'riiig Eye, 

Where ArchiteSlure^^ chiefeft Symmetry 

Is ev'ry where obfcrv'd, andferyes to ihow 

The poor * Defign above to this below. 

Two Tu/can Column^ jutting from the Wall, 

With each his proper Ba/e and C^pitalt 

Support a well-turn'd Arcbf and of one Piece, , 

With all its Mouldings^ FtitUy and Coronice. 

Oh ! who that fees thefe Things, I>ut muft rcfleft 

With Wonder on th* Almighty Architea^ 

Whofe Works all human Art fo far excel ? 

For, doubtlefs, he, that Z£bi<K;*« made, made Ziri/. 

This leads into a handfome Room, wherein 

A Bafon Hands with Waters Cryftalline, 

To welcome fuch, as once, at leaft, ihaR grace . 

With unknown Light this folitary Place. 

On this Side many more imall Grotto* s ate^ 

Which, were the &t& ^way, would all feem rart ; 

But, that once feen, we may the reft pafs by» 

As hardly worth our Curiofity* 

But we muH back, e're we can forward go, . 

Into the Channel we forfook below ; 

Thro' which the n;gged Pafs does only lie 

T'a further and compleat Difcovery. 

Being return'd, we now again proceed 

Thoro* a Fale that's falebrous indeed ; 

Squeezing our Guts, bruifing oUr Flefb and Bones 

To thruft betwixt mafly and pointed Stones, 
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Some three, ibme four, and others five Foot high. 

Puffing and fweatingin our Induftry : 

Till after three or fourfcore Paces more. 

We reach the fecond Riveras marble Shore, 

Four times a9 broad as that we pafs'd before* 

The Water's Margenf here goes down fo fleep^ 

That at firil Step yon chop in Middle-deep ; 

But, tho' the Way be cnmberfome and rough, 

'I'is no where more, and fordable enough. 

This, as the other, clear, diifbrs in this. 

The Bottom is of Sand, this Stony is'; 

A nd here withal the Water is fo ftronjg;. 

That, as you raife one Foot to move along, 

Without good Heed, you will have much ado 

To fix the other Foot from Hfing too ;' 

And yet there is no Current here, nor Springs . 

T'occafion fuch an nnexpefted Thlhg : 

For, tho* the C^untry-Peopk are fo wife 

To call thefc Ri'vers^ they •re but Stagnancies 

Left by the Flood ; which, when retired agai% 

The Cave does in her hollow Lap retain. 

As here thro' cobling Stones we Humbling wade^ 

The narrow C«<vtf cafts fuch a dreadful Shade^ 

That, being thence unable to difcover 

With all our Light, how far the Lake was over> 

We made a Halt, and, as the reft defirM, 

I now half-willing was to have reitr'd ; 

And, had not Re/olution then ftepp*d in, 

The great Adventure had not finifh'd bin. 

Put o'er we got, and from our Cloaths there rain'd 

A welcome Show'r upon the thirfty Sand, 

Of which we here vaft Mountaiasfaw, by Seas 

Of Torreni4 wafti'd from diiUnt Provinces ; 

For 
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For the hard Ribs of the Ca<ve^s native Stone 
So folid are, that I'm fure yields none. 
Over thefe Hills we forward dill contend, 
Wi(hing and longing for our Journey's End; 
Till now again we faw the Rock defcend, ~ 
Forming a Roof fo even, fmooth, and fleek. 
Without, or Crack, or Seam, or Chink or Nick, 
Some twenty Paces long, and ten Foot highi 
As the M^f>&/?«/Vi Troot'f/ may defy. 
I'tli' midfl of which a Cupola does rife, 
(As if to crown the other Rarities) 
In tV exaft Hollow of a weighty Bell, 
Which does in Beauty very much excell 
All 1 e'er faw Before, excepting none, 
Tho* I have been at £;/»fo//?, "and at Roane. 
Juft beyond this a pujSilg Rill we meet. 
Which, tho* fcarc^ deep enough to wet our Feet, 
Had they he:^ii'diy, muft be a Ri<uer too. 
And has;mOre Title than the other two; 
Becaufethis runs, which neither of them do. 
.^ff ho* ev'ry Kennel that we fee does pour 

More lib'ral Streams in ev'ry Thund€r'Jho*wW* 
I^Juft where 'tis met, as if to fhun the tight,.^ '' 
It under Ground vanifhes out of' Sight ; 
We take the obvious Stream to be our Guide^ 
Sand-Hills, and RocJb by turns on either Side, 
Plafhing thro' Water, and thro' flabby Sandy 
Till a vaft Sand-Hill once more bids us Hand; 
For here again, who'er fliall try, will know, 
The hum'rQus ^oci defcends fo very low. 
That the fwoln Floods, when they in Fury rave. 
Throw up this Meun(, th^it atooft chokes the Cave. 

Wtcre, 
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Where, tho* the Bnoi oflfer'd to guide us ftill 

Thro a blind Cred o^th right Hand of this fft'U; 

We thought it not Prudence to follow it. 

Unlikely, we conceivM, oar Bulh t' admit : 

But ftorxn'd the Hili, which rifing fall and fleep 

So near the Rock, we on all fourmuft creep 

It on the other Side as faft does dip ; 

And, to reward us for that mighty Pain, 

Brought us unto our little Nymfb again : 

Which we ibme Paces folIowM ftill, when there 

A fuiden Noife flriking th* afloniih'd Ear, 

We neither could guefs ivbat^ nor tell from, ^whenctf. 

Struck us into Amazement and Sufpence. 

We ilood all mute and palled with the Sight ^ 

A Palenefs {o inciets'd bj paler Light,* 

That cv*Ty Wand a Caiutt did appcar> 

^% we a Caro'omn of dead Folks were: 

But really fo terrible a Sound, 

Sure, ne>r was heard above, or under Ground* 

To which the Difficulties we had had,. 

And Hortor of the Place did (b much addV 

That it was long before a Word came out. 

To a?k a Quellion» or refolve a Doubt. 

But, by fomeone, the Silence being broke, 

Wc all together in Confu/ton (poke : 

But all err i-fwrfe-h not a Word t)f Scnfe> 

Either tc» get or give Intelligence. 

So when a tall and uchly laden Ship, 

Ploughing th« Seik with all her Sails a-trip>. 

Suddenly ftrikes upon feme unfeen Nock, 

Her Seams kid open by the pond'rous Shock, 

The Pts^-z^frf and Staaum tear their Throais 

In coafa>*d Cric$> and updiftingulAiM Notes; 

Some; 
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Som« thought a Flood v^as juft now breaking in. 

Some that Pyracmon had at th' Anvil bin. 

With Brontes y forging Tbunderhoks for JOFE^ 

Or for feme Hero Arms i'th* World above ; 

Some faid, it Thunder'd ; others, this and that; 

Ev'ry one fear'd, but not a Man knew what : 

Till at the lail, a little calmer grown. 

Again we liiten'd, then fpokc one by one; 

Began to think, ^nd temperately debate. 

What we were beft to do in this Eflate. 

The major f^ote was, quickly to retire. 

Which alfo thofe oppos'd it, did defire ; 

Tho', in the End, we all agreed to fee 

What the great Cau/e of this^r<z«^^ Nci/e might be : 

Nor were we long in doubt j for, e'rc we had 

JiU)L twenty Paces further Progrefs made. 

Before our Eyes we faw it plain appear. 

And then were out of Countenance at our Fear» 

On the right Hand our open PafTage lies. 

Where once again the Roof does doping rife 

In a deep, craggy, and a lubrick Shore, 

As high, at leall, as any wliere before; 

Where, from the very Top of all the Hill, 

A murm'ring Fountain does her Streams diiUl ; 

Which, thence defccnding with a headlong JFave^ 

Roars in remoter Windings of the Cave ; 

Tho' here it does in gentle Whifpers brawl 

Thro' little Stones, and is fcarce heard at all. 

The IVater falling down fo filent here. 

And roaring louder than the Thunderer^ 

At a remoter Diflance, feems, as if 

The Cryftal, Stream^ that trickles from the CUfff 

Were 
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Were a Catarbf that falling from the Bndo» 
Upon his leathern Lungs, did thos conftnin 
The FieMd to cough fo very load, and mur 
His Marhlc Threat^ and fright tk* Jd'uetamrir. 
£ut, if this liquid Ca^vt does any where 
Dcferve the Title of a Grof, 'tis here : 
For here, as from her Urm, the Nympb does pour^ 
The Water breaks on Rocks in fach a ShowV, 
Sparkling quite round the Piace^ as made us doubt^ 
'Tuould hazard fpitting all our Catuilis out ; 
Which, had it happcn'd fo, we fairly might 
Ha\ e bid unto tlie World a long good-Night t 
^Vherefore it did concern us to make hafle. 
And thus we have the third fam'd Ri'ver paft. 

Up the old Channel ftill we forward tend. 
Won d 'ring, and longing when our Search ihoald end ; 
For we are all grown weary of the Night, 
And wifh'd to fee the long-fcrfaken Light, 
And, Reader t now the happy Time draws near 
To end your Trouble, as it did our Fear : 
For many Paces more we had not gone. 
Before we came to a large Vault of Stone, 
Curioufly arch'd, and wall'd on either Side, 
Some thirty Paces long, and thirteen wide, 
Scarce ten Foot liigh, which does deprive tJie Place 
Unliappily of due Prr;pcri ion's Grace. 
This full of Water ftands, but yet fo clear. 
That tho o' it the Bottom does appear 
So fmooth, and even laid with glitt'ring Sand, 
That the moll tim'rous will not make a Stand, 
But boldly fleps into't to fee the End 
To which all the fo flrange Meanders tend : 
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The firfl: Step's Ancle-deep, the next may te 
To the Mid-leg, and no where paftthe Knee, 
Saving, that at the very End of all. 
Where the Rock meets ud with- an ev^n Wall, 
Under the Foot, and in he midft of it. 
There is a pretty Semi-circ'lar Pit, 
About feme four Foot wide, and fix Foot ^^^^ 
Which underneath the Fajis dipping deep. 
And the impending\R<7f>f, at lead, three Foot, 
Defcending with a (harp round Peake into*t, * 
Shuts up the Ca^oei and, with our own Defire 
Kindly complying, bids us to retire.' '' 

Nor did we there make any longer Stay, 
Than only Aooping with our Sticks t' cflay. 
If pottering this, and that Way, we could find 
How deep it went, or which Way it did wind, 

■>.Tho' 'twas in vain : For the low bended Rock 

• Did thofe ridiculous Endeavours mock. ' 
This the fourth 7?/Wr i?, aliho' of more 

" Than three, and one urifordable, before 
None ever heard ; and if a further Shorfe 
Belong to this, none ever paft it o'er ; 
Nothing with Legs and Arms can come unto't. 
They muft be Fin:, and^tis a F/}^ nluft d6*t.* 
But I am well afTur'd, none ever was 
Till now fo far in this unwholfome Place ; 
From whence with Falls and Knocks^ the* ahiioft lame. 
We fafter much retreated, -than we came ; 
And measuring it, as we retorn'd again; 
Found it five hundred Paces bv the C^A/>. ' ' - - 

We now once more beholdrtbe chearfal Zuv^ 
And, one *weul4 thinks 'twere time wc here had </<?^^. 
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Bat c*re I go, I msft oae Story tcU 
Concerns the Place ; h grctt a Mirmth^ 
As can't omitted be witlKWC OflMce, 
It being an Elfed ^ Pn^demct. 

The Tru; V that ftands on Tip-tec in the Airt 
And oVr the Channel perpendicular. 
Is on a Hill by't ielf, tho* not io high» 
By infinite Degrees, as one clofe by» 
A narrow VaUtf intcrpos'd between. 
Bnt this is all a Crag^ the other, green 
On ev*ry Side from this old CaftU down. 
Is perfed Cliffy except towards the Town, 
Where the Afcent is fteep ; bat in the Rock, 
Forc'd by the pondVous Hammer*^ comfu*ring Stnakf 
A winding Way, from the rough MomtiaiM*% Foot, 
Was made the only jivenut nnto*t. 
*Ti8 true, that, jail over the Cave, the HiU 
In an extended RiJge continues dill : 
But to fo fmall a AVr^'s contraded there. 
The Toivgr blocks the Pafs up with one Square z 
And yet that once there has. a Pajkge been 
Into the pert this Way is to be feen. 
By Ribs of Jrcbes {landing of Free-flone, 
On which a Bridge has formerly been thrown, ^ ^.fj 

Over a GrafjpsLrts the Hill's JouS/e Crinvn : \ ' ;!' 

But if by Jrtt or Nature^ made, not known, - 
For it with Ducks and Thijiks is o'ergrown. 
On one Hand of this Bn4ge^ a. Clif doth fall' 
O'er the Cave's Mouth, fteep as a perpend Wall ; 
On t'other Hand one, \^ near as ileep 
Looks down into the /^^tZt, but not ^ deep ; 

f For 
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For I am moil aflur'dy that we did go 

Under the Vale^ when in the Cave below; 

And the whole Diflance not twelve Paces is 

Betwixt the one and t'other Precipice, 

This Valley (which by the * C^x/^'s-otM^iJ: known) 

Is one of the chief PaiTes to the Ton»n^ 

And where it more remotely does begin 

Gently to dimple thefe two Hills between. 

Falls with fd eafy a Defcenty as ne^er 

Could trouble the moft Southern Traveller : 

But, that o'er-flipt, his Neck muft deaiiy pay 

The Rafhnefs, if he will attempt that Way. 

A Ccuntry Felhw fome Years fihce, who .was 
Nothing a Stranger to the tickle Pafs, 
Be'ng by his Mafter Stnt fome Friends to guide 
O'er thoie wild Meufftains of the Foreft wide. 
By them was fo rewarded, ^.to make 
Him, who had guided them, his Way miftake: 
For coming back, when Night the Day had clos*d, 
Carelefs, and drunk enough, may be fuppos'd. 
He learnedly the P^T/if did overlhoot. 
Thinking he was not yet arriv'd unto't : . . 

But trotted on along the Mom^in's Ridge, 
Until he came almoft unto the Bridge 
\ ' Clofe by the Tov/*r, whiph, tho* it could not be 

Thirty Yards off, it fecms^ he^ould not fee ; 
I ' To that Degree, cither the Mi^s Of Night, 
i' Or his /*tf/«//fl«, did obfbrua hi* Sights 



• Tht Valley o^ the Sack-jfide e/ the Caftle, calPd the 
Cave, and the Cw^*/-yv^' 
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But here he thought totUrn into t\\t Fale^ 
.^Itho' his Marey who, -having had no ^/r. 
Was unto both their Safeties more awake. 
At firft refus'd the dang'rous Step to take j 
Like nntopeevifti BaUam\ ferthful A/j^ 
Who more clear»fightcd than the Prophet was. 
Proving his Rider ib, for once, at leaft. 
If not the greater Afit the greater Beaft : 
' But being fpurr'diiprto the Place again. 
Angry, it fecms, herCoonrdi was notta'en, 
She took a.grcatcr Leap, againft her Will, 
Than Pega/us from V-oiher BirNp Hill, • • 
With all th' Advantage that he had of fFing^ 
M^hen from his Pinch SizrteA, the Foetus $f nag; 
And from i\\e giddy Height y the L^rd kncvf nvhither^ 
Down with a Feng^anat^eyhodi went together ; 
Where they did part, himfelf could ne'er declare, 
i f on fome RuB by th* Way, or in the Air : 
£ut at the Bottom he was left for dead. 
With a good Memorandum on his({ead. 
That laid him fo afleep » he did not wake 
Till with the Cold his Bones jbegan to dke : 
And then he ftirr'd, volliag hi»"4ieavy Eye 
Towards the Fault of the enatni^liM Sky, 
Which now thick fet with fparkling Stars he fees. 
That but of latehad 'been nolPriends of his ; 
Andy by ihe Favour (^ the twiiikling Light, 
1 he Cajile toe appeat'd above in'^i^ ; 
By which he fainrtlycyccp ^lc iRigd-.^here^ « 
l;i5j;^W^JbipMUA9 -tha* not hour hft camfi ihrre : 
B^tthis fmall.Senfi: did opportunely come 
*) p h^Ip him make a fliift toftuxubleHomc. * 



of the P E AKE. 339 

Thither he comes, and knocking at the Door 
(The' not fo hjM*d.as. he was knock'd before) 
His Mailer hears at firft, and cries, Who^s there? 
Why- (poor!y> cries the other) / am here. 
Up ftarts the Maffer ftraight, and lets him in ; 
Vth* Name of God (quoth he) ^hert baft thou hiny 
That thoiCrt thus lute ? To which the wife Reply 
Was this, Nay^ Mafter^ nvhat the Dee* I knoiu J ! * 
But fomewohere I hwue had a lungeou^ Fanxj 
Fm/ure o* thaty andy MafteVy that*s neet aiiJ, 
A Candle then was lighted, when his Sconce 
Did reprefent Razv-head and Bloody-hoaes. 
A lungeous Fallindeedy the Mafter faid, 
The 'very Looks luoulH make a Man afraid ; 
Thou haft' drunk deep ihy Hogs Lead on the Tilty 
But luhtre^s my Mare ? No matter nvhere, hoo*s kilt^ 
Replies the Man, Ptb* Morninckfendy andfee^ 
The De*viPs Pe*w*rgo tuith theft Torrs for me* 
His Dame was call'd^ and he foon got to Bed, 
Where fhe did ov^ and drefs his great Calves-head 
So well, that in the Morning 'twas his Care 
To go, and^fitf, not to fetch heme his Mare : 
;But fhe had fhar'd his Fortune, and was found 
Grazing withdu-the Valley fafc and found. 
Sans Hurt, or Blemiih, fave a little Strip 
Of Hair and Skin- rippled upon her Hip. 
The Hat, Saddle, and Cloth, denoted, well. 
As they were fcattei'd, fecund juft where they fell ; 
And yet,, as oft as I the Place do view, 
I fcarce^ belieygi^ ahhoVJ .know, this, true : 
But whofoe'er Ihall happen to come there, 
Will Jiot reprove what I've deliv«r'd here ; 

P 2 Since 
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The Grovest whofe curled Bftws fhade every LMke^ 

Do ev'r}'-where fuch waving Lamijkipt make. 

As Painters baffled Art is far abovey 

Who 1Va*v€s and Lea'vis could never yet%iake«i0Vf. 

Hither the warbling Peofk of the Air 

From their remoter Cclouies repair* 

And in the Shades, now fctting ap their Refb, 

Like C/e/ar^s Stvi/s, burn their old native Nefts | 

The Mujes too perch on the bending Sprayt* 

And in thefe Thicketi chant their cbarmiu^ L^i f 

No Wonder then, if the • HercicJk SMg^ 

That here took Birth and Voice, do flourifh long. 

To view from hence the glitt'ring Pile above, 
(Which muft ai once Wonder create and Love) 
Environed round with Nature's ^han^es ^nd Ills, 
Black Heaths, wild Rock, bleak Crags, and naked Hills, 
And the whole Profpe^ fo inform and rude. 
Who is it, but mufl prefently conclude. 
That this is Paradife^ which feated Hands 
In mid ft of De/arts, and of barren Saudi f 
So a bright Diamond would look, if fet 
In a vile Socket of ignoble Jet ; 
And fuch a Face the new-born Nature took. 
When out of Chaos by the Fiat flruck. 
Doubtlefs, if any where, there never yet 
So brave a Structure on fuch Ground was fet. 
Which, fure, the Foundrefs bijilt, to reconcile 
This to the other. Members of the IJU^ ' ^ 
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And would, th^l-eih, firft her own Grandeur (how. 
And then what ^r^<xoald» fpite of Nature t' do. \ 

But let me kid you in, 'tis,]«^rtb the Paio(r, 

T'xaraine what this Princciy Hoi^i cpntains 5 : . 

Which, if without fo glorious to be feen. 

Honour and Virtue make it ihine within. 

The fore-nam'd Outnvard Gate then leads. Into 

A fpacious Court t whence open to the View 

The noble Front of the whole Edifice^ . ^ 

In a furprizing Height, is feen to rife. .. 

Ev'n with the Gate-boufe^ upon either' Hand < 

A neat fquare Turret in the Corners ftand ; 

On each Side Platee of ever- fpringing. Green,, 

With an afcendijAg P^ff/pr-^F^ between, ; 

In the^^^xr Tlat which on the |t|ight-i)iMid lies* 

A Fountain o£&rsingc Stru£liire high doth .rifen 

Upon whofe tender Top, there is a vafl^ 

I'd almoft faid, prpdigioi^s Ma/on plac'd ; 
And, without doubt, the Afp^/^r/of this/V^r^ , 

Came forth from oti^er Place than Rome or preece. 

For fuch a Sea» fufpcnded in the Air, 
1 never faw in any Place, but there ; 
Which fliould it break, or fall, I doubt, we fhou'd 
Begin to reckon from the fecond Floods 
Tho' this divert the Eye, yet all the while . 
Your Feq( dill move toward the attraftive P/Zr, 
Tifl fair rgund >Stairs, fome fifteen Grie/es high. 
Land )^ upon, a Terrafit that doth lie . < 
Of goodly Breadth along the Buildings, fquare^ 
Well pav'd, and fenc'd with .Riii/ and Balufter : 
From hence in fome three Steps, the inner-Gate 
Rifes in greater Beauty, Art, and State, 
• ;' P 4 Than 
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Than the pfOud Pidaa of die ^/or, and alf 

Vain P«f/J.ftttiFvamet5»«^»«ff withaL 

A Vice that much the GalUck Mu/e infeas. 

And, oi ^^odiWriiefisi mtktiVHL^ Jrcbiteas. 

This to the 104^^ -admits, and two' Steps more 

Set you upon a level Jxler Floor, 

Which paves the inner Courts a carious rtace 

Form'd by the am'roiis Stru^ureh kind fenbrace. 

I'th' Center of thk Aady Court doth rife ' ' 

Another Fountain^ of a qnaint Dievice; ' * 

Which large- limb'd Heroes^ with majeftick Port, 

In their Habiliments of War, firpport. 

Hence, crofs the C&«r/, thro' 2, fine Portico^ 

Into the ^fl<^ of the^Houf^ you go. 

Where a proud IMl does- nof at aH abate " 

Any things pro»M*d by the butwardStdte, * 

And where the Reader ^ we in treat, wilrpleaf^. 

By the large Footy to meafure Hercu'lei : 

For, fure, a vaih and endleis Work it were 

T' infill upon evVy Particular. 

And ihonfd I be fb mad to go about • ' ' 

To give account of ev*ry thing^thronghdut. 

The Rwms of State y Stair-Cafesy GaUeriery ; ' \ 

LcdgingSy ApartmentSy ClofetSy ^ffces % 

Or to defcribe the Splendors undertake. 

Which cv''rY glorious Room a Heatten make : 

TYiQ 'Pi£iuresy Sculpture, Car^tngy Granfingy Gilding', ' 

'Twould' be as long in Writing as in Building.* 

Yet, Chat/'wortbytM thy Priftime Lineaments ** 

Were Beautiful an4 Great to all Intents, ' 

I needs ranft {syy for I have feen both Fatesy 

Thou'rt rauich ZBOre lovely in the modern Graces 
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Thy now great * Mi^/thns adam'd thee' tn. 

Than when thoughtjfn^ gnou^b to hold a f ^'m. 

Thy I Foundrefs drcAM-thee in iuch Rphts as they 

In thofe old-fa(hioii*d Times reputed gay ; 

Of which new-ftripty and the old i^uHing Ffide 

Of Ruff and F^trfhiiigdle now laid afid^^i . ?. , 

Tliy Shapes appiear« and thou thyfelf art feen 1 

A Very GhfiftiaH^ and a m$di]h Q^een ; 

'Wliicb (th^ttgb M Friindspart iilj is RecOmpeilce 

For a few Gotb and Vandal Ornaments ;; 

And all thefe Glories glitter to the Sight 

By the Advantage of a clearer Light. i 

The Glaziers Werlc before fubftantial was, 1 

. ^ I 

I muft confbfSy thrice^ much Lead as GIafs» 

Wkicfi, * in the Sun^s Meridian^ cail a Light* 

As it had been within an ftour of Night. 

*The Windows now look like fo many Suns, 

IllulVrating the noble'R<>om' at once : . ' 

The/r/W/jrW Cafimeuls moddl'd were, no iddubt. 

By that thro' which tire Pigeon nvas thruft but. 

Where now -whole ^ajhes are but one great £>•<, 

T'examine and admire thy Beauties by. 

And, if we hence look out, we fhall fee there . t - 

The Gardens too i'th* Reformation '(hare„ 

Upon a Terrafs, as moft Hbufes high, * . 

Tho' from this Profped humble to your Eye ; , . . ; 
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Bnt I muft give my Mufi the Hela here, 
RcTpeA muft check her in the wild Caretr ; 
Fori when we impudencl)' do commcnii, 
The Thing well fwdAf, ill done, mull needs oftend: 
Hii Virtues are Above my Charafler, 
Too great for Fm»t to Ipeaki or Virfi to bear. 
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